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The new 


EACHERS and students, greeting! 
staff takes up the duties of publishing the 
Raptraror with ardent hopes and high expectations, 
and with a most sincere desire to perpetuate the 
present cordial feeling of the faculty and student 
tbody toward the paper. Rapraror enthusiasm was 


never higher during the first two months than it is 
the present year; a plea for financial support never 
met a more generous response; and an effort to 
material never brought forth a greater 
Such practical encour- 
agement has naturally led us to put forth our best 


procure 
shower of contributions. 
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efforts to hegin well. So we place our first 
Rapravtor before the stern judge, our fellow stu- 
dent. and anxiously await a decision. 
RRR E 
HE RApraror will continue to be the organ of 
all societies, clubs, and organizations having a 
place in the schools; its voice will be raised in be- 
half of every worthy object; and it will gladly re- 
cord every event of interest to its constituents. 
“Nothing extenuating, nor setting down aught in 
wmalice.’ We call on our friends, advisors, and 
supporters in all classes to aid in making the record 
of the Rapravror for 1902-03 the equal of previous 
volumes in every respect, and in keeping it in har- 
mony with the spirit of its watchword, Advance. 
R RRR 
HE upper classes will remember that two years 
ago C, R. Foster and W. D. Eaton were re- 
spectively editor-in-chief and sporting editor of the 
Ravratror. They will therefore be interested to 
learn that these two men, together with E. L. Fos- 
ter, E., 99, are to publish a magazine to be devoted 
to the stage, and to be called “The Green Room.” 
The Rapraror most heartily wishes them success 
in the venture; and teachers and students will all 
no doubt take a special interest in the publication. 
The first issue will be the November number. 
ee ee 
DVERTISERS complain that the High School 
students do not reward them for their tireless 
friendship: and some of them assert that an adver- 
tisement in our columns brings no returns. This 
is a situation that ought to be corrected. We do 
not wish to work upon the feelings of these men to 
obtain the necessary finance to run the paper, and 
something practical ought to be returned them in 
appreciation of their support. We trust that a sug- 
gestion will be sufficient. Perhaps the advertisers 
themselves may be reminded that there are two 
sides to the case. Nearly a thousand Raprarors 
are printed each month. Now there are at least 
three readers for every paper, so that a conservative 
estimate of the number of people who read an ad- 
vertisement in the Rapraror is 3,000. Our 
readers, however, are again asked to apply the 
Golden Rule here and patronize the men who are 
making it possible to publish the Rapraror. 
RRR ER 
UR acknowledgment is due the teachers for 
their kind assistance to the new staff. The ex- 
perience of each year is stored up in Miss Merrill 
and Miss Pratt, to be drawn from by each new set 
of amateurs that essay to take charge. 


Miss MERRILL, of the English School faculty, 
who was away two months before school 
closed, on account of ill health, has returned to us 
much benefited by her long summer in Europe, and 
greatly refreshed by having enjoyed many climates 
and scenes. 
| RR 
Miss BAILEY, at the head of the German de- 
partment in the English School, will return 
from studies at Berlin in November. During her 
absence, her place is ably filled by Miss Anna 
Pushee. 
RRM E 
lis with great pleasure that the Latin School wel- 
.comes back Miss Fox, after her year’s absence. 
We are’ glad that she has-had such an interesting 
year of travel, and we sincerely hope that we may 
make this winter so pleasant for her that she will 
not regret being among us again. 
RRR E 
E note the return of Miss Batt, of the English 
School, after a year of rest, and trust that she 
is even better able to discharge her duties, re- 
freshed by a trip abroad. 
Rene 
UPILS in biology greatly miss the genial pres- ° 
ence of Miss Anderson, under whose efficient 
management that department has been since the 
opening of the English School in ’95. Miss Ander- 
son leaves us to take a position in the University 
Preparatory School, Chicago. Her work here is 
continued by Miss Grace E. Lord, who during a 
part of last year was Miss Anderson’s assistant. 
RRR eR 
HE staff would gladly invite contributors to 
leave manuscript at its office, but up to the date 
of present writing said locality has not been found. 
RR RR 
© arouse the basket ball fever seems to be a her- 
culean task, as little enthusiasm has been dis- 
Come, girls, see what the boys have 
Support the fame of Somerville. 
RRR ye 
FE are glad to learn that the High Schools have 
an abundant supply of coal for the present, 


played so far. 
done in football. 


and no enforced vacation is anticipated. 
neRernre 
OME surprise was expressed that the Raprator 
did not appear on the third Thursday; but 
“the third Thursday” is a more dignified expression 
for “the next-to-the-last Thursday,” and there are 
five of them this month. 
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REAE SERES OF “TEE MAINE: 


By Carl Baton, L703; 


N the morning that the Maine’s trial 
trip was to be made, we left Lewis 
wharf at seven o'clock on the tug 
“Pallas,” which had been chartered by 
the Cramp Company. It was nearly 
half an hour from the time we left 

until, as we passed Governor’s Island, we caught 

the first sight of the new Maine. 

The sky was overcast, and the chances of getting 
any good pictures were very doubtful, but, as we 
drew nearer, the sun came out for a minute, and I 
snapped the shutter. The tug came abreast the 
Maine’s starboard quarter, and an officer stood at 
the gangway to help us aboard, so at last I stood 





getting up steam. While I was down here I heard 
the thumping of the windlass. 

Hurrying on deck, | found that they had the 
anchor nearly hoisted, and as it came above the 
water, the ship gave a long blast on her whistle, and 
our trip began. All the passing boats saluted, and 
the Maine answered each, no matter how small, 
with her big whistle. 

Going out by Bug Light, the water was so shal- 
low that the large screws stirred up the mud from 
the bottom. After we passed Boston Light, the 
Maine turned her bow toward Cape Ann. At 
about eleven o’clock Thatcher’s Lights were no- 
ticed off the port side, and a little further on, by 





THE MAINE AS SEEN FROM THE TUGBOQAT. 


on the quarter-deck of Uncle Sam’s new fighting 
machine. 

As I went fore and along the gun-deck, I saw 
some of the crew eating their breakfast, while 
others were asleep in hammocks, after their watch 
on deck. But one of the first things that I noticed 
was the thickness of the armor around the protec- 
tive deck. Here it was six inches thick, but I think 
the rest was not more than three inches. 

I wandered around the ship from the bridge to 
the hold. }eneath the protective deck were two 
large dynamo rooms, containing eight generators, 
which supplied the lights for the boat, and the 
power for turning the turrets and operating the nu- 
merous ammunition hoists. Down in the engine 
room the men were busily oiling the engines, 
tightening bolts, and seeing that everything was in 
readiness for the coming trial. In the boiler room 
men were lighting the fires under the boilers and 


Rockport, we could see part of Admiral Higgin- 
son’s fleet “laying off” the harbor, while out on the 
horizon I could just make out the Olympia and 
3rooklyn, watching for Captain Pillsbury’s fleet. 

The boat’s speed had been rapidly increasing, and 
the waves at the bow rose higher and higher, until, 
as we passed the first stake-boat, the spray was fly- 
ing as high as the bridge. Then the full-speed bell 
jingled in the engine room, and we were off on our 
race against time. 

For about an hour I busied myself by taking pic- 
tures of the different parts of the ship, and watch- 
ing the wake as it trailed far astern in a perfectly 
straight line. About one o’clock the bell for 
luncheon sounded, and all went below to the ward- 
room, expecting to find a light lunch, but our 
most daring expectations were surpassed, for, in- 
deed, they served a “bountiful meal,” as one of the 
other guests remarked. 
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3y the time we came up on deck again the Maine 
was nearing the last stake-boat on the outward trip, 
which was just off Cape Porpoise. We rounded 
this with a great whirl of the waters, and then 
rushed back for the return. 

The wind, which had been dead ahead, was now 
astern, so that the smoke following along with the 
ship covered everything on deck with showers of 
cinders. The spray stopped flying as soon as we 
were going with the wind, so that gave me a fine 
chance to watch the bow wave from the very bow 
of the boat. As the sharp ram cut the water, this 
huge wave rose.on either side in a beautiful curve, 
until it almost reached the deck; then it fell with a 
roar and a smother of foam which was quickly lost 
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ran in closer to the shore. The starboard one was 
dropped first, in about thirty fathoms of water. As 
it plunged downward, its chain rushing through the 
hawser pipe raised curling wreaths of smoke. 
When beth anchors had been dropped, they com- 
menced to haul them in, but they had trouble with 
the windlass on the port side, and finally had to 
finish by hand. This delayed us about two hours, 
and it was no small task, for the anchor itself 
weighed five tons, so that it was nearly six o’clock 
when we turned toward Boston. 

As we approached home, it was quite dark; the 
lights on shore shone brightly; and off to our left 
flashed Minot’s never-ceasing 1-4-3. When we 
neared Boston Light, we saw three small lights 





WATCHING THE BOW-WAVE 


astern. It was one of the most fascinating sights 
that I ever saw, and I stood watching the roaring 
waters for a long time. 

Finally, the first stake-boat appeared ahead, and 
it was then that the Maine made her greatest speed. 
Her stacks were beginning to blister from the heat. 
Looking down the engine hatch, we counted one 
hundred and thirty revolutions a minute of her 
cranks, and the whole boat was trembling from 
stem to stern. As we passed the stake, her helm 
was put hard over, and she turned in a circle of 
about three of her own lengths. As they did this, 
a large American flag was unfurled at the foremast, 
and we knew that her speed trial was ended. 

They next gave her an anchor test, and for this 


swaying wildly from side to side. Suddenly the 
anchor dropped, and the three lights proved to be 
the tugs which were to meet us. 

The tugs coming alongside pitched and rolled so 
in the heavy sea, which had been growing rougher 
all day, that it made landing very difficult. How- 
ever, all were soon aboard, and we started for the 
city. When we were a little way off, the Maine 
turned her searchlight on us, and just at that mo- 
ment, while our attention was on her, the top of a 
wave swept. along the rail of the tug, and a few of 
us had wet feet for the rest of the evening. 

It was late when we reached the wharf, but as we 
parted, all agreed that we had had a most inter- 
esting trip. 
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A BUNCH OF VIOLETS. 


Bye Phy iis. Tia S:5.03: 





J)REID CLARK and Harry Phillips, 
quarterback and tackle, respectively, 
were both in love with the same girl, 
that is, they thought they were in love 
with her, which is nearly the same 
thing. Her name was Grace, and she 
was a sweet little maid, although she didn’t know a 
tackle from a punt. She attended all the big 
games, generally on the top of a tally-ho, and had 
learned by many patient lessons that when the ball 
moved toward one end of the field you were to 
cheer and wave your flag; and when it advanced in 
the opposite direction, you were to yell, ‘Hold 


As Thanksgiving Day drew near, interest in the 
big game became intense, and bets were freely ex- 
changed. Miss Grace, to be real chic, placed a 
wager of a pair of gloves on the home team. 

Several days before the game Fred and Harry 
happened to call the same evening, and to each she 
impressed her desire that they should win. ‘The 
one that plays the best shall be my best friend,” she 
said, as they were about to depart that evening. 
Each went bore with a determination to do some- 
thing desperate on the eventful Thursday. 

By two o’clock on the crucial day the interested 
sun shone down upon a white-barred gridiron, 





“HOLD ’Em ! 


’em!” or keep still. Her private opinion of the 
game was that it was dreadfully slow. 

When Fred called at the house, she would say 
very charmingly, “How do you manage to dodge 
those other fellows so cleverly, Mr. Clark?” and 
when Harry called, she would look up at the big 
tackle. and, with a sweet smile, would say, “l 
should think that you would be killed there in that 
line, Mr. Phillips.” Then Harry would blush and 
think that he had never seen such a sympathetic 
girl. 

The rivalry increased as the season advanced, and 
neither seemed to gain an advantage. Miss Grace 
and her tame “lions” became a_ standing joke 
among the students. 


HOLD ’EM !’’ 


iramed with 
colors. 

As the two teams came trotting on the field, 
cheer after cheer greeted each team from the rival 
grandstands. Clark and Phillips were sure they 
saw Grace on a tally-ho near the flag pole. 

Then came the kick-off, and from that moment 
the thought of Miss Grace never entered their 
minds. 

When the umpire blew his whistle at the end of 
the first half, the supporters of the blue took one 
long breath, and then broke forth into such a pan- 
demonium of joy as only a football crowd can make, 
as the score stood six to nothing, in their favor, 
and Clark had scored the touchdown on a double 


grandstands, tally-hos, and bright 
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pass. The clever work of Clark was on every one’s 
lips, and many were the cheers that he received 
from the cheering section. 

In the second half, the sturdy orange-clad arms 
and legs had advanced the ball far into the home 
territory, and the ball was slowly moving toward 
that line of success. The thirty-yard line was 
passed, then the twenty, and at last the fifteen- 
yard line. “Hold ’em! Hold ‘em! “Holdem?!” 
rings out from the main stand, and, encouraged by 
this, they make a determined stand on the ten-yard 
line, but, alas! the ball is pushed over for a touch- 
down. 

The orange banners wave for the first time. The 
ball is brought out for the try for goal from touch- 
down. The cheering is furious. The kick is care- 
fully directed by the captain, but it goes under the 
har. 

Scores blue, 6." orange 5. 

Again the snappy yell of the blue rings across the 
field, and gray-haired professors fairly split their 
throats endeavoring to be loyal. 

With eight minutes to play, they kick off again 
to the giant fullback of the orange-clad team, who 
is soon downed. For five minutes they strive to 
gain through the line, but with little success. <A 
few end plays give them five yards. The ball is in 
the centre of the field. Two minutes to play. The 
quarterback glances anxiously across the field to 
the side line. The coach is holding a handkerchief 
in his hand. This is the signal for the quarterback 
kick. “Play steady, boys,’ commands the gritty 
little quarter. At this signal the quarter receives 
the ball and kicks it to one side. It lands fairly in 
the end’s arms, who tears down the field, followed 





by Phillips and the halfback. The little end hurdles 
the fullback. Phillips is gaining. Ye gods! who 
will win? Nearer and nearer, on, on speed the 
two contestants over the white marks, which seem 
to fly by like so many birds. Phillips is certainly 
gaining. Will he overtake his opponent in time? 
Phillips sees the two posts which signalize victory 
for rival and defeat for himself. He gives one des- 
perate leap, and straightens out in a beautiful dive 
tackle. His arms clutch the air desperately; they 
circle about the runner’s knees! Oh! how good it 
seems! Then-all is blank. The whistle sounds the 
end of the game, with the ball on the three-yard 
line, and the score six to five, in favor of the blue. 


ok K Eo ok 


The crowd rushed on the field and carried the 
heroes around the field on their shoulders. 

In passing one of the tally-hos, Harry saw Miss 
Grace toss a bunch of violets to Clark, who in 
reality had won the game, but he himself had 
saved it. 

That night, as the team sat in the parlor of the 
hotel, smoking their favorite brands for the first 
time in weeks, the captain came up to Phillips, who 
sat near the fireplace, and said, ““What’s the matter, 
Harry? You don’t look like a fellow that had 
saved the day for his team.” 

“Never mind, Ned,” said Phillips, “if I did save 
the day, I lost something dearer to me than that,” 
and he opened his watch and showed the picture 
of Miss Grace to his chief, and Ned understood. 

Two weeks later the stocky little quarterback was 
receiving congratulations, and Harry had promised 
to be best man. 





A FANCY. 
By A, F. lL. L., 03. 


I saw a small cloud passing, 
As I lay on the mountain side, 
With a wild brook near by dashing 
To the sea, with its wondrous tide. 


I know not why I wondered 

At its shape, the face of a child, 
Nor why I lay and pondered 

On that face so pure and mild. 


’Tis childhood’s smile it weareth, 
¥ree from pain, or trouble, or care, 

There is nothing indeed it feareth, 
But hath trust so pure, so rare. 


I watched it passing o’er me, 
With its changing smile, most sweet, 
Obscured by a towering pine tree; 
Now again its smile I meet. 


Changing, yet ever smiling, 
On its way o’er that vast blue dome, 

With a calm sweetness beguiling, 
T’ar above the great ocean’s foam. 


Now from my sight ’tis hidden, 
Far over the mountain height, 

To follow it I am forbidden ; 
By a valley, a river, and night. a] 


But in thought I can ever follow 
In its wake through the pathless sky ; 
Though the world be small and hollow, 
’Tis a memory I’ll have for aye. 
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"TWIXT GODS AND MAN. 


Dyi Vaile, ease Seo: 


CTOBER FIRST is a date long to be 
remembered among the _ red-letter 
days of my hfe. How triumphant I 
felt as I reviewed the day! Had I 
received by card the mystic sign 
for “excellent” or “good,” or had I 

led the home basket ball team to victory? No, my 

wiser feelings told me to postpone the subject of 
school reports as long as possible, and as for basket 
ball, | had led the opponents to victory by a foul. 

Yet | was happy; very much so, in fact. I had 

kept a secret! Had I not heard, “A woman never 

can keep a secret’? Oh, the joy to feel that, as an 
exception, [ had proved the rule. 

The next day I felt like a mighty conqueror, as I 
resisted all temptations to confide in my dearest 








, 


“1 HAD KEPT A SECRET.’ 


That night my room seemed filled with a 
hum and rustling. Was it my imagination, or did 
the hum really swell into a triumphant song? Yes, 
I became sure that some mysterious creatures were 
singing of my glory! Soon, from out the darkest 
corner, glided a figure. I did not scream because I 
recognized. the features. It was Catiline. Al- 
though somewhat reassuring to know my visitor, 
yet I thought of his crimes and feared. Was he 
going to kill me? Nearer and nearer he came, and, 
at last, leaned over and scanned my face. My hair 
began to rise and stood on end. I suppose his 
breath caused it to doso. Hark! he was speaking! 

“Would that my comrades had been gifted with 
silence! Then, oh Cicero, you would never have 
been able to insult me in the senate!” 

His words were followed by a groan, and then 


friend. 


the conspirator walked back to the corner and dis- 
appeared. | was surprised to feel how hot and 
thirsty I was, but, of course, I was not frightened. 

Great was my relief, however, that my night’s 
sleep was not interrupted for several weeks. But 
at last a night came when, as [| lay thinking of Cati- 
line, | heard a noise at the screen, and soon realized 
that there was another person in the room. He 
hardly seemed to touch the floor, so lightly did he 
walk. I knew by his dress and features that he was 
no Roman. I looked more closely and beheld little 
wings on his cap. ‘Those wings gave me the clue, 
and, after a keener glance, | fully recognized Mer- 
cury, the messenger of the gods. 

“Oh, daughter of the human race, the favor of 
Jove has fallen upon you. The great father orders 
you to obey his commands. I shall come to lead 
you to his presence.” 

Before I could ask any questions, he had with- 
drawn. I thought I heard some one at the win- 
dow call “Pridie Kalendas.” =Now I understood 
that on that date he would come again. By the 
help of a Latin grammar, I found out that ‘*Pridie 
Kalendas” would probably mean October thirty- 
first. 

Impatiently I awaited the messenger’s return, 
but I heard nothing for a week. .I was so excited 
that I could not get to sleep on Hallowe’en. 
Would he really come as he had said? What did 
Jupiter want of me? Soon I heard the same noise, 
and, looking around, | saw Mercury. He told me 
to throw a mantle about me and follow him. This 
I did, not daring to question him. After we 
climbed out of the window, he produced a pair of 
sandles with little wings on the heels. He stepped 
upon a moonbeam, and I tried to follow. I nearly 
tell, but by his help | became more accustomed to 
the little steps, and progressed rapidly. After a 
while we came in sight of a great golden castle. 
We left the moonbeam, and seemed to flutter 
toward the building. 

When we came to the walls, the gates opened, 
and Mercury walked quickly into the court. I hur- 
ried after him, not daring to look either to the right 
or left. The majestic form of the king towered 
above all his courtiers, as he took his seat on the 
dazzling throne. I was surprised to see the people 
surround him and appear perfectly at home. Mer- 
cury explained that, on Hallowe’en night, the great 
king held areception. There was no time for more 
conversation, for Jupiter addressed me. 

“Are you. oh being, so strong to resist tempta- 
tions, or did some goddess help you?” 

I could not answer, try as I would. Would all 
my glory fade? Surely he would believe me guilty 
of some artifice if I did not answer. Once more I 
tried, but in vain. 

“Yea, oh great and glorious majesty, king of us 
all, I have fully investigated, and have found that 
she has, unaided, kept a secret.” 
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A murmur of applause rolled through the court, 
and I felt my record was clear. Overcoming my 
pride, I kept my head bowed in an humble position. 

“Rise! It is given you to choose some gift. 
Choose wisely, and your desire shall be granted; 
otherwise, perhaps Death shall reward your foolish 
pride.” 

Full of joy, I raised my head to show my grati- 
tude, and then bowed it again. What should I 
wish for? A hat, a Yale vs. Harvard ticket, or an 
automohile? Nay, I had it! A rush of memories 
‘of sleepless nights, of headaches and heartaches 
came over me, as | thought of my story due the 
RADIATOR. 

“Oh, worthy king, if I might express my wish, I 
would for the power to write a story.” 

What could that murmur mean? It had no ap- 
plauding ring, but why not? Had I not chosen 
wisely? 

“Child of earth, great has been your mistake. 
Had you been intended for an author, the gift 
would have been bestowed long ago. Authors, 
like poets, aré born, not made. But let these 
authors, some of whose works are good, others bad, 
decide your fate.” 

He pointed to his left, and there among a great 
number ] saw Shakespeare. He stepped out from 
the rest, and immediately three old women came 
toward him. As he whispered to them, the glance 
which they gave me awakened a great fear in me. 
Again they glided away, murmuring as they 
SVCD Cea 


“Trouble, trouble, come and double, 
Fire burn and cauldron bubble.” 


Then Shakespeare spoke to his companions, but 
so low that I could not understand him. His audi- 


He 


ence seemed pleased, and all said, ‘Yea, yea.” 
continued, and I heard :— 

 1f it were done, when it were done, 

Then it were well if it were done quickly.” 

Shakespeare turned to Jupiter and addressed him. 
The king looked at me very sternly, and said :— 

“Oh, feeble soul, your doom has been decided. 
You must drink from the witches’ cup. They alone 
know the result.” 

A cold, damp feeling came over me. I felt my 
last moment had come when I saw the witches re- 
turning. So cold and fearful had I become that I 
did not notice that any one was speaking. For the 
first time I listened :-— 

“T never believed, as I state in my essay on Addi- 
son, in harshly criticising women authors, 
and now | would plead for this child. She is de- 
ceived by the false glitter, and is too young to be 
allowed the privilege of choosing a gift. That she 
kept a secret, I believe, was a mere accident; but 
keep it she did. Therefore, I say, allow her to re- 
turn to earth a sadder, but wiser, girl.” 

A silence fell over the assembly, but at last 
Jupiter said :-— 

“Macaulay’s plea has attained its object. Be- 
gone, before our minds are changed. You are 
ifees 

One of the witches dropped the cup, and, as Mer- 
cury hurried me away, she screamed :— 

“You'll never write a story!” 

The crash of the cup seemed to double and triple 
as it echoed through the court. I turned to Mer- 
cury to ask if the prophecy was irrevocable, but, 
instead of seeing the messenger of the gods, I be- 
held the mighty column of books from whose 
depths I had been imbibing knowledge fallen in 
chaos on the floor by my bed. 





THE MAN OF RED AND BLUE. 
By J.:G tL, SaLys.2703) 


With his myriad host of satellites, 
Admiring friends and chums, 

The greatest of our “‘shining lights,’ 
The gridiron warrior comes, 


BI 


With hair a-clot with mud and gore, 
With a broken bone or two, 

With nose in pieces three or four, 
And eyes of black and blue. 


He’s lacking much of sanity, 
And a yard or so of skin. 
His ears are sought with vanity 
On the field by happy kin. 


He’s the idol of society, 
The deity of youth, 

Emblematic of propriety, 
A Chesterfield, in truth! 


He’s the pet of femininity, 


The golfer lays his sticks aside 

To grace the conqueror’s march, 
Equestrians no longer ride 

In pomp and generous starch. 


The tennis crack is on the shelf, 
The yachtsman,—on the beach, 

The mobilist can prove himself 
To be quite out of reach. 


The cyclist rides in solitude, 
The sprinter sprints in vain, 

The baseball player’s “somewhat crude,” 
And “has an addled brain.” 


But the footballist is just the thing, 
So full of force and vim, 

Of all great fav’rites, he’s the king, 
When will his sun grow dim? 


And, girls, it’s up to you 
To support your new “affinity,” 
The Man of Red and Blue. 
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A GOLDEN MESSENGER. 


By May H. Baker, L., ’03. 


HE fresh green of the summer leaves 
was changing to the golden brown of 
autumn. Vacation was over, and 
much too soon it seemed to Miss 
Lelia Cummings, as she stood on the 
wharf at Camden, watching the ap- 

proach of the steamer which was to carry her back 

to her duties in Boston. It seemed unusually hard 
to leave home this year; for the vacation spent on 
the old farm had been an extremely pleasant one. 

And then, too, her mother was growing old and 

feeble, and as Lelia said good-bye, it was with a 

sharp pang of grief that she noticed how wan her 

mother’s face looked. But after the last farewells 
were waved, and the great boat had pushed its way 
out into the river, she settled herself in her camp 





““ YIELDING TO A BOYISH LOVE 


chair on deck, and tried to think of the year of work 
ahead of her. 

But, in spite of herself, her thoughts would wan- 
der to the dear old home nestling among the Cam- 
den hills. She saw the little sitting room, with its 
great open fireplace and comfortable rocking chairs, 
in one of which she could see her mother sitting. 
Over the mantelpiece opposite hung the picture of 
her brother, who, yielding to a boyish love for the 
sea, had left that happy home. How she longed 
for him to return and cheer up the sad and 
wrinkled face he had left behind! And, as she 
thought, Lelia unconsciously unfastened the locket 
which hung about her neck, and gazed at the pic- 
ture of her mother which it enclosed. The locket, 
too, was dear to her, as her brother George had 
given it to her just before he went away, and she 


could see in her imagination his face beside that of 
her mother. Indeed, his cheerful countenance and 
frank, boyish smile had haunted her to-day, and 
when the long, tiresome journey was over, she 
stepped on the Boston wharf with a sigh of relief. 

“When I get to work I shall feel better,” she said 
to herself, as she unpacked her trunk. 

‘t was not until that night, on raising her hand to 


‘take off her locket, that she found it was missing. 


In dismay she searched in every conceivable place. 
Gut in vain; it was gone, and little did she dream 
ot the mission upon which it went. 
2 * * 2 * * 
\ few days later, a tall, sunburnt young man 
stepped off a ship onto the Boston wharf. His 
head was bent in thought as he walked along, and 





FOR THE SEA, HAD LEFT HOME.” 


he hardly noticed his companion who was walking 
by bis side. Finally, the latter said: “George, what 
are you thinking about? Aren’t you glad to get 
back to Boston:” 

“Yes,” said George, 
mighty pleasant one.” 

“T have enjoyed it, too, and 

“But what's thisr’ asked the other, and as he 

spoke he picked up what appeared to be a piece of 
brass. 

“T don’t know,” replied his friend ; 
a piece of dirt to me.” 

“But,” said George, as he saw the dirt removed 
from the article to the sleeve of his coat, “I guess 
it’s something gold.” 


“but this trip has been a 


” 





“it looks like 





[Continued on page 23,] 
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ACK STANLEY was a young cattle 
king, who had spent several years in 
Cheyenne, Wyoming. It is a thriv- 
ing, bustling city, which stands out on 
a bleak plain that bears little but a 
tough, waving grass and cacti. The 

city itself is largely dependent upon the livestock 
which is exchanged there—the sole product of this 
bleak, wind-swept desert. The picture one sees 
from a car window in Southern Wyoming is always 
the same—a spotless sky, met by low, rounded 
hills, with occasionally a background of mountains 
toward the north. The place is dreary and deso- 
late, to say the least, but Stanley had learned. to 
love it. Annually his mother went East to visit 
her sister. Mrs. Baker, in Pennsylvania, and the 
latter’s son, Harold Baker, made an even exchange 
by visiting Stanley at the same time. It was early 
on amorning of June when Baker arrived, and 
naturally the two young men were discussing the 
girls. 

“Why, Stanley,” said Baker, “I, tell you, she is a 
goddess. | You've forgotten what she looks like, 
that’s all. She is tall, as graceful as'a willow, and 
her figure is perfect; her hair and eyes are black— 

“Oh, yes, I remember now—all but the name,” 
said Stanley. 

“Alice—don’t you 





like the ring of it? Alice 


Carter; but of course the ‘Carter’ is only tempo- 
Cary; 

“Heavens! Engaged?” 

“CQ no; not formally,” explained Baker, “but it’s 


a half-understood affair. You see, it’s this way: 
The old folks take it for granted; she seems to think 
it a matter of course, by her manner; and I—well, 
T like her, but not enough to make it a definite 
aria teehee een 

TC AChYy | 
brevity. 

“Yes, old man, of a verity she is charming—one 
of tose dreamy creatures, whose soft tones litt you 
to another realm; but, say, what in the world is this 
picture of Ethel Douglass doing on your table?” 

‘Minding its business,’ answ ered Stanley. 

“C), come, old Nestor, tell me about it.” 

“Simply an old flame of mine. 1 would destroy 
it, but I hate to mutilate a photograph.” 

“Jack, it’s too bad you let that girl embitter you. 
Why, there are millions of girls,” argued Baker. 

“T know it—bores me, too; but we can’t 
change it.” 

«0, cheer up. It’s nonsense to let a soulless girl 
take all the life out of a useful man this way.’ 

“Break away, Baker. Put the thing back, and 
let’s go see the city.” 


replied Stanley, with his habitual 


After a few days, an event occurred which put 
Baker in high spirits, and utterly disgusted Stanley. 
They were strolling at their ease in a park, when 
from a distance Baker espied a face approaching 
which simply captivated him. As his cousin knew 
the girl, Baker succeeded in getting an introduc- 


tion, though Stanley rather stiffly complied. She 
was in a hurry, and as she went on, Baker ex- 
claimed :— 

“Well! Pennsylvania can’t equal that; just 


look at that figure, Stanley.” 

“OQ, don’t stare like a farmer. -Can’t you see 
those people laughing at you?” said Stanley. 

“What do I care! Isn’t she a fairy!” 

“Alice, where art thou?” chanted his friend. 

“Rats, can’t a fellow change his mind?” 

“Not in this case; that maid is simply a wild, 
harum-scarum sort, with absolutely nothing in her 
make-up but vivacity,”’ argued Stanley. 

“You, a self-avowed bachelor, ought not to judge 
Wie iain Sexe, 

“T’ve a notion,” said the other, half to himself, 
“to send this little fool back to his mamma.” 


* ae ok # 3 *% 


One evening some days later Stanley was walk- 
ing up and down the floor with an impatience and 
anxiety that his sullen philosophy would seldom 
permit; for Baker, who, of course, did not know 
the city, had been out for three hours on a trip to 
the post-office—some fifty yards away. 

“No telling what. that fellow’s doing,” 
tered ae ive has grown quite game lately.” 

At just that moment Baker entered. “Back?” 
inquired Stanley. “Did you take the letter to 
him?” 

“Just a minute, Jack—let me get my breath. 
Oh, my boy, my boy, I’ve had a great time. Let 
me take your fan, I’m roasting. I met her on the 
street——-” 

“What!” ejaculated the other. 

“Don’t interrupt—and I walked up Main with 
her—ice cream, chocolates, etc., go along with the 
fair sex, you know. She’s a veritable goddess, old 
man; ‘honestly, she’s simply bewitching!” 

“Unsophisticated idiot!” roared Stanley. 

“O, get out, I’m sane, brother; don’t worry. 
I’m just wound up, that’s all. This little fairy is 
enough to make anybody happy but you; and of 
course a mule can’t smile. No use kicking, 
though, I’m going up to see her this evening.” 


he mut- 


“Never!” exclaimed Stanley. 
“T’m going.” 
Meanwhile, Baker had made preparations to 


shave the second time that day; and his angry host 
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went out of the room, ostensibly to get a magazine, 
but really for some stationery, and when he re- 
. turned his flighty cousin was gone. Uttering some 
expressions with which we wil not burden these 
pages, he sat down and wrote the following to the 

“idiot’s’” mother :-— 

_ “My dear Auntie: Harold has fallen violently in 
love with a canary bird, and is in the whirling 
ecstasy that just precedes a proposal. There is 
only one way open that I can see to save him, and 
that is for you to wire him that you are dangerously 
ill, and he must come immediately. I know the 
kind of people that have captured him, and the 
situation is critical, so don’ t fail to hurry. 

“Dutifully yours, 
“Tack Stanley. * 

“That will fix him,” he said to himself, as he fin- 
ished, ‘for I trust that the sight of Alice will re- 
store him.” 

Leaving Baker to drive his anxious friend to de- 
spair by his glowing descriptions of the Western 
beauty, we will follow the letter eastward. Mrs. 
Baker and her sister were sitting in the former's 
garden, admiring the beauty of the flowers, when 
Mrs. Stanley said :— 

“T wonder what our boys are doing!” 

“There is little telling what mine is doing,” 
Baker’s mother. 
as praying.” 

“Surely not so bad as that; but I suppose ‘Old 
Nestor,’ as Harold calls him, is grumbling,’ ob- 
served Mrs. Stanley. 

“By the way, what made such a change in him? 
Why, when that boy was in college he was the gay- 
est of them all,” said Mrs. Baker. 

- “T know it,” Stanley’s mother explained; ‘‘and 
the same cause that made him jolly then makes him 
moody now—a girl.” 

“Yes, I might have thought it,” 
Baker. 

“You remember who she was, of course—Ethel 
Douglass,” continued Mrs. Stanley. “Well, they 
had a foolish quarrel that ended badly, and the re- 
sult was anger on both sides and the loss of the 
good nature of both. Now, however, he is dis- 
gusted with the whole sex, and Ethel has become 
quite a different girl from the merry creature she 
used to be. From these two things, it looks as 
though both would wish the trouble had never oc- 
curred.” 

“No doubt of it,” said Mrs. Baker. 

“Ethel is visiting Alice—I saw them together to- 
day,” Mrs. Stanley went on. 

The conversation was interrupted by the arrival 
of the post. 

“Here’s Jip with another letter,’ said Mrs. 
Baker. Upon reading it, she sat down with an air 
of resignation, for it was Stanley’s note. She was 
sised to such affairs. After Mrs. Stanley had read 
it, however, she exclaimed in delight : — 

“The very thing! An opportunity at last! We 
will both meet with an accident—presumably—and 
when both boys are here contrive a meeting for all 


said 
‘I fear he is as probably fighting 


assented Mrs. 
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four of the young people, and the spell over Harold 
is broken, and Jack’s former good humor restored!” 

“Ah, but that boy of mine,” said Mrs. Baker rue- 
fully, “seldom works by a time-table.”’ 

“Don’t be so pessimistic; we can do it, I’m sure.” 

ok ok a * e as 

Stanley and Baker were in the former’s office, 
discussing Jack’s various business ventures when 
a telegram arrived addressed to Baker. 

“Any news?” inquired Stanley, affecting anxiety, 
but wishing, at the same time, that he could pat 
himself on the back. 

“Stanley, hear this!” exclaimed Baker, reading 

‘Mrs. Stanley and I injured in an automobile 
accident—Mrs. L. D. Baker.’ ” 

“What!” ejaculated the other. 

“Read it yourself.” 

“H—-m,” mused Stanley, “this is bad.” 

He was upset at having Fate turn his ruse into 
apparent reality, and take him into the affair, as 
well. “Harold, there is a train in two hours.” 

Accordingly, they made an immediate departure. 
While they were on the train, Stanley discovered 
that Baker’s ring was gone, and easily guessed that 
it had been left with the “canary,” but mingled dis- 
gust and anxiety prevented his saying anything 
about it. 

When the two fellows arrived in Pennsylvania, 
they were a little puzzled that their mothers told 
contradictory stories of the accident, but, with the 
assurance of twenty-five years, they soon decided 
that such a small matter as getting a story confused 
was entirely pardonable in a woman. 

That afternoon Baker, much to his discomfort, 
met Miss Carter; and later in the day he said to 
Stanley :— 

“Jack, I want you to go up to see Alice with me 
to-night.” 

“Not I,” replied the other flatly. 

“Well, I know how you hate the girls, but see 
how I’m fixed. I feel mighty little like being alone 
with her after that affair out West. She gave me 
a look this afternoon that simply made me wither— 
little she dreams of my faithlessness, and it galls 
nie 

“Why, yes,” 
plication.” 

“Oh, come on, please; 
come home early.” 

So they went to see Miss Carter, one of them feel- 
ing as though he ought to be guillotined, and the 
other as though he would much | prefer to be. Call- 
ing on the vitls did not at all agree with Stanley, 
and about the time when he was wishing he were 
in Wyoming, he made a discovery which entirely 
upset his composure. There sat Ethel Douglass. 

~“Why, I’m so glad you came, too, Mr. Stanley,” 
Miss Carter was saying; “and there is an old friend 
of yours here,” she added innocently. 

“Why—yes,” said Miss Douglass, extending her 
hand, though she hardly knew whether to be cor- 
dial or not. 

“So glad to see you again,” 


assented Stanley dryly, “it is a com- 


I'll be glad enough to 


replied Stanley, 
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looking, at the same time, to see where there was 
a fire escape. 

As soon as they were seated, everybody was un- 
comfortable; for Miss Douglass was so confused 
and astonished that she did not know what to say; 
Miss Carter had discovered something strange in 
Baker’s manner that worried her; Stanley felt as 
stiff as a country boy at his first party, under the 
unusual circumstances; and Baker’s conscience 
was very active, to say the least. 

“Now, how do you like the West?” asked Miss 
Carter of Baker. 

“Just my luck,” thought the latter, casting a 
glance toward Stanley to come to the rescue. 
“Why, aloud, “not mich, Alice;" theseclimate 1s 
beautiful; the scenery is magnificent, and all that; 
but I don’t like their manners out there ” that 
was the only thing he could think of, 

“And,” added Stanley, “the girls are uninter- 
esting.” 

Cold sweat began to trickle down Baker’s fore- 
head. 

“Why, is that so?” inquired, Alice, in a tone of 
surprise. “Harold said there. were many pretty 
ones there when he came home last year.” 

“Oh, I guess they’re all dead now,” Stanley ex- 
plained. “Baker wouldn’t even look at one this 
time.” 

Baker went over to the piano; something had to 
be done; there was no use talking, Stanley was 
being a traitor. He tried to play, but he could not, 
for the only thing he could think of was “The Girl 
I Left Behind Me,” and he explained that he had 
had no practice. 

“Of course,” continued Stanley; “you see, he 
weuldn’t go to see the girls, and so he hasn’t sat 
at a piano since he leit.” He was resolved to lynch 
Baker while he had a chance, and cure him once 
for all. Baker, looking wild, made another at- 
tempt. 

“T thought he liked those Westerners,” said Miss 
Douglass. “I’ve heard they were charming.” 

“So did I,” added: Miss Carter, looking at him 
where he sat, still at the piano, and perspiring 
freely. 

“Oh, they’re horrible,” Baker said, rallying. 

“Yes,” continued Jack, beginning to enjoy the 
affair, “they’re not a bit charming—they aren’t even 
pretty; and they are all alike, too.” 

“Why! - exclaimed .Miss Carter 
“Harold, where’s your ring?” 

Baker’s hair began to stick out. 

“Oh,” he said uneasily, “[—I—knocked the stone 
out of it,” 

“Yes,” explained Stanley, ‘and, would you be- 
lieve it, the mishap occurred on the street, and a 
girl picked it up and was gone before we could ex- 
plain.” 

Baker’s forehead glistened. 

“How unfortunate!” said Miss Douglass, begin- 
ning to recover from her embarrassment. 

“A measly shame,” assented Stanley. 

Dreadful!” said Miss Carter. 





suddenly, 
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Baker stared like a subject being hypnotized. 

“Oh,” he said resolutely, “I don’t like them at 
all. But, Alice, won’t you sing?” 

“You will not care to hear me after Miss Doug- 
lass has sung,” she answered. 

“We'll toss a coin to see who sings first,” said 
Baker, for this was an opportunity not to be lost. 
The Fates decreed that Miss Carter must be first to 
entertain. 

When Miss Douglass’ turn came, Stanley’s 
thoughts went back to a night on the water, when 
he had heard the song she was singing to the ac- 
companiment of his guitar, and he thought: “That 
will of her’s has not deserted her.” 

“What did I tell you?” said Miss Carter to Baker. 

“Why. she can't sing half so well as you can,” 
said Baker, forgetting himself in his ardor. 
Stanley laughed softly up his sleeve, and remarked 
to Miss Douglass that Baker seemed very much ab- 
scrhbed to-night, since he had not seen Miss Carter 
for so long. 

“Yes,” she replied, “and you should have heard 
her glowing description of him when I came. One 
would have thought he had improved remarkably 
lately.” 

“Oh, he has,” assented Stanley, “even in the past 
few days.” 

Baker caught the words, and, wiping his brow, 
attempted to draw Miss Carter aside to the piano 
again. 

“Will you excuse me a moment,” said the latter 
just then, “to get some pictures?” and she was 
ecne. Baker saw an opportunity for a final recon- 
ciliation before Stanley could entirely ruin him, and, - 
without a word, left, a moment later, in pursuit. 

Stanley began to feel uncomfortable—this was 
not the way Baker was to act—but he made an at- 
tempt to keep his head out of water. He looked 
up to speak, but there stood Miss Douglass bend- 
ing over a vase of flowers, in the identical position 
in which he had seen her three years ago, when he 
had stolen a final look at her through the window 
before his voluntary exile. He watched her for 
several moments, and wondered what her thoughts 
were. Suddenly Miss Douglass looked up, and 
as a blush mantled her features that made her trebly 
beautiful, she silently extended a red rose toward 
Stanley. 

“Ethel!” he exclaimed, seizing her hand—hbut at 
just that moment Baker and Alice entered, 
wreathed in smiles, and as Harold instantly com- 


- prehended the situation, he exclaimed :-— 


“Well, well, well, Stanley, what of that oath of 
bachelorhood?:” 

“Methinks I hear a voice cry, “Can’t a fellow 
change his mind?’’’ chanted Stanley, whose 
moroseness had fallen from him like a garment. 

“Twice, if he wants to,” said the irrepressible 
Baker, whose horizon at the present moment—alas 
for Western beauty—reached no farther than the 
venerable state house in his native city, and whose 
lode-star was to be found in the dark eyes of a dark- 
haired maiden. 
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‘* BENDING OVER A VASE OF FLOWERS.” 
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Only a very few of our exchanges have appeared 
yet, owing to the fact, probably, that many schools, 
like our own, do not publish a September number 
of their paper. We hope to receive, before next 
month, many of last vear’s friends. 


The Student’s Review, from Northampton, 
Mass., was one of the first to arrive. Its longest 
article, “The Adventures of a Freshman,” is a very 
bright, interesting little story. 


“Merely a Sketch,” in the High School Student, 
from Bridgeport, Conn., describes well the effect of 
music. ‘“‘Hezzy” also is very good. 


We agree with the Meriden Pennant on its defini- 
tion of “what constitutes a properly-conducted Ex- 
change Column.” It would be well for all Ex- 
change editors to bear in mind some of its. criti- 
cisms on this subject. 


“Comparison,” in the June Bouncer, begins very 
well indeed, but the ending resembles those of the 
fairy tales which we used to read some years ago. 
It is very seldom, except in those stories, that you 
find a rich old man looking for some one to whom 
he may will even part of his vast fortune. 


“Are you a self-made man?” asked little Bobbie 
of the visitor. 

“Tam, my boy,” replied the visitor, much pleased. 

“An’ ain’t you sorry you didn’t let sumbuddy else 
help you?” persisted Bobbie. 

Pupil—Will you tell me what the prefix ‘trans’ 
means?” 

Latin Teacher—“It means ‘across.’ ‘Trans- 
continental,’ for example, means ‘across the conti- 
mente. 

Pupil—‘Ah! I see. Then 
parent’ means ‘a cross parent.’ ” 


the word ‘trans- 


Dictionary words as defined by certain small 
people: 

Dust—Mud with the juice squeezed out. 

Ice—Water that stayed out in the cold and went 
to sleep. 

Wakefulness—Eyes all the time coming unbut- 
toned. 
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A little girl’s father had a round bald spot on the 
top of his head. Kissing him at bedtime not long 
ago, she said :— 

“Stoop down, popsy, dear, I want to kiss the 
place where the lining shows.” 


Mother—‘Johnny, what awful language!” 

Johnny-—‘ Well, mother, Shakespeare uses it.” 

Mother—‘‘Then don’t play with him any more. 
He’s no fit companion for you.” 


POSITION. 
Li 


They sat in the hammock, 
Quiet and still, 

They looked at her daddy, 
Amy and Bill. 


ih. 


But daddy went in soon 
(Some daddies will), 
Then they looked at the moon, 
Amy 
and 
Bill. 
Little Flossie—“Ma, if I ever get married, will I 
get a husband like pa?” 
Mother—‘Yes, dear.” 
Little Flossite—‘And if I don’t get married, will I 
be an old maid like Aunt Kate?” 
Mother—‘‘Yes, Flossie.” 
Little Flossie (reflectively)—‘“It’s a tough world 
for us women, ain’t it, ma?” 


They had struggled with the irresistible ocean for 
fifty-seven minutes. As each wave swept over 
them, each thought it would be the last. 

“Hold on tight,” panted the Chicago man. 

“Oh, do not, I pray, say that, but, rather, ‘Hold 
on tightly,’ ”’ gasped the Boston maid, as she sank. 


Doctor—‘What ails you, my man?” 

Patient—‘J really can’t tell, except that I. have 
stich a buzzing sound in my ears. Do you wish to 
see mv tongue?” 

Doctor—‘Never mind. Bring your wife around 
some day and I’ll look at hers.” 
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Phi Delta Fraternity. 


The first regular fortnightly social of the frater- 
nity was held at the home of Edwin P. Fitzgerald, 
72 Vine street, on Friday evening, September 26. 
The meeting was one of the most important in the 
‘history of the club, because of the amount of busi- 
ness transacted. Many applications for member- 
ship were considered, among other things, and the 
meeting adjourned with the election of officers for 
1902-03, which resulted as follows: President, 
Edwin P. Fitzgerald; captain basket ball team, 
William Jennings; secretary and treasurer, Alfred 
W. Dickinson; general manager, Charles E. 
Nichols. A bountiful collation was then served, 
and the latter part of the evening was passed away 
with college songs, piano solos, and a ping-pong 
tournament, in which all participated. 


The Sigma Delta Fraternity. 


The first meeting of the season was held at the 
home of Alfred S. Trueman October 8. The offi- 
cers for the year were elected as follows: President, 
Warren G. Lawson; vice-president, C. Sherwood 
Ricker; secretary, Ernest R. Moore; treasurer, 
Walter S. Stevens. A committee was selected to 
revise certain clauses in the Constitution, and 
another to select a pin for the fraternity. A. H. 
Elder was admitted to the fraternity’s membership. 
Charles Getchell was elected captain of the basket 
ball team, and William H. Pearson made manager. 
The manager will gladly receive communications 
in regard to games for the season, at 63 Prescott 
street, or through Captain Getchell. 


S. 4. -D. -Glub, 


The first regular meeting of the S. T. D. Club 
for this year was held at the home of Lawrence 
Mitchell, 30 Preston. road, September 30. A very 
pleasant evening was spent by singing and listen- 
ing to piano selections by J. Albert Wilson, after 
which a bountiful collation was served. 

The following officers were elected: President, 
Harold M. Allen; vice-president, Harry S. Chand- 
ler: secretary and treasurer, J. Edward Frost. 

Last vear the club showed up well in athletics by 
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being represented on the football and track teams, 
and expects to do more 1n that direction this year. 


S. O. M. Club. 


A club has been formed by several of the young 
men of the Sophomore class. They propose to 
have some pretty lively times, and expect to be 
heard from in the near future. The officers are: 
President; Clyde: Scott; vice-president, (Frank 
Murphy; secretary and treasurer, Lawrin Waldron. 

The membership is limited, and the boys of the 
class will be kept guessing as to who will be the 
honored few. 

Club pins have recently been received. They 
are of unique design, bearing the club emblem and 
colors. 


The Lyceum. 


Following the Constitution, and in the same 
steps as our predecessors, the Lyceum is once more 
being -carried on. To obtain success, it was 
thought necessary to begin early, and on October 
3 a meeting was held for the purpose of electing 
officers. The election resulted as follows: Presi- 
dent, Mr. Freund, ’03; vice-presidents, Miss M. 
Underhill, ’04, Mr. Highley, °05, Miss Armstrong, 
06; secretary, Mr. Hight, 04; treasurer, Miss 
Quennell, “U4; executive committee, Miss Frost, 
703, Miss Nolan, “04, Mr. Cook, 05, Mr. Barrett, 
06; faculty member, Mr. Poor. 


A New Club, S.O. F. 


A whist club has been formed of many of the 
prominent members and graduates of the English 
and Latin Schools. The club has adopted the 
mystic S. O. F. for its initials. 

The members of the club are as follows: Blanch 
Dadmun, president, English, ‘05; Gertrude Benja- 
min, English, 04; Emma Taft, 00; Alice Dadmun, 
00; John Lakin, secretary and treasurer, English, 
0G; Frank Bradford, English, ’05; Harrison Cut- 
ting, Latin, 05; William G. Bradford, English, ’01. 

After playing whist, they enjoy dancing, sing- 
ing, and the strenuous game of ping-pong. 
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And now you are actually a Senior, with a 
capital S! 

Doubtless coal is indeed very scarce, but there is 
always plenty of “Cole” in French I. 

Our old classmate, D. B. Marshall, was an active 
participant in the recent rush on College Hill. He 
is not at all “swelled-headed” over the matter, but 
admits he was “swelled-nosed” next day. 


McKenna (translating French)—J’ai sommeil,” 
“T am asleep.” And some one accused him of 
laughing in his sleep. 

Phi Delta Fraternity has arranged a very attrac- 
tive basket ball schedule, and will open the season 
with the strengthened Somerville-Harvard Club. 

Some of those astronomical explanations are de- 
cidedly “stars.” 

Teacher of French to wavering pupil—‘Well, 
what is three times nine?”’ 

D., giving the mathematical version—‘Why, it’s 
twenty-seven.” 

Goode is not always so good, and sometimes we 
doubt even Doughty. 

Basket ball is sprouting, and needs only a little 
cold weather to make it bloom forth. 

Class organization: President, William Jen- 
nings; - vice-president, May H. Baker; editor, 
Edwin P. Fitzgerald; . secretary, Edna P. Jones; 
treasurer, Alfred W. Dickinson; Raprator repre- 
sentatives, Niles, Baldwin, Nichols, Hegarty. 


1904. 


McC——.: “The suitors of Penelope were ‘jolly- 
ip” ere 


A contraction,—Sall’s, Jug., War. 


Who were the ‘04 men that watched during the 
rushes?) OWN UP. 


Cole considers the Argonautic expedition ‘quite 
a noted crowd.” 






What made 


look so funny during that 
smoke talk? 


We gladly welcome four new members to our 
class. 


We all. including the girls, miss “Bill.” 


The poor boy is color-blind—that accounts for 
the stockings. 


LAWSON—FOOTBALL. 


Now we should like to speak of one, 
And Lawson is his name, 

For he’s Assistant Manager,— | 
Do take us to the game. 


The basket ball team has resumed practice under 
the captaincy of Getchell and the.management of 
Harrison. ‘Their prospects are bright. All in the 
class should join and help support this organization, 
their only outside representation. 


A class election was held the last of September, 
and the following officers were elected: President, 
Percy Harrison; vice-president, John Boyle; sec- 
retary, Miss Blanche O. Preston; treasurer, Miss 
Katherine R. Foster; editor; ©. S)) Rickems 
RapraTor representatives, Getchell and Leavitt. : 


$905. 


C —n explains the antiquity of golf by telling 
of Knickerbockers found in New York at an early 
date. 





Received vaccination slip: “I vaccinated him on 
his left arm, which has since been amputated.” 
Our city fathers are now considering this question. 


A geometrical problem: When a player goes 
through ‘a line and meets another on the opposing 
side, two horizontals are formed at the point of 
meeting. ; 

Corollary: Football is necessary as a practical 
illustration of geometry. 


The formation of class fraternities has begun with 
the “A. F.,” which promises to be a notable society. 


At the class meeting held in September, Robert 
Burns was again elected class president, Miss 
Bunker was elected vice-president, Miss Mulliken, 
secretary, and John Weinheimer, treasurer. 


f}——-— has a notable forgettery. 


The class is well represented on the football squad 
by Hafford, Burns, and Cameron, who are able 
men. 





{ Continued on page 20.] 
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1903. 


Class organization: President, Herbert A. Cur- 
Tier; vice-president, Miss C. Louise Stickney; 
secretary, [larry M. Dix; treasurer, Miss FE. 
Beatrice Hodges; class editor, E. R. Hyde; new 
member. of executive committee of Rapraror, R. 
C. Cochrane. 


The only thing received by the Senior class 
editor when he assumed his duties was an old and 
well-worn rubber stamp, bearing the words: 
Pon ORS AT LAST!!!’ 

A most noble response was made to Mr. Whit- 
comb’s suggestion that the Seniors give a little 
brotherly advice to the Freshmen. A number of 
our earnest young men now spend their entire re- 
cesses in giving “brotherly advice” to certain 
young ladies in the Freshman class. Let the good 
work go on! 


The marvelous similarity in color between the 
Freshmen and our beautiful $40,000 lawn is mak- 
ing the youngsters unbearably proud. 


Instructor—-“And what became of 
afterward?” 

Lowell (after deep thought)—“He died.” 

News item: Freund fell down again the other 
day, and although spreading himself all over a cor- 
ridor and breaking three chairs, finally concentrated 
himself into a heap, and was found to be unhurt, as 
usual. - 

To anxious inquirer: No, Polsey hasn’t a stiff 
neck. That’s merely dignity. 

One swallow doesn’t make a summer, but when 
we saw Burton sipping hair-invigorater, we knew 
that the football season was at hand. 

Ipoledes, Ms in-the Library. 
A cry is heard like thunder-sound, 
The noise of footsteps echoes round, 
It’s merely the members of ’oughty-three 
In their struggle to capture history. 

According to Mr. Abbott’s account of his ances- 
tral tree, we must all be relatives of his, distant or 
otherwise. Now, Mr. Abbott, be good and invite 
us all to a family reunion. 

Master B——, in Division. F, emphatically 
reiterated to his astonished classmates that he was 
a “strange” lover. We wonder if he is new in the 
‘business. 

All jokes cheerfully explained on receipt of a 
two-cent stamp. 


Columbus, 





1904, 


On Tuesday, September 16, was held a class 
meeting to elect officers for the Junior year. J. Al- 
bert Wilson was re-elected president, J. Edward 
Frost, vice-president, Edward J. Fallen, secretary, 
Roland W. Dunham, treasurer, and Lawrence 
Mitchell, editor. : 


For the latest definitions in bookkeeping apply to 
Eustis, Room 33, 


Teacher— ‘What current event of great interest 
can you give me this morning?” 

Freshman (eagerly)—‘My mamma has just put 
up twenty tumblers of jelly.” 

Miss W --d, translating III. Latin (3) B—“No 


one of all his friends and necessaries saluted him.” 
N. B.—It was near lunch time. 


Teacher—‘Will the young lady in the corner 
kindly give me her name?” 


Young Lady—‘Miss Connor.” (Corner.) 


Duhig, of III. English F, says that Forres is in 
the upper right-hand side of Scotland. 


The great game among the Freshmen is tag; of 
football they know but little. 


Our class is well represented on the football field 
by Allen, Bean, Woodworth, Douglas, Frost, Stacy, 
Babbett, Fallen, and Trueman. 

Even the iceman is affected by the coal strike. 


All that is left of last year’s double quartette is 
now in our class. 


Edward was called the “Martyr” because of his 
mother-in-law. Is this a natural conclusion? 


Allen went off camping this summer. 


Members of Room 31 spend a great deal of time 
in and around the English High School Bank. 
Beware, Sophomores, we keep it under guard! 


1905: 


A subscription has been started for the purpose of 
buying Colgrove a good, substantial toy. F. 
Murphy, thirty cents. 

Ts it possible that Murphy is so hard of hearing 
as to understand vaccination slips as score cards; 
or was it ————? 

Something new, a “dutchhound.”—C : 

“Perhaps Sir Roger was not so unlucky, after 
all.’—Sir Roger’s disappointment in love. 
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A plumb line is one which points directly to the 
South Pole-—Scottron’s Plane Geometry. 


We 


Master Hughes says he has but one wife. 
are so sorry, and he is getting old, too. 


We note several prominent class members among 
the candidates for the football team. , 


“And where did he bury it?’ the interested 
teacher asked. “In the ground,” the prosaic youth 
answered. (The teacher collapsed.) 


The Normal girls can’t take manual training be- 
cause—why, simply because their studies would be- 
come abnormal. 


Geom. A already has a class artist in the person 
of Master Groves. 


Pupils of Division A are beginning to find out 
that it is better to learn their poems than write them 
several times for not learning them. 


Bradford—“Ich bin ein kind.” “I ama child.” 


‘Teacher—- Yes.” 


Class organization: President, Joseph Whitaker ; 
vice-president, Miss Mary Edmands; secretary, 
Miss Edna Gordon; treasurer, Edwin Weaver. 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Edgar T. Walker, has been bereaved of his 
mother; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1905, have learned with 
great sorrow of his affliction; be it therefore 

Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in his great sorrow; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Edgar Walker, and also published in the 
RADIATOR. 


Jos—EpH W. WuitTakeEr, President. 
GEORGE E. Rossins, Secretary. 


1906. 


Class officers: President, Alfred. L. DeNoyer; 
vice-president, Marion E. Bemis; secretary, Albert 
L. Newell; treasurer, A. Louise Leyland; execu- 
tive committee, Edward T. Coleman; editor, 96, 


John Hall. 


The Freshmen may be slow, but they had their 
class officers elected a week before the Sopho- 
mores. 


The girls are ahead of the boys in basket ball. 
They have their team formed and are practicing. 
Yet the boys wish them victory, though we can- 
not go to cheer them. 


The Freshman team, ’06, wish games with any 
team their size. Apply to Edward Munroe, Room 
15, Eo 


If it takes three boys five minutes to open a tran- 
som in Room 12, how long would it take them to 
open a window? 


Support the class football team. 
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MISS ELIZABETH CAMPBELL. 


Miss Elizabeth Campbell, who succeeds Miss. 
Dixon in the commercial department of the English 
School, was born at Salem, Mass., and educated in 
the schools at Danvers, Mass. ~Upon graduating 
from the classical course of the High School, she 
devoted one year to the study of music and elocu- 
tion. ie 

After this she gave four. years to preparation for 
the work in which she is now engaged, graduating 
from the Salem Normal School, Bryant & Stratton 
Commercial School, and Hickox Shorthand School, 
of Boston, then engaged in bookkeeping and 
amanuensis work for two years, in order to under- 
stand the requirements of the office from actual ex- 
perience. 

Miss Campbell has had eight years’ experience 
in teaching, and has had charge of the commercial 
department in the high schools at Danvers and 
Winthrop, Mass. 
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LATIN NOTES. 


[ Continued from page 18.] 





1906. 
This is the largest Freshman class since the divi- 
sion of the school in 1895. 
Freshman! Keep your eye on C---y! He 
may not be worth a dollar, but he’s a good quarter. 


The earth must have a greater attraction for a 
certain boy in Division 4 than for most people. 


SOMERVILLE 






Coach D’ Almeida has 
had the assistance of 
“Metoxen” Stone and 
“Chet” Harts, both of 
whom have been untir- 
ing in their efforts. 
Keep it. up, erads;” 
your work is certainly 
appreciated by the 
squad. 


HS Eaton 


Alexander Graham is at Brown University. 
Charles Russ, Edward French, Joseph Story, and 
Charles Shepard are at Dartmouth. 


Warren G. Lawson, L., ’04, has been chosen as- 
sistant manager of the football team to fill the posi- 
tion of Elmer B. Osgood, resigned. 


At the annual meeting of the Interscholastic 
League, Wallace McCoy was chosen president, Ed- 
ward M. D’Almeida, graduate member, and Albert 
Dickinson, undergraduate member. Three good 
representatives for Somerville High. 


Shirley Filis, “Reggie” Brown, and Saul have 
been chosen referee, umpire, and timer, respec- 
tively, for the English High game. No disputes 
should arise this year. 

Clifford B. Lewis, E., 1900, is playing a slashing 
game for Amherst this year. 

Coe, the well-known athlete, has been coaching 
the linemen lately, and Charles Cuddy, E., ’99, has 
lent valuable aid to the ends. 


We congratulate Cambridge Latin in having 
such an efficient captain as Taft. He is a thorough 
sportsman, and we wish him the best of success in 
the Preparatory League. 

Joe Story won second prize in the 100-yard dash 
and 220-yard dash at the fall interclass games at 
Dartmouth. 

Charles Patch, ex. ’03, is captaining Dean Acad- 
emy this fall. 

Be sure and join the Athletic Association and 
show your loyalty to the school. 

Captain McCoy met with a serious accident while 


practicing September 30. His injury will necessi- 
tate his absence from the squad for about four 


weeks. 


HIGH SCHOOL 


RADIATOR 21 


MHLETICS 


Athletic Association. 


At the annual meeting held September 17, Albert 
Dickinson was elected president; Edwin D. Phil- 
brick, vice-president; Herbert A. Currier, secre- 
tary; Harry L. Jones, treasurer; Percy J. Under- 
hill and Chester Harts, graduate members; Mr. 
Sears and Mr. Hasmer, faculty members; Harold 
Baldwin, manager of the baseball team; and Clif- 
ford Bean, assistant manager. 


Basket Ball. 


At the meeting of the S. E. H. S. B. B. A., hele 
September 15, Miss Darling, ’03, was elected presi- 
dent; Miss Welch, ‘04, vice-president; Miss Mar- 
vel, treasurer; and Miss Fraser, ’03, secretary. 
Practice began October 1 in Bacon hall, and the 
prospects of a good team are said to be bright. 


Somerville, 13; Cambridge, 0. 


October 8 Cambridge Latin met the red and blue 
and went down to defeat, 13 to 0. The line-up:— 


CAMBRIDGE LATIN. SOMERVILLE. 


Both Tieie yah hte teh ela ece r.e., Dickinson, Burns 
Wivenhoe cs et eae en te r.t., McLaughlin 
Cinsrnt lag Bsesis. ooh ote Ve eg gt Sheet ene at gy Sete r.g., Allen 
Mentinelds enlc i, Beeler iaie -sioial Sale c., Bushway 
Cahir, r.g........lg., Frost, Woodworth, Baldwin 
Waterbury, hts .0 ogee each meds 1t., Philbrick 
Breenan, Blen, r.e.l.e., Hafford, Baldwin, Cameron 
Tatineeb on sca eres Sete ts q.b., Currier, Cuddy 
Feeley, | h.b. .r:h.b., Wyman, Countway, Pritchard 
(Gicimitay weinelais 6 ra elem co etalolded Sere qe l.h.b.; Burton 
(Pika WON ea ely comme canada moco MAD OE 5. Lbs Bean 


Score—-Somerville, 13; Cambridge Latin, 0. 
Touchdowns — Wyman, Allen. Safety—Water- 


bury. Goal from touchdown—Burton, 1. Umpire 
—Warnoch. Referee—Cuddy. Linesmen—Fllis, 
Blackwell. Time—15min. halves. 


Football Schedule. 


The call for football candidates of September 15 
by Captain McCoy was responded to by about 
twenty men. This number has rapidly increased to 
over forty. The outlook is very encouraging. 
Several of last year’s men are again to be depended 
upon, and the new material should well fill the va- 
cant positions. The squad is rapidly rounding into 
shape under the able instruction of Coach Edward 
M. D’Almeida, who has again been selected to 
coach our pigskin chasers. 
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Manager announces the 
schedule :— 
*October 14, Cambridge High at Broadway field. 
*Qctober 18, Malden High at Broadway field. 
October 22, Lowell Textile School at Broadway 
field. 
*October 25, Dorchester High at South End 
grounds. 
November 1, Boston Latin at Broadway field. 
November 3, Tufts Freshmen at Broadway field. 
November 5, Pomfret Preparatory at Pomfret, 
Conn. 
November 8, open. 
*November 15, Boston English High, undecided. 
*November 27, C. M. T. S., undecided. 


Keyes following 


Groton, 6; Somerville, 5. 


Somerville played its first game October 4, when 
it met the heavy Groton team at Groton. Line-up :— 


GROTON. SOMERVILLE. 
“W ebb, ele. ot winks eee uee ee sat ern ee r.e., Hafford 
Oglebury, Iisitaeee eee r.t., McLaughlin 
E-mimons) Woe ee ec itenege ees Letieac tyr ieee len 
Bacon, 'C. 2) teehee ery eee eee c., Merrifield 
Sibley, Coeur te eee l.g., Woodworth 
Waterbury, Fish, rt......1.t., NickersonyDoughty 
Aachincloss+Gees cae. meet on eee ey. Le., Baldwin 
Statt, Cb... .teaee eee eee q.b., Currier, Cuddy 
Woolsey, 1:h.b22: 4.4 tneb. Countway, Bean 
NAarkoe Mr hb on e otteeete tera: vo clkddgon, (Skebmworn 
Paty, LL Dene eee eee eee eee meee f.b., Philbrick 


Score—Groton School, 6; Somerville, 5. 
Touchdowns—Woolsey, Allen. Goal from touch- 
down—Waterbury. Referee—Charles Cuddy, of 
Somerville. Umpire—Mr. Craighead, Groton. 
Time—20 and 15 min. halves. 


Somerville, 11; Watertown, 0. 


October 7 the boys met a team from Watertown 
High that surprised them. Watertown played a 


*League game. 
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strong, aggressive game, and followed the ball in 
good shape. Inexcusable fumbling and lack of 
spirit characterized Somerville’s play. For Water- 
town, Lyons made some fine runs, and the fine tack- 
ling of Dickinson, of Somerville, was very notice- 
able. 


Somerville, 11; Medford, 0. 


October 11 Somerville kicked off to Medford’s 
twenty-yard line. Somerville soon held, and 
Papkee punted to Currier, Burton went around 
right end for ten yards, but Allen lost the ball on 
a fumble. Again Medford punted, Hafford, who 
secured the ball, running it back twenty yards by 
clever dodging. Countway went around the end 
for a touchdown. Burton kicked the goal. 

Medford kicked off to Burton, who ran it back 
twenty-five yards. McLaughlin and Allen tore 
through the line for ten yards. A clever quarter- 
back kick netted fifteen more. Here Somerville 
was penalized, and with the third down and ten 
yards to gain, Hafford dropped back for a placed 
kick. The ball was snapped to Currier, who held 
it in position, and Hafford kicked a fine goal from 
the twenty-five-yard line. 

Medford again kicked off to Burton. 
kicked to Medford. Medford failed to gain, and 
was forced to punt. After a few exchanges of 
punts, time was called, with the ball on Medford’s 
twelve-yard line. 

In the second half, Cuddy received the kick-off, 
and ran it back fifteen yards. Somerville punted 
to Papkee. Volpe gained ten yards, and Papkee 
twenty more. Dutton hurdled our line for the re- 
quired distance. Here Medford punted. Wyman 
shot around left end for sixty yards, and Bean 
plunged through right tackle for ten more. Time 
was called with the ball well into Medford’s terri- 
tory. 

For Somerville, Hafford, Burton, and Wyman 
excelled, while Volpe, Papkee, and Dutton played 
well for the visitors. } 


Hafford 














THE BoUVE STERLING SHOE $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


AWE sis, Cae bie Slip Sie GIs messy, 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 


BOSTON. 


ALL RINDS-OP-LEA lhibis 


78 HANOVER STREET. 
86 SUMMER STREET. 





W. J. EMERSON mm. 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers 


148 Perkins Street, - “ 


East Somerville, Mass. 
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A GOLDEN MESSENGER. 


bes from page 11.] 





* Well,” Veaie the phee 
inside. It's a locket.” 

With some difficulty George opened it, and gazed 
at what was disclosed to him. It was some mo- 
ments before he spoke, and then his voice trembled, 
as he said, “By Jove! that’s my mother’s picture, 
but oh, how changed!’ 

Then, after a few moments of silence, he said: 
‘Jack, I guess I won’t go on that voyage with you 
to-morrow, after all. Ill go and see the captain 
about it now.” And, waving his hand, he turned 
in the opposite direction. 

When the five o'clock hoat left the wharf, George 
Cummings was one of its passengers, and the next 


“open it and see what’s 
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morning it was with no uncertain step that he hur- 
ried up the long lane leading to the Cummings 
farm. How pleasant everything looked this Octo- 
ber morning, after his long absence! He passed 
the old orchard, with its trees bending under their 
burdens of fruit, and on toward the great elms that 
stcod just outside the gate, and seemed to stretch 
forth their branches to welcome him. 

He opened the small, white gate, and walked up 
the path leading to the kitchen door. Putting his 
hand on the knob, he stood still a moment. As he 
listened, there came out upon the fresh morning air 
a low, sweet voice softly singing. How tired that 
voice sounded! But the song was never finished, 
fer, on hearing the door open, Mrs. Cummings 
locked up and saw the gift that the little messenger 
of gold had brought her. 








ESTABLISHED 1882, 


MANUEL M. SILVA 


Hair Cutter 
Cor. Perkins and Lincoln Sts., E. SOMERVILLE 


Particular attention given to children’s hair cutting. 


TEL., 515-5 





Drummers’ Samples of »* 
American Bronzes 
: Onyx: Cop Cables 
 Gold-Plated Photo Frames 
Mirrors and Fancy Articles 








Which we are selling at about half price, 


WILLIAM H. BRINE 


1 Tremont Street, BOSTON 


E have just recetved a lot of | 


ESTABLISHED 1870. 


J. NEWMAN & SONS 


see ae O 1 SUES ote 


51 Tremont Street - BOSTON, MASS. 
(Suffolk Savings Bank Building ) 


We have no branch stores. 


HIGHLAND FISH MARKET 





Fresh, Smoked, Salt, and Pickled Fish 


OYSTERS, CLAMS, AND LOBSTERS 
26¢ Highland Avenue 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Compliments of 


H. Ek. BOWMAN 
Drugerst 
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Purity 
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3, b, D7N Bonailr Street 
3\4 Broadway 
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Why Go to Boston 


to have your Photographs made and pay high prices ? 
What is the matter with our Half Cabinets on our 
$2.00 and 
Also our new T Panels 


new “Cream” and ‘‘Carbon Mounts” at 
Cabinets at $3.00 a dozen ? 
and Ovals at $1.50 ? 


THE PEARL STREET STUDIO 
237 Pearl Street, near Winter Hill Station 


BD W INeSCONNELL, 


Plumber and 
Gasfitter & 





148 Pearl Street, Somerville, Mass. 
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PHOTO ERA, 


The American, Journal of -Photegraphy, 


IS PUBLISHED IN THE INTEREST OF 
Photographers, Booklovers, and Educational Workers, 


ILLUSTRATED: MONTHLY, Who are ambitious to do a bit better than others are doing along the 
THE AMERICAN JOURNAL : lines of Photography and Art. The articles are of the right kind — not 
wes tacts nA too long — and are filled with the latest practical advice and suggestion. 
They are simple, friendly talks that inspire and stimulate to better things. 


The price is fifteen cents a copy, or one dollar fifty cents a year. 


PHOTO ERA PUBLISHING CO., 


BOSTON PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 171 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 


srown | HACK, LIVERY, 
Boarding and Sale Stable 


Cor. Somerville Ave, and Prospect St. 


Particular attention given to boarding horses. Carriages and Oe es 


harnesses for sale. 
E. B. CARPENTER & CO. Me Y) Anion 


DRUGGISTS in ne exc INE 
10 BROADWAY ; Ah 


Somerville, Mass. 


FRED W. FARRAR 
UWlatchmaker and Feweller 


EYE GLASSES AND SPECTACLES 


50 Union Square, . . Somerville, Mass. 


Fine Watch French Clocks Watches 
Repairing Repaired Demagnetized 


























W. F. MARBLE 


DEALER IN 


Fish and Oysters 


Cor. BROADWAY and TEPIPLE ST. 


Manufacturer of 
STANDARD SALAD DRESSING. 








Somerville, Mass. 





COMPLETE AND THOROUGH 
Commercial and Stenograpbic 


COURSES OF STUDY. EXPERIENCED 
TEACHERS. PUPILS BOTH SEXES... 


Employment Department Most Efficient Known. 


Prospectus free by post. Registration in person or by 
letter. Nojcanvassers employed. Address, 
HERMON E. HIBBARD, 
608 Washington Street. 








‘HORACE PARTRIDGE: & CO. 
HEADQUARTERS FOR 


2 Baseball, Gymnasium, Lawn Tennis 
AND GENERAL ATHLETIC -OUTFITS 


Special Rates to Somerville High School: Members 


Tilustrated Catalogue. Free 


$4 AND 86 FRANKLIN STREET, BOSTON 





RODERICK CAMERON | GEORGE T. BAILEY 


Merchant. Cailor 


38. SUMMER STREET 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


FRED A. WOODBURY 


DEALNR IN 


Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers 


MY SCHOOL. SHOE CANNOT BE BEAT, 
8 Marshall St., Witter Hill; Somerville, Mass. 
Repairing: iteatly done’, 


MWe Olde Bashion ce, 
CRULLERS 
G. Wy CLARK, 210 Otis’ Street 


BAST ‘CAMBRIDGE 


FRANCIS: M. WILSON wow 


Undertaker 


1one 330 $03 CROSS STREET 
A WARM Guy 08) gp tubalcag 

















ee 66 9? Gas 
Wage eet gD Red: Q: “Ray Radiatot 
MUCH “HEAT SMALL: COST 





W, E, PLUMER & CO,, Agents, 52 Union Sq. 


Foe, 


Manufactsrers 
Retailers: aad 
Exporters ‘of ...'. 
ALL 
STYLES 
HEAVY AND LIGHT SOLES 


BOSTON STORE 





Kitickerbocker Shoe es : 
$3.50 == $4.00 = $4.50 


WIDE AND CLOSE EDGES 


The: WINTER - HILL: NEWSDEALER, 
WILL MOVE: about November *f to 245 
PEARL STREET, FLEMING BLOCK, 


Win. Hh. Wood § Zo, 
= Lumber Merchants = 


pada Mass. 


H.. THOMPSON 
Hack, Liaey Boarding, and Sale Stable 


cee Horse ae ing and Jobbing, ‘Special 4ttention to 
FPaney Driving “Horses,-, Hand-made ‘Shoes a specialty, 


Horses called for and réturme 


287 Broadway, Winter Hilt, 


Telephone 101-2 


Somerville, Mass. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 





GLINES & CO.’s 
Somerville, Winter Hill and Boston Express 


4. TRIPS: DAILY, FURNITURE AND PEANO MOVING. 
SOMBPRVILEE OFviews:: 38 Perkins Street, 


Boston Orrices; 1h Merchants Row: 67 Wranklin Street; 139 Kings- 
ion Street; Order Box, 10 Paneth Hall Squar 


RESIPENOR: 21 Aubirn Avenue; Hast Somerrill, 


jy. A. DURELL, 


Stoves, Furnaces, and mands. 


Builders’ Hardware.’ Stove Linings and Castings. 
Paiiters’ Supplies. Plumbing. 
309 BROADWAY; WINTER HILE, ) = SOMMERVILLE 
TELEPHONE 39-4, 


BURT & CO. 














College 


LEATHER 
BLUCHERS FOR FALL 


SEE OUR NEW STYLES 
40. West. Street 
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Thea, 


Dress: the 
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. E. BAILEY & C0, 
3x Winter St, 33 


Boston 


Lamson & Hubbard 


MANUFACTURERS. OF 
Lamson & Hubbard Fine Silk Hats 
Stiff, Hats 
Soft Hats 
Ladies’ Furs 








Fall Style, $902 


90 to 94 Bedford St. 


COR, KINGHTON, AND 


229 Washington St BOSTON, MASS. 


EK. FF. HICKS, Caterer, 
3 Waverley House, . City Square, . Charlestown. 
ICE CREAM 
. OF the very finest) quality. Cat and Put Up ia Boxes, 
A: Specialty for: ” 
FAIRS AND ‘CHURCHES AT SPECIAL RATES, 
Prices sent promptly on application. 


John M: Woods E. D. Walker” 
Charles H, Sherburne W. #, Chamberlin 


JOHN fl. WOODS & CO. 
Wholesale at Retail Hardwood Lumber 


Air and Kiln Dried. jap vere ee re Sad Met alte 
Or, ae biicuil Oalr, ASL) Cher 
Telephone 
Cambridge 229 


Cc. WW. CAHALAN * 
SANITARY PLUMBER 


328 Broadway, Somerville, Mass, 
Estimates Cheerfully Furnished. 


* Residence, 89 Heath St, 


HAST A880 Bags 8 MASS, 


8.0, JAMESON, A, Ii, JAMESON, 


JAMESON BROS. 
Boarding, Wack, and Livery 


240-242 PEARL STREET 
Telephone; 33-3 SOMERVILUE, MASS: 


Oriental Cea Company 
Fine Teas and Coffees 


87 AND 89 COURT STREET. 





BOSTON 


Free delivery in Somerville, 


Merchant Ta Tailor 


JoHN BRYANTS Sos 


} Telephone : 123-2. 
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ESTABLISHED 1869 TELEPHONE CONNEOTION ARP 7 pS RUGS 
WILLIAM B. HOLMES vate Tek DRAPERIES 


Hardware, Stoves and P lumbing 30 to38 Summer St. - - - BOSTON 
DAVIS ICE CREAM CO. 
31¢ Broadway, Cor. Temple St. 20 Summer Street, 83 Wain Street, 
WINTER HILL Alsi aap ee 


ICE CREAM AND SHERBETS 


Delivered in any part of Somerville. 


Wellington=Wild Coal Company 


Anthracite CG O AL. Bituminous 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Company and B. F. Wild & Company 


Bes Remember, boys, we keep skates. 














Branch Yards and Offices: Wharves : General Office: 
226 Main Street, Charlestown. Craigie’s Bridge, E, Cambridge. 
511 Main Street iro dope a he scsiptad eat and 7 Central Street 
Unio uate, Somerville. atten Avenue 
Gina Sa uanes Somerville. Charlestown District, Boston. BOSTON 





LEVI F. S. DAVIS 
Real Estate and Insurance ’ Photo Supplies 


70 CROSS ST., CORNER OF PEARL FILMS, PLATES, PAPERS, ETC. 


a Kodaks and 








DEVELOPING, PRINTING, ENLARGING 
EAST SOMERVILLE watt 
TELEPHONE 209-4 NOTARY PUBLIC H. H. we HL SMITH | Wert Sinereine 
Sa bhennnn aah han inet anes Ntomaey Serecseseccooreresssestecee (ieee 
Spitz Bros. & Co. Bros. & Co. 


Every Young Man Should Wear a 


RAIN COAT 


Young Pull Suits || | 
@ “Bastanette” a 
7 
: : 


There are only a few firms who sell 
the right kind of clothing for young 
men. We know that to have such 
goods proper they need to be as up- 
to-date as a custom shop makes 
them, and the only difference be- 
tween our goods and the tailor’s is 


a difference of About Half in Price. 
PRICES : 


10, °15, awn £20 


College Sack Suits and the ‘ Smartsac”’ 
in fancy Scotch Mixtures, Worsteds, and 
plain Blacks and Blues, Ms eeepc 


*5 TO 20 
Spitz Bros. & Co. 


65-67 Summer St. 
Open Saturday night until 10 o’clock 
} PROPOSE MERE Sie 


GOOOOOOS 99000046 00000000060000000 


Standard Clothing Co. 


395 Washington St., Boston 
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“BARE TWIGS— THE WINTER’S FOLIAGE.” 


Illustrating ‘‘ Pictures’? by Bertha Phillips Marvel—Page 35. 
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The RApIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English 
High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th 
of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In 
contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 
(this is for reference only ). 

Communications should be addressed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor, according to their nature. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure 
its return. 


‘Terms, 75 Cents per Year Single Copies, 10 Cents 
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HE annual reception given by the instructors 
of the English school to the parents of the in- 
coming pupils occurred Wednesday evening, No- 
vember 12. The attendance was unusually large, 
the number present being nearly five hundred, and 
the utmost cordiality prevailed. 
The first year pupils acquitted themselves with 
admirable dignity and courtesy on this the first 


social event in their High School course, and the 
reception was in the highest degree successful. 

In many of the laboratories, exhibitions of the 
work done were in progress. The building was 
beautifully decorated by a committee from the sec- 
ond year class, bunting, flags, palms, potted plants 
being used in abundance, and some unique effects 
produced not before attempted. 
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A FINE photograph of the Old Powder House 

has recently been presented to the English 
school by Mr. L. E. Dadmun, father of Miss 
Blanche B. Dadmun, of the class of ’05. 

The photograph is handsomely framed in oak, 
with a gray mat, bearing an inscription giving the 
main facts of interest regarding the Old Powder 
House. 

The gift is a very handsome one, and especially 
appreciated, as it is the first picture illustrating 
local history to be placed upon our walls. With 
the wealth of opportunity in this direction afforded 
by Somerville, it would be greatly to our sadvan- 
tage should other friends be moved to follow the 
example so generously set by Mr. Dadmun. 

RRR ER 


ATRONS of the Raprator are to be thanked 
for the enthusiastic reception given the Octo- 
ber issue. The fact that we sold out to the very 
last available copy in two days, and had to cut 
down the exchanges to a pitiful number to meet 
demands, is certainly most encouraging. A larger 
edition will be printed this month than has ever 
been ordered before except for June numbers. 
Se RRR 


NDEED the present state of school spirit is al- 

together commendable. A Senior class meet- 

ing smacks much of a congressional consideration 

of the question of Cuban reciprocity. Athletics 

are receiving generous support, and an era of en- 

thusiasm seems to be coming over us. This is not 
always true; so let us push the ball along. 


RRR Ee 


HE game with Boston English High last Satur- 
day was naturally rather unsatisfactory to 
both sides. Each team expected to win, but 
neither scored. Somerville’s hopes for the cham- 
pionship, however, were not crushed by this game, 
as was the case last year. On the other hand, the 
visiting team’s hopes were; and none of us can 
regret that, for this team really does not play 
“eentlemanly football’’ A number of things in the 
game might be censured. But leaving those out 
of consideration, let us speak rather of the friendli- 
ness of the C. M. T. S. people who were present. 
Above all things, remember the championship is 
still possible, and not only that, but probable. 
eRR ER 


HE leading article this month is “A Border 
Town of Spain,” by Miss Fox, of the Latin 
school, who, it will be recalled, recently returned 
from a vear’s absence spent in foreign travel. Miss 
Marvel, of the English school faculty, contributes 
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a number of verses to this issue. We are always 
grateful for contributions from the pen of an in- 


structor. 
RmRerRre 


UR thanks are due Mr. Harry Jones, of the Eng- 
lish school faculty, for this month’s cover. 
Mr. Jones has long been a faithful friend of the 


-Rapraror, and has had a hand in many of the best 


designs which have appeared in the paper. 
Renner 


Miss BAILEY, the head of the German depart- 
ment in the English school, has returned from 
her foreign study. She will narrate some of her 
interesting experiences while in the land of astro- 
nomically-inclined mustaches for the December 
issue of the Rapraror. 
RRene 


LITTLE more basket ball enthusiasm is neces- 
sary if this branch of athletics is to be as suc- 
cessful this year as football. The Freshmen espe- 
cially are asked to support it, for they, besides hav- 
ing four years in which to enjoy it, have the time; 
and time is a treasure to Seniors. 
RRR ER 


HE clubs are asked to bring in their notices 
more promptly. Please send them earlier; for 
matter of great importance, or such as it is neces- 
sary to delay for good reasons, is all that can be 
accepted after the tenth. There are a thousand 
things to take care of the week before the 
RADIATOR appears, hence we must insist on the ob- 
servance of this reasonable rule. 
RRR ER 


HE first issue of the Green Room is a model 
of artistic beauty. The cover, “The Opera 
Girl,” by Fred Kulz, in pastel, is very attractive. 
The whole book is profusely illustrated, and con- 
tains pictures of many of the professionals now be- 
fore the public. Our interest in this publication is 
brought about by the fact that it is edited, as will 
be remembered, by C. R. Foster, a former editor 
of the Raprator, and that it is run almost entirely 
by Somerville High School graduates. Last 
month we, being misinformed, stated that W. D. 
Eaton, English, °02, was to illustrate the Green 
Room. This is a mistake. Fred Kulz has charge 
of that department. We congratulate the publish- 
ers on the success of their first issue. 
RRR ER 


HE constitution of the Athletic Association has 

not as yet been published, because of lack of 

space. New members are asked to have patience, 
for as soon as it is possible we will print it. 
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A BORDER TOWN OF SPAIN. 


By Miss Sarah W. Fox. 


N a lovely day in January, which re- 
called our own best October weather, 
we reached the Spanish border. If 
there was trepidation in our hearts 
lest we should fail to pass safely 
through a land so entirely unknown 

to us, and possibly “unfriendly, our first experience 

was admirably adapted to dispel it, because so very 
homelike; for nowhere, outside our own native 
land, did we encounter such a custom-house exam- 





ination. The officials ransacked every article of 
our belongings, and even turned inside out the 


jackets we had been wearing for weeks, insisting 
that they were entirely new. Never before had we 
found occasion to regret that a lining was not 
shabby enough, or to rejoice at the discovery of a 





and was looking anywhere but at us. Finally I 
caught his eve and beckoned to him. It was inter- 
esting to watch the changes on his spare, grave 
face, which spoke as plainly as with words ‘these 
several replies: “Is the Senora beckoning to me?” 
“What! pay for so slight a favor! ‘No, no!” 
“Can it be that the Senora insists?” ‘Well, then, 
to oblige a lady. 

You may be sure that I accompanied the thirty 
centimos with the best Spanish thanks I could 
muster. 

Tt took us nearly an hour to reach San Sebastian, 

yarely twelve miles distant. I mention this, not to 
complain, as the guidebooks do, of the slow Span- 
ish ae but because we found this rate of travel 
very restful and refreshing. 





SAN SEBASTIAN ISLA DE SANTA: CLARA Y MONTE IGUELDO. 


frayed buttonhole: Finally, they held up my old 
gray traveling shawl, bought twenty years before 
in London, and sternly declared that it was made 
of English wool. “Wholly English, is it not?” 
said one. Self-possession had gradually been de- 
serting me during this first Spanish colloquy, and, 
thinking that he asked whether we spoke “only 
Enelish,” I answered, much humiliatéd, “English, 
and a little Spanish.” But the reply—or was it the 
shabbiness of the shawl?—seemed to satisfy him 
completely. He passed on without another word, 
and we were almost the only passengers on that 
train who paid no duty. 

Spanish peculiarities were perceptible at once. 
The train for San Sebastian came alongside. 
Every porter was still busy lifting about heavy 
trunks, and we called ‘““Mozo!” in vain. A nice- 
looking man turned, and said, “Does the 
Senora want her ‘sacos’ put on that train?’ 
When, after securing places, I turned to pay him, 
he had retired to the farther end of the platform, 


Imagine Neptune's trident on a grand scale: 
each gently curving tine, a promontory —ending, i in 
place ‘of barbed point, with a bold, green headland; 
blue, sparkling bays between; a little city on the 
central promontory,—and you have the city of San 
Sebastian. 

Here we spent two weeks, partly to enjoy the de- 
lightful climate, partly to increase our scanty stock 
of Spanish idioms before going farther. The green 
hills tempted us to many a charming ramble 
Often from our window we looked longingly at Mt. 
[gueldo, which bounds the western bay. Some- 
times we seemed able to descry amid the shr ubby 
growth that softened its rough sides, a footpath 
leading to the deserted lighthouse on its summit; 
and so one bright, frosty morning we set off to ven- 
ture the ascent. We rounded the beautiful bay of 
La Concha (sea-shell), passed close beneath the 
modest and unpretending summer palace of Spain’s 
voung king, and soon after struck into a rather 
well-worn track that seemed to lead upward by easy 


» 
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stages. Presently the way divided, and we halted 
in some perplexity about choosing our path. 
Luckily we were in a little hollow, near a spring, 
and while we hesitated, a young woman, carrying a 
tall bucket on her head, came towards us down an 
almost perpendicular slope, on stones sunk into the 
earth to furnish foothold. | We asked whether she 
could direct us how best to reach the old light- 
house. “Certainly,” she said, and pointed to the 
steps by which she had descended. Then, filling 
her pail and poising it again upon her head, she led 
the way. Laghtly she went up those moss-grown 
stairs, now slippery with frost and dew, and heavily 
we—or, at least, I—panted after her, glad to catch 
at the least twig that might steady our steps up 
those sloping, uneven stones. We reached the top 
in safety, but far behind her. She waited for us by 
a humble little cottage, evidently her own home, 
then turned and accompanied us a little distance, to 
give further directions. As we were about to: de- 
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3eyond the bay rose Mt. Orgull, the acropolis of 
San Sebastian We could see the white spray ris- 
ing high from the tremendous surf that always 
lashes its base. We remembered how in that war 
which ended at Waterloo, Englishmen and Span- 
iards had stormed those heights, while Frenchmen, 
with partisan Spaniards, tried to keep possession of 
them. The conflict was very bitter. Climbing up 
the winding path a few days before, we had marked, 
as we neared the fort, how very thickly the mighty 
rock was impressed with the carved memorials of 
English officers slain there. But we could not stay 
long to indulge ourselves with gazing. A cold mist 
came drifting in from the sea, and, hastily picking 
from the greensward at the tower’s base a fragrant 
clove pink, as a memento of the visit, we hurried 
downward. 

Another excursion was to the little bay of 
Pasajes, where, close to the French border, the ship 
of Lafayette waited to carry him to our assistance 





CORRIDA DE TOROS-SUERTE DE VARA, 


part, I tried to slip a few coins into her hand. She 
withdrew it. Mindful of previous experiences, I 
conversed with her a moment longer about our 
way, and tried again. This time the dignity and 
decision of her refusal were unmistakable. Very 
much abashed, we were obliged to content our- 
selves with thanks, and went on our way. More 
than once afterwards in Spain, our fees were per- 
enmiptorily refused, and we were forced to accept as 
a courtesy (a service wel lddi intended 
to buy. 

We found at last the very path we had dimly 
seen from our window, and easily reached the 
tower. Dismantled, but not ruined, as it stood, its 
silence and desertion on the lone hilltop were very 
impressive, and scarcely cheerful. A new light- 
house had been built on a lower slope, and we 
thought the old one very like a war-worn veteran 
abandoned in his old age. 

Below us lay, the shining bay, with the fair 
green island of Santa, Clara guarding its entrance. 


in the Revolutionary War. The narrow winding . 


channel leading into this wonderful harbor conceals 
itself between lofty cliffs, and makes the lovely little 
sheet of water look like a land-locked Swiss lake. 
We were rowed across to the quaint old fishing vil- 
lage huddled into a narrow strip between hill and 
shore. The single street, for more than half its 
length, is entirely overarched by houses so as to 
form a tunnel. 

We visited the one church, and saw its famous 
relic, the waxen figure of a saint, to all appearance 
a fair little maid of tender years. Within this cere- 
ment is the real body of the young martyr. The 
interior of the church, like all Spanish churches that 
we saw, was very rich and tasteful, glowing with 
warn colors and gold. We did not wonder that it 
was dear to this poor fisher-folk, the one bit of 
brightness in their plain, gray town. 

A throng of laughing, coaxing children guided 
us to the old fort, and forced open for us the dilapi- 
dated old gate. We did not grudge them the few 
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pennies they expected in return, though the Span- 
ish friend who accompanied us gravely chided them, 
A stout fisherwoman rowed us back across the bay 
in the gloaming. Her tariff was one cent and a 
half for each person; we could well afford a penny 
for the wheedling children. 

Opposite us in the train that took us back to 
San Sebastian sat a quiet, middle-aged couple. 
They did not appear to notice us,—people rarely 
did in Spain; but our friend said that they 
remarked to each other, “How nice it is that 
American ladies, like those two opposite, seem 
able to go all over the world together unaccom- 
panied; Spanish ladies cannot do it.” Now, 
whether “nice” is precisely the word they used, or 
whether our friend softened it a little for our benefit, 
is immaterial. I only quote the remark to show 
that the constant courtesy extended to us in Spain 
was not due to any mistake about our nationality. 

We saw more stirring scenes. Two days later, 
at twilight, we heard a great outcry in the street, 
and, going to the window, we saw a loose and strug- 
gling crowd of people running across the broad 
plaza on which our hotel fronted. They looked 
rather young, their voices had a boyish sound. We 
noticed that the workmen breaking stones beneath 
our window did not look up, neither did the trades- 
men put up their shutters. Concluding, therefore, 
that some game was being played, and that the 
disturbance was not due to one of the disorderly 
strikes of which the papers were then talking, we 
remained upon our balcony until the plaza was 
quiet again. Half an hour later the uproar was 
renewed, and, turning off our light, we stepped out 


again. This time we could hear the sound of crash- 
ing glass. Seeing that we attracted attention, we 
soon went inside, closing both windows and 
shutters. 


Later we heard repeated volleys of firearms, and 
then all was quiet. On going down to dinner, we 
asked our landlady about the disturbance. “Only 
boys,” she said, “only boys; they are going to have 
a bull for the carnival, and are just celebrating the 
fact, because they have feared that this year they 
might not be allowed to have one.” 

It appears that in the Basque provinces, for the 
amusement of the common people, there have been, 
from time immemorial, bull-baitings. On the Sun- 
day previous to Ash Wednesday, there had, until 
last year, always been one. The manner of it is 
this: A bull tied by several long ropes, each held by 
a strong man, is led or dragged through the streets 
to the Plaza de la Constitucion, and there securely 
fastened in the middle of the square. Then the 
rabble tease and irritate him to their heart’s content. 
Of course he becomes furious, and dashes first at 
one, then at another of his tormentors. They are 
quick, there are plenty to pull on the ropes, or to 
divert the poor beast’s attention, so that he seldom 
gores anybody, and fatal accidents are rare. But 
minor casualties are common; people fall in their 
hasty rushes to escape the bull, and are trampled 
under foot by their comrades, or become entangled 
in the ropes and are dragged about. Arms, legs, 
or collar bones are frequently broken. 
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Our landlady’s explanation did not quite satisfy 
us. We had known something about rough cele- 
brations at home; but.they had not included heavy 
volleys of musketry. Therefore, next morning, be- 
tore setting out on a long excursion to Mt. Ulia, 
we bought a newspaper. Had we read it then, we 
might have hesitated about passing through a par- 
ticularly rough quarter of the suburbs, and under- 
taking the long, steep, and lonely climb by our- 
selves. 

As it was, we enjoyed the walk, picked huge 
bunches of mistletoe, and reached the town again 
belore we gave a second thought to the riot. 
There we noticed several throngs of excited men, 
and even took pains to pass very close to them, to 
find out what was the matter, but without success. 
Once at home, we pulled out the newspaper and 
learned that our landlady’s explanation was hardly 
correct. 

It appeared that the Queen Regent had deter- 
mined to stop bull-baiting, and had given orders to 
that effect. It must be remembered that bull-bait- 
ing is a very different thing from bull-fighting, as 
practiced in the arenas. No Spanish government 
would dare to interfere with that at present. Her 
order had been issued the year before; but the dis- 
appointed populace had demanded that the gov- 
ernor and council of Guipuzcoa, of which San Se- 
bastian is the capital, should petition the Regent for 
a continuance of the sport. The council had de- 
cided, after a hot discussion, by a vote of sixteen to 
twelve, to refuse the request of the people and sup- 
port the Queen’s order. The mob had cheered the 
minority at the close of the session, and escorted 
them home. When the majority appeared, they 
had been roughly handled, and with difficulty es- 
caped injury. 

Later the mob surrounded the house of the Al- 
calde, and tried, without success, to force an en- 
trance, shouting, “Death to the Alcalde!” Amid 
a shower of stones, the governor addressed the 
rioters, attempting to soothe them. When neither 
coaxing nor threats met with any success, he 
ordered out the Guardia Civil, who fired several 
volleys into the air. The police made many arrests 
in the consternation that followed, and the mob was 
then easily quelled. 

The editor of the paper we had bought, pro- 
fessedly neutral, but really a Carlist, and hostile to 
the government, closed his account by calling upon 
this “noble Basque people to abstain from further 
demonstration, and not to dve these streets with 
blood” ; but he warned those who “govern or pre- 
tend to govern these brave citizens,” not to deprive 
them of their national sports, and to remember that 
“avoiding conflict was one thing, extinguishing it 
in blood, quite another.” 

In fact, the council acted promptly and judi- 
ciously. They “avoided conflict” by packing the 
city with cavalry, infantry, and artillery; but when 
all excitement was over, they released the prisoners, 
all young, and many of them belonging to Carlist 
families, without prosecution. 

From that time until the end of our visit, nothing 
disturbed the peace of San Sebastian. 
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A TALE FROM THE CAMPFIRE. 


By Clyde Scott, E., ’05. 


SAY, Charlie, old boy, give us one of 
your tales of Western life,” said Ned, 
in atone that showed he was dis- 
eusted with almost everything and 
everybody. “This silence and that 
beastly drizzling are killing.” 

We were seated in a small cave on the side of 
Great Peg Mountain. It had been trying to rain 
all day, and the atmosphere was very chilly. Our 
camp-lire rendered us little or no service. 

“Charlie’ was an old Westerner. He had been 
farmer, miner, cowboy, cook, and soldier, and was 
now employed as guide. After “ramming home” 
the tobacco with what was left of the finger which 
he lost in the fight with the Indians, he lighted his 
pipe, and said, ‘““Many an exciting adventure hev if 
hed in m’ time, es these here scars in m’ scalp an’ 
this stump ’f a finger’ll show. 

“This evenin’ brings t’ m’ mind a story which is 
fittin’ an’ proper fer sech a night an’ sech an occa- 
sion. I wus ina saloon in San Antone, an’ had bin 
drinkin’ a little. I set down to a bench t’ hev a 
same of poker with three other cowpunchers. 
Things wus a-comin’ m’ way first-rate, an’ they kep’ 
a-comin’. Now a cowpuncher with consider’ble 
‘fire-water’ in him is a bad man to fool with, an’ th’ 
first thing I knowed, th’ feller acrost from me hed 
drawed th’ bead on me, an’ wus a-reachin’ fer th’ 
money. 

“Now there ain’t nothin’ thet’ll disgrace a cow- 
puncher more’n squealin’, thet is, beggin’ fer 
mercy. Well, this feller, Dan Quimby b’ name, 
sez, ‘If ye want yer life, yell hev t’ beg fer it.’ 1 
knowed thet he warn’t foolin’, and I wanted m’ life 
jest then, so I begged. He kep’ me a-beggin’ an’ 
sayin’ all kinds o’ things ’til he got tired, an’ then he 
ended up by cussin’ me in two ’r three tongues. 
An’ durin’ thet time th’ cowpunchers, half-breeds, 
Spaniards and all, wus a-watchin’ an’ laffin’. I 
knowed thet I’d be branded as a squealer an’ a 
coward, an’ be hated b’ everyone becus I hed 
begged. All thet I cud think of thet night wus 
bein’ compelled t’ squeal, at th’ point of a gun. 
Next mornin’ { left San Antone, alone, knowin’ thet 
nobody would hey ennything to do with me. 
"Nother thing I knowed wus thet th’ news would be 
spred ’round fer hundreds 0’ miles, so es it didn’t 
matter where I went, they would know thet [ hed 
bin made t’ beg. 

“Then I begun t’ think what a fool T wus. Why 
didn’t I let him shoot an’ save m’self all this misery? 
Then [ thought, What did he make me beg fer? I 
hedn’t done nothin’ t’ him, ’xceptin’ t’ honestly win 
his money. An’ after that, what’ did he cuss me 
fer? It wus wrong—dead wrong—an’ I knowed 
it. Don’t ve see thet there warn’t no prov cation 
fer sech actions? Th’ more IT thoucht of it, th’ 
madder T got. Suddenly th’ thought come t’ 1m’ 
mind, Pll kill Den Ouimby an’ redeem m’ reperta- 
tion. Why didn’t I think “f it afore? Th’ more I 








thought of it the better I felt. Kull becum stamped 
indel’bly in m’ brain. I kep’ a-picterin’ m’seli 
standin’ over th’ dead body o’ Dan Quimby with 
m’ Winchester in hand, an’ a smile on m’ face. 

“With th’ determination I started in search ’f 
Dan, who hed gone South t’ San Lanardo. It took 
‘bout two weeks t’ ketch up with him, an’ durin’ 
thet time | wus a-broodin’ over thet occurrence, an’ 
a-swearin’ thet I’d kill Dan es soon ’s I seen him. 
M’ temper warn’t of th’ kind thet heats an’ cools - 
quick. When I git mad, I stay mad till I’m re- 
venged,—thet is, I sed ter be thet way. 

“When I cum up, Dan hed his hand on his gun 
es though he ’xpected trouble. I didn’t pay no 
‘tention to him, ’cus ’twarn’t no use then, but went 
d’rectly over t’ where Jake Carver wus a-settin’. I 
pertended ’t I wanted t’ trade guns, an’ th’. bluff 
worked all right. 

“Prettv soon Dan set down with two ranchmen 
an’ a half-breed t’ hev a game ’f poker. We wus 
both ’spicious of each other, an’ kep’ our guns 
ready. Th’ other members o’ th’ camp paid little 
‘tention. 

“Tt must hey bin a half-hour ‘fore his eyes wus 
taken frum mv d’rection. B’ accident he dropped 
a card, an’, in his hurry t’ pick it up, he fergot *bout 
me. In an instant I wus on m’ feet, with m’ Win- 
chester leveled at his heart. Th’ men wus too 
s’prised to move. ‘Now you, Dan Quimby,’ sez I, 
‘T’ve got ve where ve hed me two weeks ago. Now 
it’s myturn. I come heret’ kill ye. Git up on yer 
feet, d’ y’ hear?” Es I finished speakin’, he riz v 
his feet. Huis face turned white with fear. 

“Then I sez, ‘What ye done thet night hes bin 
a-burnin’ in m’ heart worse and worse, an’ now 
ye’ve got t’ die---die, d’ y’ hear?’ Th’ last words I 
fairly screamed, es im’ pent-up rage overcome me. 
‘An’ ye ain’t goin’ # shevy no, chanst fer 1 ebeg 
neither. Git down on yer knees an’ say yer 
pravers.’ 

“Es he dropped weakly t’ th’ ground, his upper 
lip quivered, an’ he busted out cryin’ an’ a-prayin’ 
t’ be fergiven, an’ confessin’ all his sins es he never 
did afore in ’is life. It seemed redic’lous fer a man 
t’ ’*xpect th’ Lord t’ fergive sech a sinner as him. 
Redic’lous es it seemed, they wus somethin’ pathetic 
‘bout it thet made me feel kinder sorry fer him. 
Then I thought, ‘What’ll th’ Lord think o’ me if I 
kill Dan Quimby?’ But I tried t’ smother it, and I 
velled, ‘Now you sing, d’ v’ hear? 

“He paused a minit t’ think o’ some song he 
knowed. Then he started ‘Home, Sweet Home,’ 
He warn’t a good singer, hut honest, he sung thet 
song in sech a way thet T hed t’ meke him stop fer 
fear I’d bust out crying m’se'f. It broucht back t’ 
m’ mind them good old davs when T wus home with 
m’ mother an’ father an’ m How. kind 
mother wus, an’ how I——” Here he stopped. 
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OM WELLINGTON was the most 
popular man in his class. He had en- 
tered Harvard knowing a number of 
upper classmen, and his acquaintance 
had rapidly spread in all directions. 
He had gone rather extensively into 

athletics, having play ed first base on the ’var sity 

nine, and had won his H in the Harvard-Yale 

0-0 tootball game. Later he was taken on the 

crew. Many a time when he was in training, vainly 

trying to make himself sleep, had he heard the 
fellows singing, as they passed under his window, 

Stevenson’s song, “I have to go to bed by day.” 

He had made a number of clubs in his Sophomore 

year, and was considered an all-round good fellow. 

As he started off from the Union one night, he 
was greeted with a chorus of “Oh, say, Tom, who’s 
the lucky girl to-night?” For reply he merely 
picked up a magazine and hurled it at Cecil 
Wright's head as he went out. 

Half an hour later, instead of sitting in the recep- 
tion room of a Beacon-street house with one of his 
numerous girl friends, by all of whom he was pro- 
nounced perfectly adorable, he was in a dingy room 
on the top floor of a tenement house reading “Rob- 
inson Crusoe” to a pale, thin, little chap lying on a 
bed. 

They had just reached the point where Robinson 
Crusoe first saw his man Friday, and the little fel- 
low had clutched the coverlet with both of his wan 
hands in his excitement, when a woman came into 
the recom. 

“Oh, Mr. Wellington,” she wailed, “whatever am 
I goin’ to do? There’s that air man o’ mine jest 
carried off to the hospital, and here’s this air 
sicklin’; sure and ye'll tell me what I’m to be 
doin’ ?” 

Tom hesitated less than a second. “You go to 
the hospital to your husband, Mrs. Murphy, and I 
will stay here with the lad.” 

So she went, and he stayed. He read aloud until 
the boy’s tired eyelids closed. After that he read 
on to himself in silence. 

Between one and two the woman returned. 

“Oh! me poor, dear husband, it’s for four days 
he’ll be stayin’ in the hospital, but it’s the seein’ of 
him that’s a-worrin’ me, with me poor darlin’ a-lyin’ 
there on the bed.” 
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“Never mind, 
“I will come so that you can go to see your hus- 


Mrs. Murphy,” interposed Tom, 
band. You know the lad and I are interested in 
the story, and we want to finish it.” 

With tears in her eyes she thanked him. 

Karly the next morning he wrote a note to Miss 
Fay excusing his call that evening on the plea of 
“absolute necessity,” but ordered violets for her. 

That night he went again and read to the boy 
until the small hours of the morning, and the 
mother went to the hospital; and every night until 
the father was brought home. Two of these nights, 
on his way home, he had met a Horace Randall, his 
only enemy. Tom had always disliked him be- 
cause of his sneaking disposition. 

Soon after this he called on Miss Fay. He no- 
ticed how reserved she was. Finally, her manner 
became unbearable, and he asked her if he had 
offended her in any way. She answered in the 
negative, but said something about going to the 
theatre and such things being an “absolute neces- 
sity.” 

At this point a young girl of about sixteen en- 
tered. She was rather tall with a frank, open man- 
ner. Tom knew at a glance it was Marion Fay’s 
vounger sister, who had been at school in Paris for 
the past three years. 

She was very attractive, and her innocent frank- 
ness was a relief after the cold, reserved manner of 
Miss Marion. The latter, overcome with disgust, 
soon excused herself because of a headache. 

“Oh, Mr. Wellington,” asked Gladys, “are you 
like the other men who come to see Marion? I 
think they are perfectly unbearable; they all talk 
just alike, and are so society-fied. But I know you 
are not, because I listened to you talking before I 
came in. Now, the other night, a Mr. Randall 

came, and I asked him if he was being paid for say- 
ing all he could against you, because he did nothing 
but tell about how you were going wild, and how 
night after night you did not go to your room until 
morning. Of course, he was very angry when I 
said that, and it resulted in my being sent out of the 
room. Marion said she felt forced to believe what 
he told her, so now you see why she treated you so 
horribly to-day.” 

Tom did see, and it rather hurt him. But he 
was fascinated as Gladys talked on, and was lifted 
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out of himself. He had never come in contact with 
young girls much, because he had spent all of 
his boyhood in a military school. 

Finally he asked her if she would like to go to 
the next football game. Gladys was radiant with 
joy, and insisted on telephoning to her father then 
and there. First Gladys asked him, but when he 
said he would talk it over with Marion and her that 
evening, she made Tom tell him that he was waiting 
to know then. Her father told them he was afraid 
she was too young, but Gladys teased, and her 
father finally consented. 

So they went to the game, Gladys wearing a great 
bunch of crimson roses, the happiest girl of all the 
crowd thronging to Soldiers Field. 

As luck would have it, four of Tom’s most inti- 
mate classmates sat directly in front of them. 
Tom’s heart sank when he thought of the remarks 
any girl might make at her first football game, not 
that he would be ashamed of her mistakes, but be- 
cause he could not bear to think of her being 
laughed at. 

The teams came on the field, and Gladys, turning 
to Tom, asked, “Which team is Harvard?” 

Tom could see the shoulders of the fellows in 
front shake; nevertheless, he told her. 

“Oh, Mr. Wellington, would you mind giving 
me my pocket-book? You see, I heard Marion re- 
citing the line-up this morning as one would learn 
a multiplication table. When I asked her why she 
did it, she told me that if vou knew who were going 
to play. vou could talk more intelligently. . I 
thought it was silly to learn it, so I cut it out and 
brought it with me.” 

Poor Tom! He produced the pocket-book, with 
its line-up, while the shoulders in front were rising 
and falling in rhythm. 

The game began, and the shoulders were at rest 
again. 

Tn the first play the left halfback plunged through 
the line for five vards, and the umpire called, “First 
down!’ Gladys turned to Tom with a surprised 
look. “What did that man mean by saying the first 
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down when nearly every man on both teams was 
down?” 

Tom looked straight ahead, but not only the 
shoulders in front rose and fell, but the entire 
bodies swayed backward and forward. He ex- 
plained as best he could, and the game went on. 

“What is a touchdown?” was Gladys’ next ques- 
tion, and Tom looked beyond the shoulders. 

“T know I must be stupid, but will you tell which 
side is winning?” 

‘Yom told her. 

‘And what is the score?” she asked. 

Again Tom told her. 

Things went smoothly for a while, until Tom 
foolishly asked Gladys what she was looking for. 

“T am watching to see Harvard’s bicycle 
COME Ife” 

“What do you mean, Miss Gladys?” 

“Well, the man back of us just said, ‘Now here 
is where Flarvard’s safety comes in, and I have 
been watching to see it come. Does a clown ride 
it, as on the stage?” 

This was more-than the row in front could stand. 
Tom wondered what would happen; he did not 
rate their manners too high. Leaving their seats 
they went quickly down the steps. 

As Tom and Gladys went out at the end of the 
game, he caught a glimpse of four stalwart forms 
making their way through the crowd, still wiping 
the tears from their laughing eyes. Tom did not 
mind, because he knew how funny her remarks had 
been, and he saw how perfectly happy she was, and 
how unconscious of the amusement she had caused. 

The fellows never mentioned it to Tom, but four 
years later Tom told Gladys about it as they sat 
before the fireplace in their own home. 

“Tom, I have always wanted you to tell me what 
you did those nights in college that Randall told 
Marion such stories about; not, of course, that I 
ever doubted you for one second.” 

“Do you really want to know, little girl?” 

“Yes, Tom, please.” 

So he told her. 
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The tears had started from his eyes, and he bent his 
head forward for a moment, then, brushing the 
moisture from his wrinkled face, he said, “You ain’t 
never hed th’ ’xperience thet I hev, an’ ye can’t 
understand m’ feelin’s. Then I thought, ‘What 
would mother think if she knowed what I’m ‘bout 
to do?’ That thought floored me. What would 
mother think if she knowed what I’m ’bout t’ do? 
TI could no more have killed thet white, tear-stained 
man b’fore me than,—well, anyhow, I sez, ‘I reckon 
I'd better give ye a small chanst. Git on yer pony 
an’ light out, an’ when ye come t’ thet bunch o’ 
sage-brush, Pll shoot. If I hit ye, all right. If I 


miss ye, then th’ next time we meet, it’s who draws 
is gun first. Now git!’ 

“Well, when he got t’ th’ sage-brush I fired m’ 
Winchester in th’ air, an’ I never seen Dan sence. 
Some one hes sed thet ‘Music hes charms t’ sooth 
th’ savage breast.’ There warn’t much music in 
Dan Quimby, but it did th’ work jest th’ same. He 
wus a coward, and I’m sorry fer him. 

“T lit out fer home next day, an’ hev never done 
a’ intenti’nal bad thing sence. When I got home 
mother wus dead, an’-—— 

“Well, it’s gittin’ late, an’ I reckon we'd better 
turn) in. Good night, boys.” 

As I rolled myself in my blanket for the night, I 
could not help thinking what a pity more criminals 
cannot have similar experiences, with the same 
effect. 
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’Tis twilight, and shadows are long; The gowns of green @. 

The jfewelled horizon gleams And summer sheen Ss 

bright — Are growing brown and gray, @= 

The flowers that smile for the day, The lanes are fringed SE 

Are nodding the sun a good-night. And purple tinged, Oo 

The birds are too tired to sing, With asters’ gay array. > 

The cattle too weary to browse ; The maples glow @=z 

The twilight has brought sweet re- With leafy show, Ss 

pose, Of richest red and gold. O 

And nature is fast in a drowse. The autumn’s new, 5 

With winsome hue, OE 

The summer day ts old. Se 
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All black, grim dark and breeze 
The gray dust hurries by, 

And drops that spatter, fall 
From out the rumbling sky ; 

Quick flashes light the land, 
And grumble echoes, deep, 
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Bare twigs — the winter’s foliage — 

Dry leaves—the season’s guests,— 
Dull shies the tapestries tt lends, 

As melancholy tests, = 

That paths and ways shall hide SS 

beneath @= 

A carpet crusted White, . 


Where winter's sprite may dance 


While timid mortals wait 
’Til rampant forces sleep. 
And then a peeping blue, 
Now gold, now fleecy white, 
with glee, 
And freeze With frosty might. 


Combine to make a scene 
Of joyous day and light. 


—BERTHA PHILLIPS MARVEL. 
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By Florence M. Merrill, E., 705. 


STILL remember that summer. 

It was a comfortable, neat, little 
house, in a sleepy Maine village, to 
which we had come to spend our va- 
cation. We had not been there 
twenty-four hours before all the 
neighbors knew our names and our ancestry, why 
we had come, how long we were going to stay, and 
where we were going when we left. As for that 
matter, we knew almost as much about them, for 
the stage driver proved to be very social, and gave 
us a summary of the life of every inhabitant. 

What could we do in such a quiet place? 
We had begun to regret that we had come, when 
we noticed a man pasting a flaming red poster on 
the front of the town hall.. We stopped to join the 
few people who were gazing at it, and found, to our 
surprise and delight, that the county fair would be 
held in a week. Below this announcement was 
another, saying that the “Great Attraction in the 
Afternoon” would be the race by horses owned in 
the village. 

At last the eventful day arrived. Early in the 
morning the farmers from adjoining towns came In 
ancient carryalls with their families. Soon the vil- 
lagers in all their Sunday finery started for the fair 
grounds. We followed, and succeeded without 
difficulty in getting a good place near the track. 
Looking around us, we saw the tents for the side 
shows, with the inevitable loud-voiced man stand- 
ing near, who told to the credulous villagers the 
wonders to be seen within. Here and there a ped- 
ler, with his nodding scarlet and blue balloons, was 
seen, and the toy whistles which he blew so vigor- 
ously mingled with the shrill, discordant notes from 
the merry-go-round, and came to us with rasping, 
nerve-racking distinctness. 

Soon the gong sounded, and the horses trotted 
out. I recognized the bay horse, Dandy, for’ he 
belonged to the village doctor. The small buck- 
skin, with a white star in his forehead, was owned 
by the talkative stage driver, while the vicious- 
looking white horse, Nick, was driven by his owner, 
the grain dealer. The last horse was Zip, a 
“calico” with an ugly eve, who was owned and 
driven by the lawyer's son. 

As they swing into place, the buckskin, whose 
misnomer is Beauty, is next the pole, Nick second, 
Zip third, and Dandy on the outside. 

The postmaster, who has been appointed judge, 
takes up a battered old megaphone that his son 
brought home from college. After a good deal of 
scoring, the horses pass under the wire together. 
The judge raises his megaphone, glances at the 
trotters, then shouts, “Go!” This is the 2.20 class, 
the fastest on the track during the day. 

There is a sharp clatter of hoofs, a whir of 
wheels, and although Nick becomes entangled 
somewhat in his unaccustomed harness, yet all goes 
very well in the first heat. The excited villagers 





hold their breath,—the equally excited drivers 
strain forward, urging on their horses. 

“Zip’s ahead! Told ye he was the best one!” 
“Wall, I ruther guess not, sonny. He'll 
play out too quick.” Then some one nearer the 
stand shouts, “Look at Dandy! He’s under the 
wire first on this heat!’ : 

At this a hush fell again on the crowd. The 
postmaster confers with two or three other men 
who have come into the stand, then takes the mega- 
phone carefully. “Score: Dandy, 2.22; Beauty 
2.224; Nick and Zip, 2.224.” Again they line up. 
This time Dandy swings in next the pole. “Go!” 

The racers speed along neck and neck until 
Beauty and Dandy push ahead side by side. 
Beauty is gaining! No! Dandy is just before 
him! Now they are neck and neck again! Slowly 
surely, the others are gaining. Dandy begins to 
drag. But now Beauty pushes ahead of them all 
and the second heat is won! How the villagers 
cheer, for Beauty is a favorite, for all his ugliness 
This time the highest score is 2.21. 

The boys in charge of the horses run out with 
wet sponges to put in the mouths of the panting 
trotters, and heavy blankets to throw over them 
They walk the horses up and down before the next 
heat, which will decide the race. Now the judge 
calls for the last line-up. Beauty is on the outside 
with Dandy next. Again they start. Dandy is 
going to break! His driver leans far back and 
pulls at the lines, but Beauty is now close beside 
him, and Dandy is panting hard. These two are 
far ahead of Zip and Nick. Now they are on the 
last quarter. Beauty is gaining, gaining! Sud- 
denly some one in the crowd shouts “Gore 
Beauty! You'll git thar!’ Dandy is ‘breathing 
with a hard rattle in his throat, and just before ee 
get to the goal, he breaks, and Beauty, who is now 
almost as badly off as Dandy, makes one last effort 
and staggers ahead under the wire. 

‘The megaphone is handed to the judge, who 
raises it with a grand flourish, and announces: 
“Score: Beauty wins the race in 2.204; Dandy 
second, 2.203; Nick, third, 2.21; and Zip last, 
2.214.” Then the admirers of the winner push 
through the gate to the track to congratulate his 
owner. Small boys scuttle through the crowd, or 
wriggle under the fence, to be the favored one who 
may lead Beauty to his stable. At last, after the 
prizes have been awarded, and the village matrons 
begin to think of supper, the crowd melts away lit- 
tle by little. 

We stayed in that quiet little village many a day, 
but nothing ever happened half so exciting as that 
race: and even now I can see the judge solemnly 
and tenderly raise that battered old megaphone to 
call the scores; and occasionally, in a dream, I 
hear the clatter of hoofs, the whir of wheels, that 
sharp rattle in Dandy’s throat, and then the sudden 
call) “Go it, Beauty! Youle tharl” 
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A THANKSGIVING. 


By C. Sherwood Ricker, 


HE torest seemed dead, and carried 
with it that gloom that trees casting 
their leafless limbs against a cloudy 
sky and the still cold of a November 
day can give. The birds had gone; 
the stray rabbit and partridge seemed 

the only inhabitants of these tomb-like woods. 

[t was in this New England forest two hundred 
years ago that a man, somewhat bent in stature, 
though still young, was wending his way along a 
seldom-trodden path. His eves were on the 
ground, to everything. 





but he seemed oblivious 
Though his face was calm, almost rigid in its lack 
of expression, still his soul was sad. 

For three years this homeless wanderer of the 
woods had been away from his village and people. 
In company with fifty-three others, he had left home 
to avert a threatened massacre by the Indians. 
Since that time he and his companions had never 
been seen in the village. So on this Thanksgiving 
Day—tor so it happened to be—he seemed to have 
little to be thankful for. 

* Bo 





In the little village of Dacre on this day of 
thanksgiving, Elder Holmes was addressing his 
congregation of simple-hearted and devoutly re- 
ligious souls. 

“Three years ago to-day, beloved brethren, those 
fifty-four left us; never have thew returned) = il urn 
your souls to God, and pray that they have gone to 
their Maker.” 

On bended knee the devout congregation offered 
up its paye 

Is ate that Thanksgiving afternoon the word ‘“In- 
dians” was brought to the guards. The gates were 
scarcely closed, when in the neighboring forest was 
heard the war-whoop—-the one sound that froze the 
blood of these hardy colonists—that made the 
wonien and children cower together, and the men’s 
brave hearts almost stop beating. 

Soon the hideous yell that told of the Indian as- 
sault was heard. The brave pioneers, with sinking 
hearts, but with resolute courage, prepared for the 
final test. With reckless Indian bravery the war- 
siors strove to climb the wooden battlements, but 
were as often hurled back, prostrated by the blow 
of a musket. The place outside was strewn with 
the Indian dead. Inside and on the walls the num- 
bers were fast thinning. Many who were wounded 
still held the muskets at their shoulders. At last 
but seven men were withstanding a force many 
times their number. It was but a matter of time, 
and, sick at heart, these seven kept on firing. 

By the part of the wall that the village minister 
guarded the nght seemed fiercest. He was slowly 
being overcome by numbers. The good man 
slipped—he barely saved himself from falling, but a 
big warrior had gained the top of the barricade, and, 
with uplifted tomahawk, had the minister’s life in 
his hands; but at this moment the sharp crack of a 


Li, Ofat 


rifle was heard; a bullet had sped from the forest, 
and the death cry of the warrior rang out on the 
air. 

This unlooked-for aid was unexplained. Every 
warrior, nevertheless, that attempted to scale the 
barricade at the minister’s section fell dead, shot by 
the invisible rifle from the woods. Superstitious, 
the Indians soon began to fear the minister and his 
hidden help, and made attacks elsewhere. The 
rifle in the woods kept on with its deadly work; 
their numbers were fast thinning. From an unde- 
fended portion of the stockade came the Indians’ 
triumphant yell. Their new leader had gained the 
top, and with lighted brand had started to hurl it 
toward the church. Again the death-shot from the 
woods echoed. The warrior fell; a second and third 
in quick succession were laid low ; then, as a climax, 
came the war-whoop of the terrible Iroquois. 
the effect was immediate. Not a red man was 
to be seen; the woods were silent. The seven men 
looked at each other, amazed. They had merited 


no such kindness from that terrible tribe. From 
the gate there came a loud knocking. 
“Who’s there?’ demanded the minister. 
“One who rejoices to find you alive, father.” 
Each recognized the other’s voice. ‘“My son, 


my son!” the good man cried, as he opened the 
gates. The son rushed to his arms. The father 
and the men now understood about the mysterious 
bullets which seemed to have come from heaven. 

Outside the church, men, women, and children 
gathered around their saviour. They had thought 
fin dead: he had saved them from death. 

With fast-beating hearts and tear-stained faces 
they heard his simple tale. He had escaped after 
three years of hardship and suffering. Many of 
his poor companions had suffered at the stake. 
’Twas a strange story. He had aroused compas- 
sion in an Indian maiden’s heart. By this means 
only had he escaped. On his way home he had 
heard the battle cry of the Indians. Realizing the 
foolhardiness of attempting to reach the stockade, 
he perched himself in a sheltering tree that com- 
manded the open, and had thus saved his friends. 
He had despaired of keeping them back much 
longer, when the idea of the war-whoop, now well 
known to him, had flashed across his mind. 

On a stretcher of boughs, the dying mother was 
brought into the circle. By the boy’s side stood 
his father. About the circle were the wounded 
men and the women and children. 

The boy had thought his mother dead. 
recognized him. 

“My son, my beloved son!” She raised herself. 
He rushed to her and knelt beside her. A new 
light came re her eves—she kissed her boy on the 
forehead. The woman was healed. God had 
eiven her new life. All instinctively knelt, and 
there in the twilight the little village raised its soul 
in thanksgiving. ’lwas, indeed, a time for thanks- 
giving. 


She 
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THE LAST REHEARSAL. 


By May*S. North, 1S. BHA S703. 


INA, come closer, my child. The light 
is getting dim, and I cannot see you. 
Why is it so dark? Nina, I say, 
where are you? It’s your old Grand- 
pa that’s calling you.” 

“Here, Grandpa, I am close beside 
you. It is your own little Nina. Don’t you feel 
my arms about your neck? It is not dark, Grand- 
pa. The candle is shining as brightly as ever. 
There, lie down and go to sleep. Nina will stay 
close beside you and hold your hand.” . 

Outside the night was chill and dismal. The 
cold November rain, the sobbing wind, and the 
dead and falling leaves were in perfect accord with 
the pathetic little scene taking place within the cot- 
tage. 

A poor, solitary candle, which was fast diminish- 
ing in size, shone out bravely with a flickering glow, 
but its little brightness only served to make the 
dense shadows ‘in the corners more vague and un- 
real. In the furthest corner from the door upon a 
rude cot lay an old white-haired man. His black, 
burning eyes, which were trying to pierce the gath- 
ering gloom and darkness, were deep-set and looked 
too large for his pale, thin face. 

And the child? .Ah,° the child with. the 
wondrously beautiful brown eyes so like the old 
man’s was kneeling beside the cot, her dark 
tangled curls mingling with the silvery locks upon 
the pillow. 

“Go to sleep, Grandpa, go to sleep,” she repeated 
softly, gently patting his hand as she spoke. But 
the old man’s tired brain was wandering, and he 
rambled on in short, disconnected sentences. 

“There is no sleep for, me until after the Grand 
Concert, and this is the last rehearsal, you know. 
_. . Play your best to-night, boys. Ready now.” 

Struggling to a sitting position, the dying musi- 
cian raised one trembling hand. 





“Remember. Soft at. the beginning. Now, 
crescendo, crescendo! Ah!” 


He fell back limply upon the pillow and looked 
wonderingly but lovingly at the little girl who was 
now sobbing unrestrainedly. 

“What’s the matter, dearie? Was Grandpa talk- 
ing in his sleep again?” he asked tenderly, smooth- 
ing the dark ringlets. “There, there, Nina, don’t 
cry. Grandpa’s all right now. Poor child, poor 
child!” 

Still the raindrops pattered against the window- 
panes, still the wind sobbed drearily, and still the 
little candle flickered, flickered, but just so many 
minutes less would the old man be with the child, 
and just so many minutes less would the child have 
‘a protector. 

“Nina, bring me the violin now.” 

So saying, the old man painfully raised himself, 
while the little girl arranged the pillows behind 
him. Then, opening a battered old wooden case, 


she placed in his hands a violin. Age had softened 
and blended together the colors of the instrument, 
which was originally a rich dark red shaded into 
a golden brown, and its soft curves, beautifully 
shaped body, and slender neck proclaimed what it 
really was, a genuine old Stradivarius violin. As 
the old man gazed at it tenderly, a flood of memo- 
ries came floating back from the past, and a large 
tear-drop rolled down his wasted cheek and fell 
upon the violin, 

“Ah, I love it so,” he whispered. . “It has been 
with me through all my toil and trouble, and has 
never left my side, even for a day. Next to you, 
Nina, the old fiddle has first place in my heart. 
Give me the bow, dearie.” 

“T can play no more,” he murmured faintly. “It 
—is for you—my child. Take it and play. Play 
your best for—this is—the last rehearsal,—the last 
time I shall ever hear its sweet tones.” 

Taking it from him, the still weeping child lifted 
the bow, placed it lovingly upon the strings, and 
began to play. 

Softly, oh, how softly, the sweet, limpid tones 
breathed forth from the violin. The music seemed 
full of tears, even as the eyes of the child. On and 
on she played, the dreamy, echoing notes full of 
sorrow, sadness, and pity. Ah! what a picture for 
an artist. In the background, indistinct among the 
shadows, the dying musician with his dark eyes 
fixed upon the fittle figure before him. In the fore- 
ground, the child, with her curling hair and lumin- 
ous eyes, and tear-stained cheek resting caress- 
ingly upon the violin. 

Slowly the music changes from sorrow to sun- 
shine. Faster and faster, and still faster, the clear, 
rippling notes swell out. Sighs and tears are a 
thing of the past. Allis happiness, love and smiles. 
You can hear the caroling of birds, and the joyous 
laughter of children. The raging storm outside, 
the cold, cheerless room, the dying musician, even 
her own pitiable plight, are all forgotten. All she 
sees. hears, and feels is the. music, the wonderful 
music that fills her soul. 

Still the old man’s gaze is centered upon the 
child, and the child’s whole heart is centered in the 
violin. The little candle flares up, sputters, then 
all is darkness. Still she plays on, laughing softly 
and whispering to the violin. The violin seems to 
laugh and answer back, and the player revels in her 
power. 

Suddenly a quick snap, a broken string, and 
Nina remembers. With a cry of “Grandpa, oh, 
Grandpa,” she drops down beside the bed, and 
throws her little arms around him. He speaks not, 
and the silvery head, cold, cold as marble, lies 
heavily in the arms of the child. Again, that piti- 
able, heart-broken cry, “Grandpa, speak to me.” 
But there is no answer. Only the sound of the 
wind, the rain; and the falling leaves. 
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Entre Nous. 


The Entre Nous club re-organized October 16 
at the home of Charles Manning under T. C. Ed- 
wards, president, and “Dick’’ Woodbridge, secre- 
tary and treasurer. New members were elected, 
making the membership up to twelve. Games and 
music were enjoyed and the meeting adjourned. 

The basket-ball team is now out for practice. 
Class or club teams wishing games apply to F. L. 
Grey, Room 21. 
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Phi Delta Fraternity. 


The regular meeting of the fraternity was held 
at the home of Harold Niles, Friday evening, Octo- 
ber 17. A business meeting was held, and after 
transacting some important business the club en- 
joyed a substantial collation and spent the remain- 
der of a jolly evening in a ping-pong tournament, 
in which the “Odds” finally vanquished the 
“Bivens.” 

Phi Delta met at the home of Charles E. Nichols, 
6 Westwood road, Friday evening, October 31, and 
enjoved a “Hallowe’en Gander Party.” After the 
collation a checker tournament, followed by ping- 


pong, concluded a grand good time. 
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Lyceum. 

The first debate of the S. E. H. S. Lyceum took 
place Friday, November %. The subject, “Re- 
solved that Pennsylvania coal miners were justified 
in striking,” was ably debated, with a victory for the 
affirmative. 
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Sigma Delta Fraternity. 


The fraternity at a recent club meeting decided 
upon a “frat-pin.’ It has a solid gold Ionic pillar 
for a background; raised on the front of the pillar 
is Sigma Delta in red and black. In the centre of 
the Ionic horns will be two pearls. The effect of 
the whole is quite striking. In its shape and origi- 
nality in every way it promises to stand unequaled. 

The constitution amendments were voted and 
agreed upon. Benjamin F. Jones, Jr.. was ad- 
mitted to membership. In the next RAprIATOR a 
schedule of the winter basket-bali games to be 
played by the fraternity team will be given. 
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The A. F. Fraternity. 


The fourth bi-monthly meeting of the new 
imaAvehiinve LOLMmMe@ mint oul: Soclass) Olnl905mmwas 
held at the home of Allen E. Eiliott, November 6. 
J. C. Beade was initiated. 
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Lhevka Wee vclubvombDiv, [Vs organized aor 
educational and social purposes, at its first meet- 
ing, October 28, elected Miss Mulliken president, 
Miss Leonard, vice-president, and Miss Munroe, 
secretary and treasurer. At the first regular meet- 
ing of the club, held at the home of its president, 
the name was decided on, and minor matters at- 
tended to. 
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Theta Epsilon. 


A Greek club, called Theta Epsilon, has been 
formed by several girls of Division I. of the Latin 
Sophomore class. President, Gertrude E. Baxter; 
vice-president, Harriet E. Robinson; secretary, 
Alice M. Chadwick; treasurer, Ethel M. Cole. 
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Ag By 


A club of young ladies known as the A. B. C. 
has been formed from the Sophomore class. The 
members are: Miss M. Connor, Miss B. Connor, 
Miss Leonard, Miss Whitman, and Miss Mulliken. 
The first meeting was held at Miss Whitman’s on 
Monday, November 10, and the club has very fine 
prospects in view. 
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A New German Club. 


A German club of Div. III., Latin, ’05, has 
been organized. President, Miss Marshall; vice- 
president, Miss Bunker; secretary, Miss Sargent ; 
treasurer, Miss Butters. The first meeting was 


held at Miss Davis’, 13 Mt. Vernon street. 
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Coming Dances. 


The E. B. L. Club will give its annual dance on 
December first at Guild hall. The Quindonians 
will give their dance to-morrow evening, Novem- 
ber 21, at Malta hall. 
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Never mind, the first “‘report” is always the loud- 
est, and then, again, we never could do our best 
work the first two months. 


Teacher of Geometry—‘How do you know that 
the lines meet?” 

D --k---on—‘Because they come right to- 
gether.” 


S. L. S., 08, is an important factor in the High 
School football squad. 


The diminutive Freshman still offers a stubborn 
resistance to “Jack Frost,’ and refuses to forsake 
his color (greenish tinge). 


Phi Delta Fraternity will open the basket ball 
season November 28, and will be opposed by the 
strong Somerville Harvard Club. 


A touching French translation: 
trembled.” 


The Phi Alpha election resulted as follows: 
President. Alma Stone; vice-president, Lucy Gow; 
secretary, Beatrice Robertson; treasurer, Edith 
Carleton. Congratulations to Latin School’s only 
feminine fraternity! 


“The poor egg 


That French anecdote about the sparrow was a 
(ns, Mea 3) 
bird. 


When a young lady translates “summus -virus”’ 
as ‘the best man,” one naturally asks for a piece of 
the cake. 


“Two kings hang over all Asia”’ A wholesale 


lynching. 


Social commit- 


Stone, Charles E. 


And now for the Senior socials! 
tee: Miss Robertson, Miss 
Nichols. 






Strepitu et tumultu omnia—idiomatically—rough 
house. 

Miss L. (translating)—“And he was struck with 
an arrow on the left wing.” 

Can any one refute Mr. M.’s testimony? He 
savs no one ever committed suicide in the Dead 
Sea. I wonder why! It seems appropriate. 





“X to the squared power’—revised edition. 


Miss C s (translating)—Longae sermones— 
“Long words.” 





Et Libyae defixit lumina regno—‘And he fixed 
his ‘lights’ on the realm of Libya.” 


“Solon was a wise and just old man.” We 
must agree that it’s better to get up and say that 
than to sit down and say “I don’t know.” 


Yes, C---n, it is easier to say ‘“What’s-his- 
name’ in preference to one of those Greek names 
that causes a physical relapse afterward. 


“THE NINE MARTY Ros. 


We, in our tribulations, humbly beseech you, 
classmates, to carry yourselves in as gentlemanly 
and ladylike a manner as you possibly can, that 
our burdens may not be unnecessarily heavy. 


Miss M—————-d and S— y, we have heard, 
are going on the stage—probably to enter opera. 
The instrument is the hurdy-gurdy. We wish 
them success. 





1905. 


Teacher—‘What became of Spencer ?” 
Scholar (slowly)—‘Oh, I suppose he died.” 


N-———ls said “Humpty Dumpty would have 
made a good leader because he could not be killed.” 


For the latest hints on Greek pronunciation 
apply to C n. 





Although there is no class football team, yet the 
class is well represented on the Somerville High, 
05, team. 


Don’t forget the editor, with notes. 


At a basket ball meeting Leo Hafford was re- 
elected captain, and Arthur Soule manager of the 
class team. The manager would like to arrange 
games with other class teams. 





[Continued on page 42.] 
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1903. 


The members of the Senior class congratulate E. 
R. Hyde, formerly class editor, upon his successful 
entauce to. lech.’ Mr. Flyde entered directly 
from here, practically at the end of his Junior year. 

Currier, Philbrick, Dix, Countway, and Burton 
represent the Senior class on the gridiron. 

Have you seen Barton star-gazing? 
cute! 

The class in physical geography recently spent a 
very pleasant evening at the home of their instruc- 
tor, Mr. Poor. A light luncheon was served at the 
close of the evening’s entertainment. 

Mr. Avery has turned gardener. During the 
past week he has harvested an unusually large crop 
of “wall flowers.” 

Hereafter all class notes will be received by L. 
H. Steele, Room 27. All those containing any- 
thing of a dangerous nature, such as dynamite, 
nitro-glycerine, or other explosive, must be securely 
packed and properly labeled. “We give trading 
stamps.” 

One of Wyman’s French translations: “She had 
two daughters which resembled rose bushes; one 
was white and the other red.’ 


At a class meeting held Monday, November 10, 
Miss Stoddard, Mr. Tarbell, and Mr. Cochrane 
were elected as a social committee. 

Our lone boy of IV. Latin 4, has made the 
surprising discovery that Venus’s “ambrosial 
locks” were removable—possibly a wig. 

Ambrosiaeque comae spirarere—‘Her ambrosial 
hair fell off.” 

Isn’t Miss C———,, of IV. English F, unreason- 
able in her demand for “something more substan- 
tial than a man”? 


“OQ woman, in your hour of ease, 
Uncertain, coy, and hard to please.” 

“Class dues to be paid on or before the twentieth 
of each month.” How familiar these words are! 

Heard in the lecture hall: “And still the army 
slept unsentinelled!” How we trembled for the 
army! 

The committee has not yet reported concerning 
the cantata. We are waiting patiently for a favor- 
able answer. 


He’s real 


Among those missing from our class at the be- 
ginning of this year are James A. McCoy, our last 
vear’s editor, and Brooks Crosby, class president 


for two years. Mr. Crosby has a position in Bos- 
ton, and Mr. McCoy one in Chicago. 


1904, 


Allen, of our class, has developed into one of the 
best players on the football team. Bean, Wood- 
worth, Frost, and Stacy are not far behind. 

ITI. Stenography (1) B—Poor Butterworth is 
afraid that “the dots might get lost.” 

Allen is all right in his way. 

Bettencourt in ITI. English F. 
I can’t say anything.” 

Moran intends to keep great interest in (side) his 
book. He usually sits on it. 

Eustis is very polite lately. 

Duhig is an intelligent youth. 

Art. Duhig, Barton, and Hight have been ad- 
mittedsintontens.4h. (L):'Club. 

Scott is certainly a full-fledged staff artist. 

Miss A——-——ds tells us that the last home of 
George Eliot was in the cemetery. 

The Freshmen are not so slow as some think. 
Their class spirit is unusually good. 

E-———s seems to be very fond of bookkeeping. 
In history he said that furniture and fixtures were 
classed as real estate. 

The Junior 
event. 

Upon the resignation of Captain Remick, of the 
basket ball team, Gerard C. Bean was elected to fill 
the position. Class games are wanted. Apply to 
Mitchell, manager. 

The girls of our class should be commended for 
their good attendance at football games. “Keep it 
up, girls!” 

The “no-hat” fad of the Sophomores has at last 
died away. Even the Freshmen joined the Seniors 
and Juniors in laughing over it. 

Miss Welch is certainly a fine basket ball player, 
and also a good leader. 

A member of. II]. English F says that Mr. 
Dooley is the greatest novelist we have to-day. 

We are glad to see our old classmate Blair back 
with us again, after a year at Burdett’s School. 

The" L.ED: Club of out class: entertainediits 
gentlemen friends on Hallowe’en at the home of 
Miss Ethel Snow. The room was tastefully 


adorned with lanterns and other appropriate deco- 





“T can speak, but 


class social is a long-looked-for 
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rations. The evening passed too quickly in the 


games and pastimes, among which flashlight pic- 
tures were taken. 


1905. 


Freshmen, our officers were elected according to 
constitution. A sooner election would have been 
illegal. And after this please refrain from criticis- 
ing vour elders. 


Scott (in library to girl who has his seat)—“ Here, 
little girl, you musn’t sit there.” 


Go to Snow and learn about the Delphian Oracle 
at Kome. 


Ludwig tells us in an exceeding thrilling manner 
of the “hissing fly.” 
A pair of knee breeches for sale: 


Apply to F. 
Murphy, Room 30 C. 


Description of a pocket dictionary: “It isn’t a 
small one—-[—it’s a—too. small to go in’ your 
pocket—er——” 

“Sit down!” 


An ancient political party known as “Mump- 
weigs,’ brought to light by N 

An example of barbarian cruelties: “Then they 
were deprived of the use of their arms.” 


Scottron says he wrote his theme on the sea- 
shore. 


We don’t appreciate light opera. 
All candidates for the hobby-horse steeplechase 


report to T. Commins, Room 23, before the close 
of the month. 


Mr. Tuttle has hired a number of boys to make 
“ribbon-cake.” 


1906. 


To the Freshmen: If you want to know any- 
thing about the school, just go to a Sophomore, 
They are walking directories, because they have 
been in the school “almost two years.” 


To see “Jack” Hall sprawling on the gridiron in 
football togs, one would not think that he was “the 
baby of the forest,” as he admitted while translating 
French one day. 


Teacher—‘Who 
mercury?” 
‘ Nickerson (I. His. 1).—*“Quicksilver.” 


————— 10+} 0-0 0. — 


Resolutions, E., ’06. 


Whereas, by the divine will of God our classmate, 
Alice M. Rice, has been bereaved of her father, and 
whereas, we, the class of 1906, have learned with 
great sorrow of her affliction, be it therefore 

Resolved, that we tender her our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in her great sorrow, and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Alice Rice, and also published in the Raprator. 


ALFRED L. DE NOYER, President. 


can give the Greek name for 
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LATIN NOTES. 


[Continued from page 40.] 








Scholar (who has just had his seat changed)—‘‘Is 
this for the good?” 

Teacher—‘‘I hope so.” 

Each of the many clubs formed is rapidly in- 
creasing. 

The "05 circus has had many exhibitions of caged 
animals. 

The Juniors seem no help to the Freshmen. 
They are just as easy as before. 

The congregation congregated in the congregat- 
ing room. Where was that? In the dressing 
room. 

“"WGaésarestrueks | 
coal strike? 

G—d (who had just finished a French 
exain.)—'‘The only thing spelled right on it is my 
name.” 

We notice one of our classmates has a broken 
arm. We hope it is not the result of class rushes. 

The ’05 flag could not be taken away. 
Three cheers for—somebody ! 


Was it as bad as the recent 


1906. 


“Don’t feed the animals!” 


A certain girl of Division Four seems to know 
the tenors pretty well. 


A boy in Division Three translates “Romani 
Graecos superabant” as “The Romans overcame 
the Greeces,” and the teacher thought that it was 
rather greasy. 

No fish stories allowed during history recitations, 

——— thinks that the Aryans were “a big 
crowd.” 

First Boy—“Has your 
plant?” 

Second Boy—‘*No. What do they look like?” 

First Boy---“A rubber plant.” 

Sephomores! How long did your flag stay up? 

Te , of Division Four, said that he NEVER 
said a word. Funny, isn’t it? 

Lots of fun for those Freshmen “behind the 
bars.” 

Notice! No dogs allowed in the building! 

Boy—*‘Mischievous is a noun, and means doing 
something” (he thinks) 

Teacher (who. becomes tired)—“Wrong.” 

Bov—" Yes’ m,) that’s-1t2” 

The boy sits down and wonders why they smile. 

Miss W——— must be careful to have nothing 
sweeter than Latin in her mouth during those reci- 
tations. 

At a recent class meeting a committee was ap- 
pointed to select a suitable class pin. 


Teacher—‘What are the products of Sardinia?’ 
Scholar—‘“Sardines.” 


mother an inquisitive 
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Si. 2 


We receive many interesting papers from schools 


CLYDE SCOTT OF 


all over the country. These are not sent us merely 
for the henefit of the Exchange Editor, but for any 
one in either school to read. The editor will gladly 
lend them upon application. 

“College Cheers and Colors,” in the Bridgeport 
Pennant, tells, among other things, the origin of 
Harvard's famous crimson. That paper is also to 
be complimented on the heading to its Girls’ De- 
partment. 

There is not a single criticism in the Exchange 
column of the Albany College Student! 

Teacher—“Which letter is the next one to the 
letier Ei?” 

Boy—‘Dunno, ma’am.” 

Teacher—‘*What have I on both sides of my 
nose?’ 

Boy—“Freckles, ma’am.”—Ex. 


The cover of the Messenger, from Westhrook 
Seminary, is very appropriate. 

We are watching for the continuation of “Dumps, 
the Hero,’ in the Newburyport School Record. 


He left the woodpile and purloined the pie, 

This tramp who scorned all decency and law, 
He said, and gaily winked the other eye, 

“T came, I conquered, but I never saw.” 

—Ex. 

The Scribbler, from the People’s Academy, is un- 
ustially good for a first issue. The Rapraror 
wishes it every possible success. 


The Recorder (Springfield) and the Louisville 
Crimson have very good covers. 

“When Saxony Surrendered,” in the Fall River 
Premier, is truly original. 


Fritz—‘Mike, vake up right away! Vatsch dat 
noise?” 

Mike—‘‘Aw, lay down an’ go t’ slape. 
bed ticking.’—Ex. 


It’s the 


Teacher—‘*What tense do I use when I say, ‘I 
am beautiful’?” 
Pupil—‘Remote past.”—Ex. 


The Lawyer—“You say that you were walking 
behind this woman, could not distinguish her figure 





because of the cape she wore, saw nothing of her 
face, and yet knew that she was a very pretty 
woman. How do you account for that?” 

The Witness—‘Well, I could see the faces of the 
men coming toward me.”—Ex. 

“Yacob, vere did I lay my spegdacles?” 

“Right under your nose, vater.” 

“Dont be so indefinite, mine son; vou shouldn’t 
drifle mit der oldt man.’—Ex. 


He had hovered about her all the evening, not- 
withstanding her efforts to repulse him. At 
length, stung to madness by her evident desire to 
rid herseli of his presence, he was about to leave 
her. Then the fluttering of her fan disarranged the 
lace at her throat, leaving her white neck bare, and 
gleaming in the moonlight. With a wild cry of 
passionate longing, utterly oblivious to the conse- 
quences of so rash an act, he flung himself madly 
upon her. The next instant he lay crushed and 
dead at her feet. 

Alas, poor little mosquito!—Ex. 


Maud—‘“Sad about Mrs. De Swell. She died 
this morning while trying on a new dress.” 

Madge—‘“You don’t say! What was it trimmed 
with?’—Ex. 

A coatless man put a sleeveless arm around the 
hatless girl, as over the dustless road in a horseless 
carriage they whirl. Like a leadless bullet from a 
hammerless gun, by smokeless powder driven, they 
fly to taste the speechless joy of endless union 
given. Though the only lunch his coinless purse 
affords to them the means is a tasteless meal of 
boneless cod, with a side of stringless beans. He 
puffs a tobaccoless cigarette and laughs a mirthless 
laugh, when papa tries to coax her back by wireless 
telegraph.—Ex. 

A NEW ANECDOTE ABOUT THE IMMORTAL 
GEORGE. 

(Substitute this for the worn-out cherry tree.) 

George (to fish dealer)—*Throw me a couple of 
those fish, will you?” 

Fish Dealer—‘“Throw them?” 

George—“Yes, then I can tell Martha I caught 
them. I may be a poor fisherman, but I am no 
liar.” —Ex. 
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HLETICS 






Phil Moran, 
joined the coaching 
squad, and is lending 
valuable assistance to 
the centre men. 

‘Balhe Grahame ns 
playing a fine game at 
half-back for Brown 
University. He played 
against Pennsylvania 
when Brown defeated 
the Quakers, 15-6. 
it is not too late to join the Athletic 


"96, has 


NG Eaton "ug 


Remember, 
Association. 

McCoy has again donned the mole-skins, and is 
fast getting into form. 

The S. E. H. S. Freshman eleven met thg Latin 
School Freshmen October 31 on the High"School 
grounds. The E. H. S., °06, would not agree. to 
the score, which was amineuneed by the umpire to 
be, Latin, 10, English, 5, so another game will prob- 
ably be played. 

Cannot some one suggest some new 
Our old ones are getting rather worn out. 

The team has been in secret practice for the last 
two weeks. 

‘About a hundred Somerville supporters saw 


cheers? 


ae play Boston English High November 
es The ‘ moe n and White” “certainly played good 
football. 


The S. E. H. S. Freshmen, in their second game 
on the gridiron, successfully beat the Saugus High 
School, 30 to 0, at Saugus. 

The Phi Delta Fraternity of the Latin School, 
one of the strongest basket ball organizations in the 
state. opens its season Friday night, November 28, 
when it meets the Somerville Latin Harvard Club 
at Bacon Hall. Both teams are practicing hard, 
and a fine game is promised. 

———_O0——— 


Somerville, 24; Cambridge High, 0. 


Somerville played its first league game October 
14 on Broadway Field, when it played Cambridge 
High to a standstill. 

Cambridge kicked off to Hafford. By straight 
football we advanced the ball to the middle of the 
field, where Cambridge held for downs. Somer- 
ville held for downs, and Wyman circled the end 
for thirty-five yards, and Burton tore seven yards 
off the other end. Philbrick was sent over for a 
touchdown. Burton kicked the goal. 

Somerville now played a punting game, and 
Cambridge was unable to gain an inch. Mc- 
Laughlin was sent over the line for three touch- 
downs in rapid succession. Burton and Bean 
kicked the goals. For Somerville, Allen, Mc- 
Laughlin, and Wyman excelled, and for Cambridge 


Taylor and Church were towers of strength. The 
line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE HiIGu. CAMBRIDGE HIGH. 


Hatord, Cameron) ers sans r.e., Ruggles, Church 
WNickensOi sb tekiecks oat ee ee denen ae rt ella 
Moedworth, Prost lion. 2a). mee r.g., McDonald 
BAe aie) Ka ball) geen pene Mare AORN tek bMS c., Batchelor 
PETE ROA ar ta eet l.g., Taylor (Capt.), Ahern 
iN Wool ett ras ol iteteaey Bebe, EM ee las ied Gara ols be L.t., Steele 
Dickinson, burns, ie. eee oe Le., McCullough 
Guddy, Curtierc bi. a. ee eames q.b., Waldo 
Wemnan, Cotintway 1p aaa l.h.b., Davies 
Button, srichardy bhi bin se eta tees t:h.b;, Teele 
Philbrick, Bean; fb. ........1-b., Grebenstemt Dayi@e 

Touchdowns—Philbrick, McLaughlin (3). 
Goals from touchdown—Burton (3), Bean. Um- 


pire—Saul. Referee—Upton. Timer—Vincent. 


Linesmen—Cuddy, Brown. 





.O———_ 


Somerville, 14; Malden, 7. 


October 18 Somerville defeated Malden, 14-7, on 
Broadway Field. 

Malden kicked off to Countway. 
gained nine yards, Countway twenty, and Allen 
ploughed through the line for repeated gains. 
Allen was pushed over for a touchdown. Burton 
kicked the goal. 

Malden again kicked off to Countway, who 
fumbled, and a Malden man fell on the ball. Mal- 
den attempted a drop kick for goal, but failed. 
Malden, nevertheless, recovered the ball on Somer- 
ville’s 15-yard line. By savage tandem plays the 
ball was advanced slowly toward the line, Somerville 
contesting every inch. Babcock was pushed over 
for a touchdown. Babcock failed to kick the goal. 

Somerville kicked off to Hurley. Malden was 
forced to punt, and by 5-yard gains by Burton, 
Countway, and McLaughlin, we adv anced the ball 
well into Malden’s territory, when time was called: 

In the second half, Hafford kicked off to Burn- 
ham. Malden punted to Philbrick, who fumbled 
the ball, and Malden’s end recovered it. Babcock 
punted to Currier, who ran it back ten yards. Bur- 
ton gained twenty yards, and McLaughlin and 
Countway gained five each. Malden now held on 
her own 5-vard line, and the runner was tackled in 
back of the line, scoring a safety for Somerville. 

Malden kicked off from the 25-yard line, and 
Nickerson circled right end for a 40-yard run for a 
touchdown. Burton kicked the goal. 

On the next kick-off Somerville rushed the ball 

the middle of the field, where Malden held. 
Malden soon punted, the ball rolling back of the 
goal line, where Cuddy was tackled for a safety, 
scoring two points for Malden. Time was soon 
called. The line-up:— 


McLaughlin 
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SOMERVILLE. MALDEN. 
EMBER Mes crs ootes ose de pose cee Gms r.e., George 
Miveercons 14 Sask. fils ee nc pees das r.t., Babcock 
Phaparwyarths, Prost lo. e . isu e kaso a eee t.9:)"Lee 
Wier Tbh eLG ml) IER e 1 isla cit Getler sudiene ens, oes c., Powers 
CHESS. 522 0 SE Sa l.g., Lamont 
Pic Meatrer liga Its) come afeh. fj fastaiet okvaiect « Lt Black 
Dic eimsonenGOOGEs Tela stints gilees os @o5 HEEL 
ERTS CF (O66 Fe Ore (8 Se Pe a en q.b., Hurley 
Coumimayvewierchard emi besn  olhbae btnahian 
TEibictOnay, TIES OWA ery ehshats so coe eeclemey mn r.h.b., McCurder 
eMC Ee ey Pale de oa hs Np cage § f.b., Noyes 

Touchdowns — Allen, Nickerson, Babcock. 
Goals from touchdowns—Burton, 2:  Safeties— 


George, Cuddy. Umpire—Saul. Referee—Up- 
ton. . Time—-25 and 20-min. periods. 


—o——_ 


Somerville, 23; Cambridge Latin. 


October 28 Somerville played Cambridge Latin 
a practice game. Somerville played a snappy 
game, while the visitors lacked that essential. For 
Somerville, Prichard, Dickinson, and Burns ex- 
celled, and for Cambridge Taft and Church played 


well. 
——()——— 


Boston Latin, 12; Somerville High, 0. 


Boston Latin visited Broadway Field November 
1 and administered a defeat to our boys. The visi- 
tors were much heavier than our team, and our line 
was unable to stop the formation plays directed 
against it. 

In the first half, Boston Latin, by fierce assaults 
on our line, pushed our team backward and scored 
two touchdowns. 

In the second half, with the score 12-0 against 
us, Somerville played a stubborn defensive game, 
and did not allow the Boston boys to cross our line 
once. For Somerville, Goode and Allen excelled, 
and Captain Hanley and O’Donnell gained many 
varas for.B. L. S. 

eee a take 


Somerville, 28; Dorchester, 0. 


October 25 Somerville, with the exception of the 
first five minutes of play, outplayed and out- 
generaled Dorchester High. 

Dorchester kicked off to Hafford on Somerville’s 
10-yard line. Somerville’s attempt to punt was 
blocked, and a Dorchester man fell on the ball. 
The Dorchester backs found our line a stone wall, 
and were forced to give up the ball on downs. 
Somerville punted, and Dorchester rushed the ball 
to our 10-yard line; only to lose it on a fumble, 
which Goode gathered in, and ran the length of the 
field for a touchdown. This touchdown was not 
allowed, on the claim that the ball was dead. Som- 
erville gained ten yards around right end, but fum- 
bled the ball, and a Dorchester man was on it in a 
flash. Dorchester fooled our end on a delayed 
pass, but the runner was tackled by Currier, thus 
saving a touchdown. Somerville now took a brace, 
and Hafford, aided by good interference, ran 
seventy vards for a touchdown. 
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Dorchester kicked off to Burton, who gained 
twenty yards. Dorchester held for downs, and 
Hafford punted. Dorchester was unable to gain, 


_and Burton went around right end for forty yards, 


and Allen was pushed over for a touchdown. 

In the second half, Somerville played a whirlwind 
game, carrying Dorchester off its feet. Somerville 
was able to gain at will, Hafford and McLaughlin 
making some brilliant runs. Three touchdowns 
were scored in this half. The line-up:— 


SOMERVILLE. DorCHESTER. 
(GOOCMEM REMAN sre Sassen Sa tare ee ae r.e., Ross 
Ni@eSsrscins Ienlllonelky, Uk. 6h. oececcdos oe i topoarey 
AN OOU OER aml sore te anges chs tea etter gt 4 ree Callahan 
Dix went iielcts cease appara aan erecta 0c. c., Chisholm 
UN BIL Ce ee ear ee ae Mn og ee l.g., Cavaner 
ANNE: Caria, wen ae snd Bite cas sa to et ema a L.t., Waldron 
Dickansemmanceh cat trace pd ass ces le., Troy, Kelly 
Cite a VUVitlagi Gh Dineen eeey. sc) coe ee q.b., Kelly 
BAO drat.) eee cate ee. oie ok wae l.h.b., Colton 
(XL tOn  Oount way wl. Dig «ia umd r.h.b., Fisher 
Me Lanollin® Beal <pb ae... sn..« f.b., Woodheac 


Touchdowns—Hafford (2), Allen, McLaughlin, 
Bean. Goals from touchdowns—Burton, 3. Ref- 
eree—Upton. Umpire—Saul. Linesmen—Harts 
and Wheelock. 





0 


Somerville, 22; Tufts, ’ 06, 0. 


November 3 Tufts’ Freshmen fell a victim to our 
team. The visitors lacked team work, and did not 
handle the ball well. Our team had not entirely 
gotten over the effects of Saturday’s game with 
Boston Latin, and the work was rather ragged at 
times, although in the second half we got into the 
game with the right spirit. 





——o——_ 


English High, 0; Somerville, 0. 


November 15, Boston English High and Somer- 
ville High met on Broadway field. It was an ideal 
football day, and the immense crowd taxed the 
field to its utmost. 

The game started at half-past two by Hafford 
kicking off to Sheen, who was downed in _ his 
tracks. Somerville’s line held like a wall, and 
Fitzgerald punted to Cuddy in back of the goal. 
Hafford punted from the 25-yard line to the middle 
of the field. Boston was soon forced to punt, and 
again the ball rolled behind the goal line. Hafford 
again punted from the 25-yard line to the middle 
of the field. Allen went through the line for ten 
yards, and again for seven. McLaughlin tore 
through the same hole for thirteen more. Mc- 
Laughlin and Allen were repeatedly forced through 


the line for steady gains, until we reached high 
school’s 10-yard line, where we lost the ball on a 
fumble by Allen. Boston attempted to gain 


around our right end, but Dickinson, by a fine 
tackle, threw the runner for a loss. Fitzgerald 
punted to Cuddy, who ran it back ten yards. Time 
was called with the ball in the centre of the field. 
In the second half,’ Boston kicked to Wood- 
worth, who ran it back twenty yards. In attempt- 
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ing to punt, Hafford dropped the ball and Boston again pulled themselves out of a hole by punting 
got the pigskin. With the ball on our 15-yard to the 30-yard line, where the punt was fumbled 
line in English High’s possession, our outlook was and Goode fell on it. Prichard circled the end 
anything but bright. Somerville was penalized for ten yards, and McLaughlin shot through right 
for being off-side, and Sheen made four yards tackle for eight more. Somerville again punted, 
through centre, bringing the ball to our one-yard and Boston returned to Currier, who ran the punt 
line. For three rushes directed at our left line, back fifteen yards. Time was called with the ball 
high school failed to gain an inch, and Somerville on high school’s 35-yard line. The line-up:— 


THE BOUVE-STERLING SHOE $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 








ALUSPHE* DATES Tsiiehes: AVLSHINDS OF Eid Fis inss 
13 WATER STREET, 78 HANOVER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, BOSTON. 86 SUMMER STREET. 





ETON CAPS | FLAGS CLASS PINS 


With Embroidered Devices To Order In:Gold:or Silver and Enamel 
dim) lee, N els €2 iB U S H 
387 WASHINGTON ST. - - - BOSTON, MASS. 


| J. A. DURELL, 
‘Ohe ACansons Stoves, Furnaces, and Ranges. 
Builders’ Hardware. Stove Linings and Castings. 


Painters’ Supplies. Plumbing. 


People 309 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL, - SOMERVILLE 
TELEPHONE 339-4. 


Partial to stotnw| HACK, LIVERY, 


Boarding and Sale Stable 
Purity _| Cor. Somerville Ave, and Prospect St. 


Particular attention given to boarding horses. Carriages and 


harnesses for sale 
Duy the Standard COME ONE! COME ALL! 











-- to the ..-- 
Stores + Championship Game 
3,5, dD=A Bonair Street 153 Perkins Street S. H. & L. vs. Cc. M. T. S. 
314 Broadway 218 Pearl Street Thanksgiving Morning, November 27 





AND ——. 
IK. OQ da Ik S All the Fixings. 
Developing, Printing, and Enlarging, 
W. E. PLUMER & CO... 52 UNION Ce 


Ww. ue ‘EMERSON am 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers 


148 Perkins Street, ~ - - - East Somerville, Mass. 











SOMERVILLE HIGH 
SOMERVILLE. Boston. 
Rimetere SUIS. Or ie. ley) Vac e Ade ce ce « ie, Clapp 
Nickerson, LF Sateen ae Ee ao anes ae Haley, Cronin 
Woodworth, Frost, l.g ; ee Sexton 
ee en GMT RG IO sane wie aa eretelais atele iCey Duffy 
eT MRA. ee wi Sk tse Sa Sms he Warner 
Mimcoy, st hilbrick rt. .sye5....%. l.t., Woodbury 
NSM UST O) ay a eat Sl ad a Le. Sullivan 


THIS TIME WE HAVE BOUGHT 


eee IY CNT 


SAMPLE LINE OF 


sell 
Me Japanese Vases § China 
4] i WHICH WE ARE OFFERING 
AT HALF USUAL PRICES. 

The line consists of Cloisonne, Blue Owari, 
Taizan, Moriage, Tokio, Satsuma in all kinds 
of designs. Don’t fail to look this remark- 
able line over. 








ESTATE OF WILLIAM H. BRINE, 
1 Us ee ORS a as 
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Cuddy Carmen. a. Dest a i..a6 shot oe Laughlin 
Hafford, EL Lirentg Seren, Sere eee Pri ‘Cole 
Birtoneee nichancdmletn Deere ale nae r.h.b., Fitzgerald 
DcWwatiohinne Beat seb a. ae te cote f.b., Sheen 


Referee—Herbert 
Bor- 


Brown. 
Linesmen—Harts, 


Umpire—Reggie 
Holton. Timer—Saul. 
gardus. 


J. Ni .W IAN & SONS 





_5| TREMONT ST. 


Hedatau boi) “STORES. 





Opening Game 
Phi Delta vs. Somerville Harvard Club 
FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 28 


8 P. M. 
Dancing 9 to 12 








ee LI NCE.-©O.F- 
Confectionery and Ice Cream 


PLAIN GROCERIES. LUNCHEONS SERVED. 


E. iy: MORRISON 80 Highland Avenue, 





GEORGE DT BAILEY 
The Winter Hill Newsdealer 


HAS GOT SETTLED IN HIS NEW STORE 
245 PEARL STREET 
With a new line of Candy, Denison’s Crepe Paper, Stationery, Ete. 








9 Opposite High Schools. 
Oe DROS ADS RESTA LORE RENN RS ARS ADA 


DOA AT A A OCT OC ACO AOE RK A WOT EC Be OS Be Be EE ACO BD A AO BOS Be DC id 








o 
‘Rnickerbocker Shoe : 
g MADE BY ¢ 
4 E, W. BURT & CO. 2 
@ Is worn by college women in all the leading colleges of the United g 
States. All styles and leathers — $3.50, $4.00, $4.50 — heavy or Ot) 
é light soles, wide edges. 3 
3 BOSTON STORE, 40 WEST STREET This is our new Style. % 


DED ee Bee Ber ee CBee Deo aeso GD Lae anse CB 150 Os 


Cc. Ww. THOMPSON Som CO, 
PUBLISHERS AND DEALERS IN 
Forergn and American Music 
13 West Street, Boston, Mass. 


Just Published: VERITAS MARCH, the Football Song of 
Harvard this year, by J. E. Densmore. 50 cts. 


Why Go to Boston 


to have your Photographs made and pay high prices ? 
What is the matter with our Haif Cabinets on our 
‘Carbon Mounts” at $2.00 and 
Also our new T Panels 


new “Cream” and 
Cabinets at $3.00 a dozen ? 
and Ovals at $1.50 ? 


THE PEARL STREET STUDIO 
237 Pearl Street, near Winter Hill Station 
HIGHLAND FISH MARKET 
fresh, Smoked, Salt, and Pickled Fish 


OYSTERS, CLAMS, AND LOBSTERS 
26¢ Highland Avenue 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 








SCE COL DCEO DCO DR OC) DSC DCO EDC DE DC DCCC DLL DCL ECMO 








SOMERVILLE SOMERVILLE 


Rau! Raw! RaH! 


D. W. SKINNER’S is the place to have your 
Watches, Clocks, Jewelry, and Optical Goods put in first- 
class shape. 


351-A Medford Street 
Bb wVlINE CONN Ee 


Plumber and 
Gasfitter .& & 


148 Pearl Street, Somerville, Mass. 
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Fhe 


PHOTOERA 





ILLUSTRATED MONTHIY 


THE AMERICAN JOURNAL ° 
OF PHOTOGRAPHY? <7 7 


PHOTO ERA, 


The American Journal) of Photography, 


IS PUBLISHED IN THE INTEREST OF 
Photographers, Booklovers, and Educational Workers, 
Who are ambitious to do a bit better than others are doing along the 


lines of Photography and Art. ‘The articles are of the right kind — not 
too long — and are filled with the latest practical advice and suggestion. 


They are simple, friendly talks that inspire and stimulate to better things. 
The price is fifteen cents a copy, or one dollar fifty cents a year. 


PHOTO ERA PUBLISHING CO., 


170 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 
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LARGEST IN NEW ENGLAND 


Machine Carpet Cleaning 
The 1903 Oil Gas Burner—Cheap Fuel 


CARPET LINING, 
WINDOW SHADES, 
FINE UPHOLSTERING. 


Will take your worn-out and discarded carpets and 
have them made into handsome rugs. 
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GRACEY & POTTER, 79 Sroadway, Somerville 


Telephone Connection 


‘E. S. SPARROW & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Aardware, Cutlery and Wall Paper 


Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Colors, Crockery, House Furnishings, Wooden & Tin-Ware 
1 College Avenue, cor, Highland Avenue 


J. W. GILMAN ‘ Ag’t for Richardson & 
Manager West Somerville, Mass. Bacon, coal and wood 
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COMPLETE AND THOROUGH 
Commercial and Stenographic 


COURSES OF STUDY. EXPERIENCED 
‘TEACHERS, ~ PUPILS BOTH SEXES...” 


Employment Department Most Efficient Known. 


Registration in person or by 





Prospectus free by post. 

letter. No canvassers employed. Address, 

HERMON .E. HIBBARD, 
608 Washington Street. 


HORACE PARTRIDGE €& CO. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 


¢ Baseball, Gymnasium, Lawn Tennis 


AND GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITS 


Special Rates to Somerville High School Members Illustrated Catalogue Free 


84 AND 86 FRANKLIN STREET, BOSTON 
FRED A. WOODBURY Wm. B. Wood § Co. 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers « [ymber Perchatts « 


MY SCHOOL SHOE CANNOT BE BEAT. 


8 Marshall St., Winter Hill, Somerville, Mass. Kia IMass. 


Repairing neatly done. 
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ac iver arcing, and oa 
CRULLERS Ps peal fs fe Lee 
G. W. CLARK, 210 Otis Street one Sear ees Regt Sees 
HAST CAMBRIDGE | reicpuonesoue il, Sedered bray Seep 
L F Cla {on # Dry and Fancy Goods 
e e SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
: NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 
Kid Glove Cleaning | 86 Highland Ave., Somerville | Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 
Agent for Custom Laundry Opposite High School Saturday Evenings 
FRANCIS M. WILSON < 9 ° 
‘ i Rogers’ Milk Bread 
In a wax paper wrapper at grocers’ 
Telephone 330. 103 CROSS STREET 
DANA W. BENNETT & Co. DR. J. F, MAcDONALD 
| 7" Dentist 
Malta Temple 
NSURANC Gilman Square i Somerville oe 
el, 549-4 
121 Water Street » % Boston BI YTH’ Strawberry Cream Pies 
oe: And French Cream Cakes 
ARE DELICIOUS. 
Telephone, Boston 1755 MTOME-MADE BREAD. | tr isi auuiviniis of Crocerios at 
aan a ona taint Canaan mates ne 
Johnson’s Dainty Lunch Preserves, 15 and 26 cents. 
RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET Home-made Preserves, 5 Ibs. 50 cents 





B. E. BAILEY & CO. 


Dress the 
Boys and Girls LILLIPUT AN 31 Winter St. 33 
at ‘Boston 


Lamson & Hubbard 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Lamson & Hubbard Fine Silk Hats 
Stiff Hats 
Soft Hats 
Ladies’ Furs 





Fall Style, 1902 


90 to 94 Bedford St. 
COR. KINGSTON, AND 


229 Washington St. 


EK. F. HICKS, Caterer, 
3 Waverley House, . City Square, . Charlestown 
ICE CREAM 
Of the very finest quality Cut and Put Up in Boxes. 
A Specialty for 


FAIRS AND CHURCHES AT SPECIAL RATES. 
Prices sent promptly on application. 


John M. Woods E. D. Walker 
Charles H. Sherburne W. E. Chamberlin 


JOHN 1. WOODS & CO. 
Wholesale ad Retail Hardwood Lumber 


Air ant Kiln Dried. Specialties: alge a Weapons, 
r. Sycamore, Oak, Ash, Cher i 


Telephone 
Vembridge 229 


Cc. WW. CAHALAN 
SANITARY PLUMBER 


328 Broadway, Somerville, Mass, 


Estimates Cheerfully sf grsticd 
Residence, 89 Heath St. 


223- 256 Wille St. 


S. C. JAMESON. A. L. JAMESON. 


JAMESON BROS. 
Boarding, back, and Livery 


240-242 PEARL STREET » 


Telephone, 33-3 SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Oriental Tea Company 


BOSTON, MASS. 


EAST CAMBRIDGE, MASS. - 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, - = Winter Hill 
SOMERVILLE, MASS, 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 


Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and 
Repairing Clothes. 


High School Trade Solicited. 


JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 


UNDERTAKERS 
353 Medford St. 


Nhe New Sreeman Studio 


Broadway, Corner Mount Vernon Street 





Telephone 123-2. 


EAST SOMERVILLE 


An up-to-date establishment, and fitted with every modern 
improvement; the finest light for groups in New England. 

Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain, and ivory miniatures ; 
developing and finishing for amateurs are some of the specialists. 


CLASS RATES 


g 2 O Gomer 


Ge i 
PEARSON’S_amna. 


CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS. 


304 Broadway, Somerville 


SCHOOL WATER COLORS 
In Boxes and Tubes 


Fine Teas and Coffees | Mathematical « Tustruments « and 


87 AND 89 COURT STREET 


BOSTON 


Free delivery in Somerville. 


_ Artists’ = Materials 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Wadsworth, Howland, & Co. 


(INCORPORATED) 
82 and 84 Washington Street, Boston 








ESTABLISHED 1869 


WILLIAM B. HOLMES 


TELEPHONE CONNECTION 


Hardware, Stoves and Plumbing 
ah) Broadway, Cor. Temple St. 
| WINTER HILL 


kes Remember, boys, we keep skates. 


CARPETS 


20 - Summer Street, 


Telephone, 156-3 Somerville, 





RUGS 
| DRAPERIES * 
30 te 38 Summer St.) - ot - BOSTON 


DAVIS ICE CREAM CO. 
83 Main Street, 


| CHARLESTOWN. 
Tel., 704 & 705 Charlestown. 
ICE CREAM AND SHERBETS 


Delivered in any part of Somerville. 
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Wellington-Wild Coal Company 


Anthracite 





CO AL. Bituminous 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Company and B. F. ME & Company 


Branch Yards and Offices: 


226 Main Street, Charlestown. 

531 Main Street, Charlestown. 
Union Square, Somerville, 
Gilman Square, Somerville. 


LEVI F. S. DAVIS 
Real Estate and Insurance 


70 CROSS ST., CORNER OF PEARL 


EAST SOMERVILLE 
NOTARY PUBLIC 








TELEPHONE 209-4 
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Spitz Bros. & Co. 


Mens Overcoats 





Vien’s 


All lengths, all shapes, from 
the College Short Box Over- 
coat, 34 and 35 inches long, 
to the extreme length, ‘‘ VIC- 
TOR,” 50 and 52 inches long, 
with or without half belt 





Spitz Bros. & Co. 


65-67 Summer St. 
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Open Saturday night until 10 o’clock 
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Wharves: 
Craigie’s Bridge, E. Cambridge. 
149 Medford Street, and 
34 Warten Avenue, 
Charlestown District, Boston. 





General Office: 


7 Central Street 
BOSTON 


" Kodaks and 
* Photo Supplies . 


FILMS, PLATES, PAPERS, ETC. 
DEVELOPING, PRINTING, ENLARGING 


H. H. I. SMITH } 








Davis Square 
West Somerville 
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Every Young Man Should Wear a 


RAIN COAT 


ms | BOSODILE” gest 
| S10, 


Famous 


$15, ano 20 
Standard Clothing Co. 
395 Washington St., Boston 
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December’s 


(CHRISTMAS ereetings! With 

snow comes the greatest day of all the year. 
Let us forget animosities and misfortune while we 
add a voice to the chorus of praise of Him whose 
birthday we honor this month. Let us bury the 
past, while we build great hopes upon the fuinre. 
Let us be thankful for our many blessings, lest we 


forget to notice them because of their continued 
presence. And when, on Christmas Day, we 
gather around the board amid food and drink 
galore, anda glitter of Christmas gifts and remem- 
brances all about, let us pause a moment to give 
a thought to the real significance of the day. j 
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HE Raprator wishes its patrons a Merry 
Christmas, plenty of presents, and a good di- 
gestion on the twenty-sixth. A Happy New Year 
to all, and numerous good resolutions—there is 
some good in even making the latter. 
Renn e 


N ancient times the standard of a man’s wealth 
was cattle; in recent times it has been gold; 
but now it is coal. 
RRR ER 
HE first Senior social was an unconditional suc- 
cess. The night was cold, but a large attend- 
ance assured the committee of the appreciation of 
their work. The programme was interesting, and 
of an agreeable length for such a function. There 
was not a place in it that dragged. Mr. and Mrs. 
Baxter and Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb honored the 
occasion with their presence. The dancing was 
not the least interesting part of the evening. The 
committee are to be congratulated on the success 
of their first social. The patronage of so large a 
number of students, all the hall would comfortably 
contain, and the atmosphere of satisfaction and 
pleasure that pervaded the whole evening is con- 
vincing proof that this year’s Senior classes contain 
good material for a delightful last year in the High 
School. 
RRR E 
THERE are few students who could not be bene- 
fited by an active interest. in the Debating 


Club. But too little interest is shown in it, un- | 


fortunately. Attend some day, and be convinced 
how much of an advantage it would be to be able 
to make a good address before an audience. 
RRR E 
HE hope of an office for the RapratTor has been 
burned up,—in the coal famine. 
Benne 


T is exceedingly gratifying to note the esteem in 

which the Raprator is held by our exchanges. 
Many of them say it is unexcelled, and wonder at 
the great store of school spirit it reflects. Well 
may they wonder, and so do we. The Freshmen 
and Sophomores seem to have as much spirit as 
the others. This is as it should be. Long live 
school patriotism ! 

enn en 


HE clubs and associations of all kinds are again 
admonished that delayed notes are apt to be 
rejected. It is the little things that keep us busi- 
est; and we cannot load any unnecessary frag- 
ments upon the high pile that now looms up before 
us with every issue. 
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THE football championship, alas, has gone to the 
C.M. T. S. After months of hard work, the 
boys of red and blue lost the prize they were striv- 
ing so heroically to win. They certainly made a 
good stand at the test game, out in a drizzling rain 
and sticky mud, against a team clearly too heavy 
for them. But their opponents had hungered long 
to beat Somerville. Let them have it this time. 
enn e 
HE time for basket ball has come. Let us re- 
joice and be glad, for this is a wholesome, 
civilized game. Support it, everybody. It will do 
more to bring the two schools together than any 
other game, for they must assemble indoors, and 
cannot help meeting each other. The teams are 
organizing rapidly, and let us hope that basket ball 
will become of real importance this winter. 
RRnne 


(CHRISTMAS presents are being bought by the 

score now, and perhaps it is a fitting time to 
suggest again the patronage of our advertisers. 
Remember, that if it were not for them, the 
Raptator could not be sold for less than twenty- 
five cents. Money—-hard money—is required to 
produce the paper; and this month, when many 
purchases are being made, pray look carefully to 
see who our advertisers are. It is only fair to sup- _ 
port them, but they insist that it is not being done. — 
Think the matter over, at least, and duty will be 
plain. 

RRR ER 


ILITARY matters are a prominent feature of 
current thought now. Until the strike news 
crowded everything else out, the United States 
military experiments were attracting widespread 
attention. Hence, is it appropriate to have for a 
leading article this month some impressions of the 
Kaiser’s army, by Miss Bailey, of the English 
School faculty. The illustrations are imported, 
and we believe that the picture of the Kaiser in this 
isstie is absolutely new in America. 
Renner 


T is hoped that the Christmas Raprator will 
meet with approval. An effort has been made 
to make it appropriate, with timely stories, and a 
cover in keeping with the season. The cover is 
unique, and we believe it to be the first of its kind 
to adorn the Rapraror. 
Rene 


FE rejoice to see Miss Tuell and Miss Ingram 

again at their posts of duty, and regret that 

Miss Harrington and Miss Seaver are absent on 
account of illness. 
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BEE! “SERVICE 


OF THE KAISER. 


By Esther Bailey. 


VEN in these modern prosaic days we 
are all, to some extent, hero-wor- 
shippers. If the “gentle Knight” is 
no longer to be seen 

“Pricking on the plaine, 

Ycladd in mightie armes and _ silver 

shielde,” 

we shall be pardoned if we gaze with undisguised 
interest upon his modern representative,—degen- 
erated possibly, but still picturesque,—the soldier 
of to-day. We may argue against bearing arms as 
a profession; we may lament the burden of taxa- 
tion which a large standing army entails, and the 
hardship of giving up two 
valuable years in early 
manhood to military ser- 
vice; but the power and 
effectiveness of the great 
military system of Ger- 
Many seems unquestion- 
able. Military rank is still 
supreme socially, and the 
German miother’s highest 
ambition is to see her son 
wearing shoulder straps. 
The German officer’s life 
is hedged in by a host of 
strict regulations and petty 
rules of etiquette: he 
must always wear his uni- 
form in public; he never 
carries an umbrella nor a 
bundle; he may attend 
only the best theatres, and 
he must not sit in the 
upper gallery; his uniform 
must be immaculate, and 
the number of pairs of 
fresh white gloves he 
wears in a week is appall- 
ing; but he is always more 
or less of a joy to behold, 
and he knows it. 

While the soldier, on or off duty, is so common 
a part of every scene, there are a few occasions 
when he becomes especially prominent. et the 
regular parades all the soldiers in the garrisons of 
a certain district appear together for review, and 
the spectator, particularly if he is an American, the 
standing army of whose native land may be out- 
numbered by the soldiers of Berlin and its suburbs 
alone, realizes something of the physical, mental, 
and moral training which Germany’s military sys- 
tem brings to all its able-bodied men. 

The arrival of a ticket admitting to the Fall 
Parade on the Tempelhofer Feld, August thirtieth, 
was welcomed with especial joy by the Americans 
in our little Berlin household. Since the entrance 
of the King of Italy, two days before, the city had 
worn a festive appearance. The parade would be 
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a fitting climax to the brief visit of our honored 
guest. 

It was a perfect morning, clear and cool, with a 
sky blue enough to rival even that of sunny Italy. 
The city was up betimes, and a tide of barouches, 
the only carriages admitted to the Feld, and people 
on foot planning to line the avenue of approach to 
the parade ground, streamed steadily toward the 
south of the city. 

Again, as on every occasion where a German 
crowd figured, we were filled with admiration for 
the skill with which the police handle a crowd. 
After such an exhibition one is inclined to state 
with conviction that 
“obedience is Germany’s 
first law.” On reaching 
the field, our barouche 
was expeditiously packed 
away with hundreds of 
others in one corner of 
the field in a great solid 
square. The mounted po- 
lice directed every ‘Kuts- 
cher just where to drive 
and just where to halt to 
an inch, and there to the 
inch he stationed his car- 
riage. There was no 
crowding to secure good 
positions, no questioning, 
no arguing, no swearing. 
Tsn’t it simple? Just mili- 
tary obedience. 

Then for an hour we 
watched the soldiers come 
into the field, company 
after company, infantry, 
cavalry, artillery, engi- 
neers. Like pieces on a 
vast chess board they were 
swept hither and thither, 
advanced, halted, and 
wheeled, until out of ap- 
parent chaos developed order, and they came to 
rest in two long columns extending across the field, 
with a wide space between. 

Promptly at ten—the Kaiser is always on the 
minute—came the royal party: the Kaiser, the 
Kaiserin, and the King of Italy on horseback, the 
little Prinzessin Victoria and the youngest son, 
Prinz Joachim, with other royal relatives in car- 
riages. They went slowly down the front of the 
first division, the Kaiser calling “Guten Morgen!” 
to each regiment, while his greeting was drowned 
in cheers and music. So he went down in front of 
one division and came back in front of the other, 
the parts of the first being wheeled around as he 
left them, so as to face in toward the other division. 

Meanwhile, with the same police skill, we were 
unpacked from our corner and sent over to the re- 
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view place, where the carriages were stretched out 
in three long lines, that is three deep, all facing in. 
We were luckily near the reviewing party, and so 
had a good view of everything. 

And then the two divisions, nearly forty thou- 
sand soldiers. in all, were marched by, each preceded 
by its band, which halted opposite the reviewing 
party, played until the last line passed, and then 
broke off abruptly in the middle of a bar to give 
place to the next. As the first company ap- 
proached the reviewing party, the Kaiser himself 
rode out and led it by, as a pretty compliment to 
the honored guest King Victor Emmanuel. Prinz 
Oscar, recently promoted to a captaincy, marched 
at the head of his company. 

But the soldiers and the officers—how..can one 
give a proper idea! [For where can be founda 
comparison for a handsome German officer in uni- 
form and on horseback? How can one explain 
the varied gorgeousness of Husaren, Kuerassiere, 
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great crowd of carriages left the field easily and 
quickly, and we reached home with our eyes still 
dazzled, our ears still ringing with martial music. 

After the Fall Parade, the annual manoeuvres 
begin, when the soldiers are put through a sham 
campaign, with all the hardships of camp life, 
forced marches, entrenching and fighting of real 
warfare, save that the enemy is a similar body of 
comrades and the guns carry no deadly charge. 
At the close of the manoeuvres, after days and 
nights of the hardest kind of work, the signal for 
the long halt is a welcome sound. To one part it 
means a return to the routine of garrison life. To 
many, however, it has a deeper meaning, for it 
marks the close of the military year, and signifies 
the end: of military: service. 

One September morning after the manoeuvres 
were Over, a party of American students left the 
old university town of Goettingen for a day’s ex- 
cursion into the country. The train carried us 








THE ASSEMBLED OFFICERS AWAITING THE ARRIVAL OF HIS MAJESTY ON TEMPELHOF FELD. 


Ulanen, Gardes du Corps, Gardejaeger, and all the 
rest? Here is one attempt. The Gardes du Corps, 
though not so vivid as some, were, perhaps, the 
most “stunning.” They wore a white uniform 
trimmed with«scarlet pipings and facings and gold 
braid, a gold cuirass with a silver sash across the 
breast, a gold helmet surmounted by a silver 
spread eagle with a tiny gold crown on its head. 
Gloves, saddle, and saddle cloth were also in white 
and scarlet and gold, and the high black cavalry 
boots added an effective touch. The Garde-Kue- 
rassiere wear a similar uniform, only blue where the 
Gardes du Corps’ is scarlet. Over the horses alone 
we were filled with enthusiasm. So many beauti- 
ful, perfectly-trained horses! We saw not one un- 
ruly steed, and the lines and wheeling of the cav- 
alry seemed faultless. 

For two hours in an almost unbroken column 


the soldiers marched by in review. After passing’ 
the reviewing party the officers left their regiments’ 


and assembled to await the Kaiser’s criticism, 
which always closes the parade, knowing well that 
no little slip has escaped his Majesty’s sharp eye. 
Then under the same careful police direction the 


through a rural landscape, past little clusters of 
red-roofed houses and broad stretches of cultivated 
fields, where the peasants were busy harvesting 
potatoes. Men, women, and children worked side 
by side. All, even to the youngest, seemed to re- 
flect in face and figure the monotony of a life of 
toil, unlightened by hope of change. — 

The car behind ours was filled with a noisy 
crowd of soldiers, just released from military ser- 
vice, who were celebrating their new liberty with 
too much energy. The train stopped at a village 
station and a single soldier got down. His com- 
rades swung their caps and shouted all sorts of 
farewell words after him. He started mechani- 
cally for the exit gate, then his pace slackened, he 
halted and looked after the moving train. The old 
life had much severity, but it meant food and cloth- 
ing and jolly comradeship, all with no care for the 
morrow. The peasant life in the country, with its 
unceasing toil and care and monotony, he knew all 
too well. The soldier must turn farmer. With an 
expression of regret and homesick longing he 
looked once more after the moving train, and then 
turned slowly homeward. 
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Late one September afternoon we heard voices 
singing on. the street in front of our Berlin pen- 
sion. From the window we looked down upon a 
band of young men, perhaps fifty in number, led by 
a young officer. A second glance showed that 
they were not all students, though some wore the 
gay-colored caps of university corps. They were 
evidently Of various classes and conditions, me- 
chanic and student and farmer, shoulder to shoul- 
der. Their fresh young faces wore a look of ear- 
nestness. ‘The new recruits were being escorted to 
their quarters to enter upon their military service. 
As they marched they sang a well-known Soldaten- 
lied :— 


“Steh’ ich in finstrer Mitternacht 
So einsam auf der stillen Wacht, 
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So denk’ ich an mein fernes Lieb, 
Ob mir’s auch treu und hold verblieb?” 
Many carried little bundles. Their lines were 
somewhat ragged. The military bearing, the ma- 
chine-like swing, would come later. To-day in 
civilian clothes they sang as they marched. To- 
morrow in the uniform of the Kaiser they would 
go on duty in silence. 
“Mein Herz schlaegt warm in kalter Nacht, 
Wenn es an’s treue Lieb gedacht.”’ 
In the dusk and the distance the voices had a 
homesick sound. 


“Schlaf’ wohl im stillen Kaemmerlein, 
Und denk’ in deinen Traeumen mein!” 
A new year in the service of the Kaiser had 
begun. 





Mone eA LAIN'S “STORY. 


By William Jennings, L., ’03. 


T was a joyous party that gathered at 
the home of Captain Harding on 
Christmas. Around the table, be- 
sides the members of the family, 
were many of his old companions 
who in the past had shared with him 

the perils of the deep. After supper the company 

repaired to the sitting room, with its blazing open 
fire, where with music, jest, and story the evening 
was happily spent. In a momentary lull someone 
laughingly remarked, “Well, what in the world 

mils the Captain?- He looks -as solemn as a 

judge.” 

“Come, out with it,’ cried another. 
were you thinking?” 

“Well, it was of a Christmas, when I was cap- 
tain of the steamship Orient, then engaged in the 
East India trade, that I was thinking. Let’s see, 
that was fifteen years ago, wasn’t it, Jenny?” 

exes. ceplied Mrs.. Harding: 

“On this voyage of which I am about to speak 
I was feeling in better spirits than usual. It’s 
funny now as I look back on it, to think how a 
little thing had changed me. I did not notice it 
very much myself, but it must have been so, for 
my officers and many of my passengers remarked 
concerning my buoyant spirits and exceeding 
good nature. The reason for my happiness was 
that for the first time in twenty years I expected 
to be home for Christmas, and stand with Jenny 
and my little boy under the mistletoe. If every- 
thing went right and the ship made schedule time, 
and there was every reason to believe it would, I 
would tie up in dock the night before Christmas. 

“As you well know, friends, the life of those 
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who go down to the sea in ships is at all times 
hazardous and uncertain, as has been well exem- 
plified in my own past life. One time I felt cer- 
tain that I should make port in time for the holi- 
days, but to my great chagrin I was compelled to 
take shelter at the Azores. At another time the 
shaft broke, and two entire days were lost, which 
prevented my getting home for Christmas. Fi- 
nally, the year before, | was compelled to wait 
just outside the harbor on account of a thick fog 
which had spread its ghostly wings over the sea. 
That fog, like an evil genius, held us powerless in 
its clammy folds for the express purpose, it 
seemed, of delaying us. Finally, on account of 
my past experience and this last demonstration, I 
was led to think, with a sailor’s superstition, I sup- 
pose, that fate had destined that I should not make 
port at Christmas. 

“On such occasions when I. got home, Jenny 
always greeted me with ‘O, John, I thought 
surely you would be home to enjoy Christmas 
with us! We missed you so much. It’s a 
wretched shame that you can’t spend just one 
Christmas with us. I do heartily wish you would 
arrange it so you could spend at least one.’ 

“But to all such outbursts on the part of Jenny 
I usually answered, ‘Next year I'll surely manage 
affairs so as to be in port for the holidays, and we'll 
have, for once, a jolly good time; so have patience 
with me.’ 

“Before starting home on this voyage, I re- 
ceived a letter from Jenny telling me to get home 
on time, and that everything would be in readiness 
for an enjoyable Christmas. Now after twenty 
years of waiting and disappointment, I was at last 
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to realize my long-felt desire. On our way home 
we stopped at Liverpool to take some merchandise 
aboard. I can well remember how I walked down 
the gang-plank at that port. I felt like a boy 
again. How wonderful the effect of joy on us! 
It seems to add new life. Such, I assure you, was 
my case on that occasion. There is often more 
pleasure in the anticipation than in the realiza- 
tion of our hopes, and I was, I assure you, friends, 
enjoying my anticipation to the full. 

“T always managed to bring home some remem- 
brance for Jenny and my boy, which partly made 
up for what I missed. For it is in giving that we 
invariably obtain happiness. Well, at any rate, 
on this occasion I was making a strenuous effort 
to obtain something which would be suitable for 
Jenny and bring joy to my boy, Jack. Of course 
I had collected a few things from the East, but in 
Liverpool I wanted some articles appropriate for 
Christmas gifts. That was why many a Liverpool 
shopkeeper thought I was mighty fussy. Finally, 
after much walking and questioning of salesmen 
as to what was suitable for women and boys, I 
made my way back to my ship, loaded with gifts, 
and with a light heart. 

“Everything went in accordance with my de- 
sires. The ship cleared port on time, and soon, to 
my unbounded delight, we were ploughing our 
way westward. At last, I thought, for once I am 
to enjoy Christmas at home. 

“T tell you, friends, you may wonder at my 
anxiety and my happiness at the prospect of get- 
ting home, but if you hadn’t spent a Christmas at 
home for twenty years, I’m thinking you would 
have been as anxious as | was. On more than one 
occasion during the trip from Liverpool, there flit- 
ted before my mind the cosy little cottage as it nes- 
tled among the green hills of my native state, sur- 
rounded with a grove of birch and pine. I could 
see the door wide open, and Jenny watching and 
peering into the darkness for me. Again I was 
sitting before the fire entertaining Jenny and 
Jack with stories of the East; again 1 could hear 
the wind roaring in the chimney, while the snow 
beat against the pane, and all the time I could hear 
Jenny singing her favorite songs. 

“Tt was in the midst of one of these reveries, 
towards the end of the voyage, that I was called 
on deck. All day it had been blowing hard, and 
instead of abating, towards evening it had in- 
creased in violence. I had half expected that we 
should have a severe storm, for the day before low, 
swift-flying clouds could be seen all day passing 
overhead, while that night a gray ring appeared 
around the moon, and there was every indication 
of a stiff blow. 

“When I gained the deck I saw that we had run 
into the teeth of a howling northeaster. We furled 
sail, battened down the hatches, and got ready to 
ride the storm. For three days the wind blew a 
hurricane, the sea rose mountains high, and twice 
we were on our beam ends. It was a frightful 
gale. ; 

“On the third night we saw rockets from some 
ship in distress, and despite the fact that we had all 
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we could do to care for ourselves, I gave the order 
to answer the signal and bear down to aid her. 
She signalled to stand by during the night and 
rescue the crew in the morning. 

“Now, friends, for the first time in my life a 
feeling of rebellion to what I considered my duty 
took possession of me. I felt that Providence was 
trying in some way to make my lot a hard one. 
You recollect that all the time I had my heart set 
on getting home on time, and now came this com- 
mand of duty. I confess I hesitated. A hundred 
excuses came to my mind. A cruel fate, I said, 
has lured me to be at hand at this time. I saw, in 
complying, all my hopes dashed to naught. 

‘However, my hesitation was not long, and I 
made immediate reply that I would stand by till 
morning. In the morning we set about the work 
of rescue. Through a glass I could make out men 
clinging to the rigging, and I could see at a 
glance that the ship would go down in a few hours. 
I decided to act at once, so I called out, “Who will 
volunteer to go in the boat?’ 

“At first not a man moved, but when, I called 
‘Who will follow me?’ the first mate yelled out, 
“Heavens, captain, youll be surely lost; no boat 
could live a minute in such a sea.’ 

““Who'll come?’ I cried again. “I,” saidetae 
third mate, ‘you stay aboard, Vl command the 
boat.’ 

“No wonder the lads hesitated and turned pale 
In the second attempt the third mate had his arm 
broken, and I had to take command or give it up. 
Finally, a boat was launched and started for the 
wreck. It was too rough to board her, so we got 
under her lee, and the crew, one by one, jumped 
over and we picked them up. I asked a sailor as I 
hauled him into the boat how many remained. 
‘No one but the captain and a boy,’ he replied. 
When we arose. on the next wave I saw the tall 
form of a man standing on the aft rail. I had just 
time to see that ne had something or someone on 
his back when he plunged into the sea. 

““Careful, men!’ I cried, and the next moment 
I had the man fast and was hauling him in when 
he cried, “The boy first, sir. I grasped the lad, 
and when he turned up his pale face to mine he 
cried out, ‘Father! father, save me!’ He was my 
boy, my only son, whom JI left safe at 
home.” 

Here the voice of the old captain quivered, and 
when he had wiped away a tear, he continued: 
“After some difficulty we were all pulled safely on 
board, and soon after the disabled ship disappeared 
from sight. After the rescued party had been 
properly cared for, I learned how my boy came to 
be aboard. He had of late been getting restless 
and a hankering for the sea had taken possession 
of him, and but a week ago he had shipped as 
cabin boy in the lost schooner. Then it began to 
dawn on me that Providence in denying me was 
kind indeed. Again and again, I thanked the good 
Lord for delaying me and thus enabling me to res- 
cue my boy. So, friends, on this blessed birthday 
let us once moré thank God for his goodness to the 
children of men.” 
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THE STORY OF THE OLD AMATI. 


By Fda N. Fitch, E., ’05. 


E were sitting together, 
He held my hand, and after gazing 
fondly at me for a few minutes, 
he said, “I’m afraid, old friend, 
that we'll have to part. You see 
we've about come to the end of our 

and he drew from his pocket a solitary 

dime. “If there were anything left | would sell it, 
but everything is gone but you, my old violin, and 
you must leave me now.” 

Carl was right ; everything had been pawned, one 
thing after another, until | alone remained, and 
now my turn had come. Things had not always 
been thus. I had originally belonged to a rich 
young man, who, out of gratitude to Carl for once 
saving his life, had made him a present of me. 
Carl had had a good position in an orchestra, but 
on losing it, he had not been able to get another, 
and so we had come to the end of our means. 

It was a very sad occasion that last evening Carl 
and I spent together, and he showed his sorrow at 
our parting in the melancholy music he played. 
He scarcely put me down during the whole even- 
ing, for, he said, with a slight catch in his voice, 
“We must improve the time, for it is our last op- 
portunity of being together.” His face looked so 
pale and haggard, and his eyes gazed on me so 
mournfully that I knew he was trying to become 
reconciled to the thought of parting with the old 
violin that had so long been his partner. 

At last Carl placed me in the case, and putting 
on his hat and threadbare coat, we proceeded out 
of the house. The night was very cold, and Carl’s 
old coat was but a slight protection from the driv- 
ing sleet that fell. We hurried down several short 
streets until we came to a small shop. Carl paused 
before the door, as if loth to enter, and muttered 
huskily as he pressed me to him, “Well, little 
friend, we might as well do it one time as another.” 
Then he opened the door and we entered a dimly 
lighted room filled with all sorts of things, from a 
worn overcoat to a plated watch. 

A brisk little man with a hooked nose came for- 
ward from a room at the back, and as Carl stated 
his business, became immediately very suspicious. 
I was taken from the case and eyed distrustfully 
from head to foot before the little Jew would ven- 
ture to make an offer. In spite of Carl’s repeated 
assurance that I was a genuine Amati violin, the 
little man stuck obstinately to his offer. At last 
the bargain was made, and I was sold at a ridicu- 
lously small price. While the pawnbroker was in 
the back room of his shop getting the money, Carl 
raised me to his shoulder, and said, as he drew the 
bow, “Just once more for old times’ sake, my com- 
rade.” When the Jew returned and handed him 
the money, he gave me one longing look and hur- 
ried from the shop. 

The little hooked-nosed man chuckled as he 
placed me in the window, evidently thinking of the 
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good bargain he had made. | lay there thinking 
and wishing, oh, so much, that I were back in the 
barren attic resting against the shoulder of my 
companion while he drew strains of music from 
me. 

All the following day I lay there, hoping to 
catch a glimpse of Carl, or that he might be able 
in some unlooked-for way, to purchase me back. 
Towards evening on the second day, an elderly 
man passing the window happened to glance in 
and see me. He stopped short, and after gazing 
at me for a moment, exclaimed, “Upon my word! 
A genuine Amati!” He entered the shop, and 
after a short parley with the pawnbroker, I became 
the property of Dr. Green, a physician of some 
means. 

That night and many succeeding ones I spent in 
the study of Dr. Green’s home. My life was very 
pleasant here, but I never forgot Carl, and longed 
for him hourly. I often wonder ed if he were alive, 
for now he had no violin to earn his living 
with. 

So my life ran on very quietly, until one memor- 
able evening, as I was lying i in Dr. Green’s study, I 
heard him telling a friend how he had come to get 
facaiteal Amati. out of a pawnshop. As the con- 
versation went on, he said, “That reminds me of a 
patient I have at the hospital, who has interested 
me very much of late. He is a young musician, 
with a serious accident not long ago, and while 
delirious he called constantly for his violin. He 
kept repeating that he had but a dime; that he 
didn’t want to part with his old Amati. To- 
morrow I shall take this violin to him, as he is 
somewhat better.” 

I was much pleased to hear this from the good 
doctor, for it was very tiresome staying in the 
study from one week’s end to another. The next 
day he took me to the hospital with him, and as we 
approached the bed of the man in question, I 
thought that the head looked. somewhat familiar. 
It was Carl, grown very thin and pale, but still 


it was he, and I was overjoyed, you may be 
sure. 
Carl’s eyes slowly opened as the doctor came to 


the bedside, and how his pale features lighted up 
as the doctor placed me in his hands. The doctor 
thought that Carl was delighted at having a violin 
in his hands, but when he knew that Carl was my 
previous owner, he was as pleased as we were. 
Thereupon he presented me to Carl. 

Carl grew rapidly better, and many a strain of 
music made by me comforted the surrounding sick 
ones in the hospital before we were both dis- 
charged from the hospital. 

Times have changed for us, and we now live on 
a comfortable salary together. In the evening we 
sit together and often think of the time when we 
were separated, but we have decided that we can- 
not get along without one another. 
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A SOLDIER’S CHRISTMAS. 


By Harold S. Libby, L. ’04. 


ARK and gloomy for the American 
army was the Christmas day of 1776. 
The poor, exhausted troops, losing 
ground at every, point, slowly re- 
treating, had at last put the Dela- 
ware river between themselves and 

their pursuers, while they rested their weary bodies 

and awaited the command of Washington to re- 
treat or to advance. 

The day itself was gloomy. The sun had 
wrestled vainly with the clouds, but had at last re- 
tired, defeated. As night approached, the wind 


rose, and was now sweep- 
i Hy 





ing with  terrifie force 
about the chimneys and 
window shutters of an old 
house which stood near 
the bank of the Delaware 
river, now choked with 
cakes of ice, which the 
wind was grinding against 
one another with a singu- 
lar fantastical and _ fore- 
boding sound. 

Within the house, how- 
ever, all was snug and 
warm. The fireplace was 
piled high with logs, and 
the bright flame leaped 
merrily up the chimney, 
casting a flickering light 
upon the plastered walls. 
All was suggestive of the 
comfort and happiness of 
the owner, who was stand- 
ing at one of the large 
windows, from which he 
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could barely discern the 
troubled waters of the 
Delaware. 


That John Lee was a 
peaceful man who little 
desired war could be seen 
at a glances’ He hada 
countenance as fair as a 
woman’s, and eyes which seemed to have naught 
to do but sparkle and flash with fun and good 
cheer. His wife had died before he had come from 
England, and he was left with a daughter, to whom 
he owed his present happiness and joy. 

As beautiful as the firelight itself was Alice Lee. 
Her countenance, like her father’s, was fair and 
pleasing, and in her eyes shone all the mirth and 
merriment which characterized his. She was sit- 
ting ina chair near the fire, whose light shone 
upon her face as she gazed into its calm, tranquil 
depths. 

The third occupant of the room was a young 
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man of about twenty-five years. He was seated 
near the fireplace in a large armchair, his head 
thrown back and his feet stretched toward the 
blaze. He wore the uniform of a British soldier, 
while the heavy riding boots and the sword which 
he had laid on the table proclaimed the cavalry. 
His features were prominent, and his countenance, 
unlike those of his friends, was dark. He was a 
frequent visitor at the old mansion, as John Lee, 
although pretending neutrality in the struggle, in- 
clined, nevertheless, to the king’s side, and was al- 
ways willing to welcome his soldiers. But the 

fair-haired girl at his side 

was the chief reason for 
ma his sojourns in the vicinity 
yh Sr of the Delaware. “A 
LAS. pesky night,” he muttered, 
as he brushed his hot face 
with his coat sleeve and 
settled himself more com- 
fortably in his chair. 
“Were not the rebels al- 
most at their last gasp, 
Heaven help Rahl and his 
Hessians, and the English, 
also, at Trenton.” 

“You left them feast- 
ings?” the old man in- 
quired, as he turned from 
the window and faced the 
speaker. 

“Aye, and drinking, 
too,” he answered. “Half 
the army is drunk already, 
and the other half will be 
before morning. The 
English soldiers, what few 
there are of them, are the 
only sober men in the 
force.” 

“It? is\ a disgrace,” vie 
young girl exclaimed, 
turning. \ her “bine wees 
toward the soldier, “that 
the English allow it. 
Perhaps, however, they cannot help it. But then 
Christmas comes but once a year; I suppose they 
think they need a reward for the victories they have 
won. Besides, to their feasting and dissipation I 
owe your presence here to-night, which is dearer to 
me than many Hessians.” 

The young man laughed a laugh of merry sat- 
isfaction, and together they watched the firelight 
for some minutes in happy silence. 

But suddenly John Lee, gazing into the night, 
called the young man to him. They watched the 
Delaware, and on its troubled waters saw the faint 
glimmer of torches, while boats filled with soldiers 
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slowly crossed the river, and far behind in the dis- 
tance, sounded the mufiled tread of hastening cav- 
alry. The young man turned as pale as death, 
and sprang to his sword. Hurriedly buckling it 
on, he threw over his shoulders the riding cloak 
which he wore, and snatched his hat from the 
table. His voice trembled as he muttered the 
simple words, “Farewell, I must leave you for the 
present.” 

He drew his coat more closely about him, and 
throwing open the door, rushed out into the night. 

The old man stood erect and motionless. “A 
coward,’ he muttered. ‘He fears the American 
cavalry will capture his worthless self. Cease your 
tears, my daughter. Believe me, he is not worth 
them.” So he strove to comfort her, while the 
galloping horses drew nearer and nearer. 

Slowly the crowded boats cut the icy waters of 
the river, urged on by pole and oar, while far 
below, where the river was narrow, a single man 
rowed his frail bark between the cakes of ice. As 
soon as he reached the opposite shore, the British 
soldier, for it was he, hurried to a little cottage 
near the river bank. It was inhabited by a warm 
friend of the Lees, who had known them in Eng- 
land. By mentioning the name of the Tory, the 
soldier secured a horse, and springing into the 
saddle, he dashed toward Trenton. For the sol- 
diers crossing the river bore the American stand- 
ard. 

a * * % 

The next morning, before the English general 
had arisen, he was awakened by a sentry who had 
entered the tent. “Well?” the general asked, im- 
patiently. 

“There is a man to see you, sir, who has crossed 
the Delaware, and who bears important news.” 

“He should have chosen a more suitable time 
for his news,’ muttered the officer; “however, bid 
him enter.” 

The sentry retired, and George Clayton entered 
the tent. “You have news for me?” the general 
inquired. 

“Yes, sir,’ was the answer, “I crossed the Dela- 
ware last night; the Americans have crossed in 
force, and are even now advancing on Trenton.” 

The general sprang from his bed and hurriedly 
dressed himself. Rushing from the tent he issued 
a command, and soon the English army was in 
arms. He also sent a messenger to Rahl with the 
news, but it was too late. The American army 
was upon them, and soon the entire Hessian force 
was captured. 

Learning this, the English general did not hesi- 
tate. To save the army intrusted to him he be- 
lieved to be his duty. Springing upon his horse 
he rode to the head of his troops, and soon the 
drums and bugle proclaimed the retre:.t. 

* ok * ae 

Three days afterwards the logs were burning 

merrily in John Lee’s fireplace. The old man and 
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his daughter were seated near its cheerful blaze 
when the servant ushered in George Clayton. 
Mr. Lee rose to his feet and coldly saluting the 
young man motioned him to a seat, which the sol- 
dier, although surprised at his reception, took. 
For a while nothing was said. At last the soldier, 
having vainly tried to catch Alice’s eye, broke the 
silence. his is a ‘cold reception you accord 
me,” he said, “unless it is a joke. I should like to 
know the reason.” 

“You should know the reason,” the old man re- 
replied. “My house has never shielded either a 
traitor or a coward.” 

The young man turned pale. “I know not what 
you mean,” he said, “that you denounce me in 
such terms. J[ am neither a traitor nor a coward, 
nor did I ever desert a friend without a reason.” 

“Your accusation is just,’ retorted Lee, coldly. 
“T have that reason.” 

The young man gazed once more into the girl’s 
face, but her eyes showed no signs of relenting. 
Turning, he said, “I will not stay here to be in- 
sulted. I know not your motive in speaking to 
me thus, nor will I insist on knowing now. It 
may be that some day you will repent the words 
you have just spoken.” 

He was about to leave the room when a rider, 
galloping into the yard, knocked at the door of the 
house, and being admitted by the colored servant, 
handed a sealed package to Clayton. 

The young man broke the seal and glanced 
quickly at the contents. Turning to Mr. Lee he 
said, ! Read this,’ and placed the letter in his 
hands. With a voice full of emotion the old man 
read as follows :— 

“Headquarters of the British Army. 
“Dear Sir :— 

“For your heroic action on Christmas night, to 
which I owe my honor and perhaps my life, accept 
my heartfelt thanks. I beg you to accept the en- 
closed as a proof ofjmy best wishes for your future 
welfare. . 





“Commanding the British forces in camp near 

Princeton.” 

He was pale now, but the face of his daughter 
was crimson. Silently John Lee pressed the young 
man’s hand, while tears filled his eyes. At last he 
spoke. “I judged you hastily, sir,” he said; “‘ac- 
cept my apologies. I knew your father; never was 
there a braver or more courteous gentleman, or one 
more devoted to the king. I am glad to see the 
virtues of the father shine forth in the son.” He 
sank back into a chair, his heart too full for words. 

The young man turned to the girl. “Tis rather 
late, I suppose, for a Christmas present,” he said, 
“yet ‘better late than never,’” and going to where 
she stood he placed in her hand a slip of paper. 
It was a commission from the English general, 
creating him a lieutenant and assigning him to his 
own staff. 

The look in her eyes was his best reward. 


60 SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


A CHRISTMAS GHOST. 


By Persis Chapin Olney, E., ’02. 


DON’T see the birrud nowhere, 
ma’am,” said Jone, putting his head 
in at the back door. 

The chore-boy, a sturdy, mild-eyed 

chap from the north of England, held 

in his hand a hatchet, for he had 
cheerfully accepted the duty—it being the day be- 
fore Christmas—of dispatching the fowl he couldn't 
find, that appeared to have got wind of foul inten- 
tions. 

“Can’t> find. our ‘Christmas goose? wi -einat s 
funny!” from Mrs. Martin, who was paring apples 
at the kitchen table. “I saw the creature just after 
breakfast, waddling into the stable at Archie’s 
heels.” 

“That was after I led Prince to water,’ spoke up 
a lad of twelve propped upon his elbow upon a 
lounge, showing a pair of very red cheeks and un- 
naturally bright eyes. “She followed me all around 
when I was getting Prince’s feed, and it wasn’t be- 
cause she was hungry, for I threw down some corn. 
but she only pecked at it a little, twisted her neck, 
and cocked her eyes at me.” 

“The last you’ve seen of her, hey?’ said Jone, 
who had moved inside to close the door, leaving 
the instrument of slaughter on the steps. 

“Yes,—but perhaps she’s gone down the road.” 

“Tt must bé theycase, “dereed Arciies-mother, 
“Sf she isn’t in the yard or barn.” 

“She couldn’t fly mor’n across this room,” as- 
serted the boy on the lounge. “Uncle clipped her 
wing on purpose. Wish my throat wasn’t so sore, 
I'd help you, Jone, and we'd find her in a jiffy.” 

Jone renewed his search for the raw material of 
a Christmas dinner, and Archie lay back on the 
lounge, clasping his throat with his hands, and ex- 
claimed, “How sore it is growing! Lucky it’s va- 
cation week,” he observed with a grimace. 

“Tam not so sure about the luck,” said Mrs. 
Martin. “If you had been in school, you might not 
have caught cold; after skating the whole after- 
noon, vou went coasting in the evening; probably 
you got your feet wet.” 

“Oh, dear! I don’t believe I can go to the 
church to-night,” groaned the patient later, as his 
mother bound a flannel around his neck; “my 
throat aches like fury!” 

“Tt would hardly be prudent for you to try it,” 
returned his mother. “I'll bring you as many nice 
things as possible.” 

She thought afterwards that the readiness with 
which the boy yielded the promised pleasure should 
have proved to her that something serious was the 
matter. 

Where their goose was spending Christmas eve 
none knew. All thought she had left the premises 
by some means, and they had ceased to depend on 
her for the Christmas repast. Uncle Sam had been 





engaged to drive around and carry Mrs. Martin and 
Archie to the festival with his own family. 

It was dusk when a two-seated sleigh, piled with 
buffaloes, stopped before the door, and Uncle Sam 
ran in, leaving his wife and daughter aboard. 

“All ready to go?’ and then, seeing Archie 
tucked up in a plaid, he added, “What’s the matter? 
Played out?” 

“Sore throat,’ explained the boy in a husky tone, 
“and what do you think, our goose was missing this 
morning. Jone has hunted high and low for her, 
but she isn’t anywhere around.” 

“Do you suppose the silly thing made her way to 
your flock?” said Mrs. Martin, drawing on her 
gloves. 

“Shouldn’t wonder at all. Let her go. “To= 
morrow morning send Jone over, and I will have 
one for vou all dressed and stuffed.” 

After the others had gone, Jone spoke of Mr. 
Martin, the sick boy’s father, who was in England 
on a business trip. 

“T would like ’mazin’ly to be in your father’s 
place to-night and to-morrow morning,” Jone said. 

“What for? England’s too far off! Oh, ’cause 
it's your home, of course!” 

“Because they make more of Christmas than they 
do here. My father’s cottage was no larger than 
this one room, but every Christmas that ever came 
found the wall all covered with holly branches and 
the like. As for the neebors that would be 
merry-makin’ there, you couldn’t count ’em. 
Never see mistletoe, did you?” 

“No, but I’ve heard of it. Oh, you bes what 
kind of tree grows here,” the young American has- 
tened to say, for the moment unmindful of pain in 
his zeal for native land. ‘There are whole forests 
of it in Texas and California, and those two states 
are bigger—are bigger than England any day.” 

“Tt isn’t a tree,’ returned the Englishman. “The 
mistletoe grows on different trees. The oak tree is 
one, but it is just a thick, great bunch of dark ever- 
green, with white berries among the leaves. I’ve 
seen some larger’n that thing yonder what your 
mother puts her feet on.” 

“A hassock,” from Archie, faintly. 

“They set snug in the crotches of trees; you 
can’t see any stem, but there is a short, stout one; 
all the branches grow from that, then when it is cut 
off and hung upon a ceiling, it’s handsom’, I can 
tell you, and the sight would set e’en a mon with- 
out legs a-dancin’.” 

“How could a man dance without legs?” asked 
the sick listener. Then, roused by a mingled sense 
of being fooled and chaffed, Archie sprang up, 
pushing off his covering, and crying, “Oh, my 
throat! I can’t half breathe. I wish mother hadn’t 
gone. What time is it?” 

Jone was obliged to own that it was just eight, 
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and that nobody would leave the church until ten 
o'clock. Archie lay down again, but kept moaning 
about his throat. P 

“Them’s always worse at night,” remarked Jone. 
“See here, | know what’s good for a sore throat— 
a pork rind. -I’ll go and get a wide strip and bind 
on, and it’ll dror the ache all out, you see!” 

He went to the kitchen for a knife and a light, 
and down the cellar stairs and towards the pork 
barrel in the south corner. The cellar was so well 
kept that he could have done an errand here in the 
dark, but he would have had to be hired to do it. 
Not that Jone was a real coward, but he was not 
made of very bold stuff. 

The glimmer of his lamp was reflected from the 
row of glass panes over the vegetable bin, and 
showed a half-bushel measure lying where it fell 
when he pushed it in after emptying it of its con- 
tents that morning. 

As Jone paused beside the barrel, a cobweb 
swinging from the beams threatened to get into the 
flame of the lamp; he pulled it down, and was then 
obliged to scrape his hand on the barrel hoops, in 
order to free himself from its sticky fetters. He 
started! What was that noise he heard in the op- 
posite corner? Whatever it was, it made poor 
Jone’s hair creep. He turned to look, thrusting 
out the light the length of his arm. As he stood, 
breathless and with fixed gaze, there was a distinct 
movement in the corner. He wanted to fly, but his 
legs were paralyzed. What did his eyes now be- 
hold? A figure all in white! It was coming 
towards him!! He felt sure it was a ghost, but still 
could perceive no head, nor yet any body, but very 
distinctly a lady’s train. The mysterious form 
passed by the corner through the wall, and was 
gone! With its disappearance the spell was 
broken, and Jone rushed for the stairs. The lamp 
fell from his trembling fingers and went out. 
Groping in the darkness with unspeakable terror, 
he fell on the stairs, up which he scrambled like a 
frightened beast, upon all fours. At the top he 
pushed onen the door and bolted it behind him. In 
the light of the kitchen he breathed again, a deep, 
shuddering breath. Fortunately, the sick boy was 
lying ina doze. 

No consideration could have made Jone sit down 
and wait. That the ghost would come stalking 
straight through closed doors he had not a doubt. 
The neighbors’ houses showed no lights at the win- 
dows—everybody was spending Christmas eve at 
the village. He determined to go, too, as fast as 
his legs would carry him. As to scruples with re- 
spect to leaving Archie alone, surely it must be a 
precious mean ghost that would harm a good, sick. 
little boy. From a closet in the hall he dragged 
forth his overcoat and hat, and jumped into them. 

Just then the sound of sleigh bells was heard, and 
through the window Jone saw Mrs. Martin. She 
had begun to feel anxious about her boy at home, 
and had returned long before the assembly 
broke up. 

“How is Archie, Jone? Where are you going?” 
were Mrs. Martin’s inquiries on meeting the fright- 
ened lad at the door. 


“Worse, ma’am, and he wanted you, and I was 
startin’ after you,” was the stammered reply; “he’s 
asleep now.’ 

The mother stepped to the sofa and bent over her 
child, in a moment coming back to where Jone 
stood, pale and dazed. 

“Go for Dr. Levram quickly!” was her order. 
“He drove up to his own house as we came along. 
Why, what is the matter, Jone? Why do you 
stand there like a post? Are you afraid of some- 
thing?” 


“It’s a ghost there be in the cellar, ma’am, a lady 


in a white gown, with a trail. I seed her, else I 
hope to die.” 
“Jone,” returned the mistress sharply, “do you 


need to be told over again never to mention such 
a thing as a ghost in this house? If there were 
spirits around, they would be blessed ones, surely, 
on this night of all nights in the year. Go at once 
for the doctor!” 

The physician had not been called a minute too 
soon; indeed, he feared he was hours late, when 
he found the patient suffering with diphtheria. 
Most of the night he was with Archie’s mother at 


the sick bed. Early in the forenoon he called 
again, and found the symptoms more _favor- 
able. 


For an hour the next morning the chore-boy had 
been hovering about the cellar window, without 
daring to look through, even in broad daylight. 
The cow stood across the yard watching him with 
reproof in her eyes, and mooing from time to time 
for her daily rations. _ 

At length the shadow of a well-known figure 
drew his attention. It was Dr. Levram, who, 
standing in front of the potato bin, beckoned to the 
lad outside. The latter hurried downstairs now 
with quite a confident exterior, but when there he 
cautiously veered to the barrel side of the cellar, 
keeping the doctor between himself and the ghost 


department. 

“Mrs. Martin says you saw a ghost here last 
night.” 

“Yes, sor, I did,” declared Jone. 


“Well, take my advice and remove the goose if 
you want her to live.” 
“Goose! Ghost!’ 

chore-boy. 

“Quawk, quawk, quawk!” observed the lost and 
found, waddling into view with a number of 
mouldy straws attached. 

“As I came downstairs, the fowl stuck out her 


head and hissed, and I concluded she must be your 
ghost.” 


ejaculated the 


astonished 


* * 


After long weeks of careful watching and nurs- 
ing, Archie ‘tegained his health. Jone has learned 
a few things, ‘and does not believe in ghosts any 
more. 

The goose was not eaten at Christmas, but al- 
lowed to live, and the past season she became the 
proud mother of a brood of as fine young goslings 


as ever grew fat in preparation for a ‘Christmas 
roast. 
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Phi Delta Fraternity. 


The regular social was omitted this month, and 
a business meeting was substituted in its stead. The 
treasurer’s report showed the finances to be in an 
excellent condition, and the manager submitted to 
the club for consideration challenges from teams in 
different sections of the state. Closed practice has 
made it possible to perfect several new plays. The 
committee chosen to select a club emblem has not 
vet made a definite decision. 
pe ee a oe 


fliherD ash ne lub: 


The D. T. Club, organized by eight Junior girls 
from the Latin school, held its first meeting at the 
home of Miss Hattie Bailey. The following off- 
cers were elected: President, Miss Helen Nichols; 
secretary, Miss Blanche Preston; treasurer, Miss 
Carrie Jarvis. The other members are the Misses 
Grace Harding, Hattie Bailey, Cecilia Doe, Mar- 
ion Cousens, and Grace Jouett. 





The Second Reunion of the Prescott ’O} 
Class. 


December 5 the Prescott class of ’01 met at the 
home of Jeune E. Thompson, Cross street. _ Prizes 
were given in the games, and a very enjoyable 
evening was passed. The party broke up late in 
the evening, and the reunion was voted a great 
success. 





See ++ 10 Q-0+- 0. Se ey 
Sigma Delta Fraternity. 


The last meeting of the Fraternity was held at 
the home of C. S. Ricker. Final arrangements 
were made for the admittance of eight Freshmen 
to the Beta Chapter, and will be organized before 
the new year. The Fraternity basket ball team 
commences its season by a game with the strong 
Phi Delta team. Neither team at this writing is 
in first-class condition, and the contest promises to 
be close. 

On December 30 the Sigma Delta men play the 
Quindonian Club. Some time in the middle of 
January, Dr. Charles C. Stroud has promised a 


game with Tufts "Varsity, and urgent appeals are 





Yy 
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being made for the game to be played in Bacon 
hall. Manager Pearson has not reported any 
further dates, but will gladly receive any, Ar- 
rangements are being made by a special committee 
for a Fraternity dance, to come off early in 1903. 
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Musicians. 


It is proposed to organize an orchestra in the 
English school. All pupils of either school who 
can play on any musical instrument will leave a 
slip with Charles W. Nangle, of Room 29, seat No. 
51, in the English school. Kindly give name, ad- 
dress, name of instrument or instruments played, 
together with statement of experience. If no les- 
sons have been taken, state proficiency. Do not 
think that you are incompetent; you are not. 
None, however, but those that are willing to de- 
vote themselves to a reasonable amount of practice 
need apply. Please be interested, and leave slip 
with Mr. Nangle. 

we 01-060 @ 0. — —— 


Thest, Ea Glas: 


The T. E. Club has been organized in the class 
of 06, English High School. At the present time 
it has a membership of twelve. The officers are: 
President, Alfred L. DeNoyer; yice-president, 
Alice M. Fuller; secretary, Emma J. Prouty; and 
treasurer, Henry I. Walker. The club has held 
five meetings, which have been greatly enjoyed. 
The next meeting will be held at the home of Miss 
Hanson. 

———— -- —+0+-@ +0-@+0+-@ «e-—___- ——-- -__-— 


nS ele Club, 


November 20 the S. T. D. Club met at the home 
of Harold M. Allen, 16 Mountain avenue. Two 
new members were admitted, William Barton and 
Arthur Duhig. At a short business meeting, a 
committee was elected to make arrangements for a 
Ladies’ night, to take place in the near future. At 
10.30 a bountiful collation was served. 

The next meeting will be at the home of J. Ed- 
ward Frost, 12 Albion street. 
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Shes. 5. 


The opening meeting of the S. S. S. was held 
Saturday, November 22, at the residence of Miss 
Florence Arnold, 72 Park street, and was entirely 
of a business nature. The officers for the ensuing 
year were elected as follows: President, May H. 
Baker; vice-president, Ethel Burroughs; secre- 
tary and treasurer, Marion H. Farrar. 

The meeting was then adjourned, and a pleasant 
social hour followed, during which light refresh- 
ments were served, followed by music. 


—— 10+ -0-D-0-o-0 


ceria Club: 


A new society has ventured to connect itself 
with our English High School, under the name oi 
the [. H. D. Club. The initiation occurred at the 
home of Miss Ethel Brown, 705, October 20. The 
members hope to make this club significant of 
earnestness in all that pertains to school and suc- 
cess in the days that follow. 
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Selo HS SyLycetm. 


The second debate of the Lyceum took place in 
the English High School building Friday, No- 
vember 21, at 2 p.m. The subject, “Resolved, 
That Socialism Is the Ideal Government,’ was 
ably debated by Miss Bake, ’03, and Mr. Hight, 
04, on the affirmative, and Mr. Cook, ’05, and Miss 
Bailey, 04, on the negative. The result was a vic- 
tory for the affirmative. The subject was vigor- 
ously discussed by the members, and a vote on the 
merits of the question gave a victory to the nega- 
tive side. The officers of the Lyceum hope that a 
livelier interest will be shown in the organization. 
which will result in a larger attendance at the future 
debates. 
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The Sailor. 
By Percy G. Burns, F., ’05. 


An unmarked path the sailor hath, 
Who o’er the deep doth roam, 

*Tis with dangers fraught, for he’s often caught 
In storms e’er he anchors at home. 


All ahead is dark, but his gallant bark 
Is steered by a trained hand, 

And a steadfast heart that doth its part 
Soon puts him safe on land. 


He hath no fears who hath for years 
The ocean navigated, 

Whose rollers’ shocks and treacherous rocks 
Can ne’er be subjugated. 


The tempest’s roar, the dread lee shore, 
The sandbars crouching low, 

He dauntless braves who rides the waves, 
Where whirlwinds rage and blow. 
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The Secret of the River. 
By M.W.A., E., 03. 


The snow was falling fast, and, driven in great 
sheets against the houses, seemed determined to 
wipe everything from sight. Down on the for- 
saken wharves of the East river crouched the little 
figure of a newsboy. All day he had lain here, 
hardly stirring, and moaning softly now and then. 
The night grew darker and colder. The waves in 
the river rose higher and higher, and finally washed 
up over the wharves with a fierceness that nothing 
could resist. 
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Brightly rose the sun upon New Year's morning. 
Merrily pealed the bells from the churches, calling 
the people to worship. 

Down on the wharves the sun shone brightly, 
but its rays fell not upon the figure of the little 
newsboy. The waves kept their secret. Jimmy 
had gone to spend the New Year with the Father 
of all homeless waifs. 
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Charity Ball. 


There is to be a young people’s dance at An- 
thoine Hall Saturday evening, January 3. Tickets 
may be obtained of members of each class, and we 
hope our High Schools will be well represented, as 
the proceeds are to aid the Washington-street Day 
Nursery. 
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The Senior Social. 


The first Senior social this year was held at Guild 
Hall December 9. A most enjoyable entertainment 
was provided, and the event was a complete success. 
0° -0-D-0--g-0 





“ Christmas.” 


By Frances Frost, L., 704. 


Shepherds were watching their flocks on the hill, 
While a glorious light bathed the earth, so still, 
When lo! in the bright and starlit sky, 

A host of angels appeared on high. 


Tidings they gave to the watchers there, 
How in Bethlehem lay a child so fair, 

That a gleaming star, as a beacon light, 
Should pilot them safely through the night. 


They followed this, their guiding hand, 
And morning brought them to the land 
Where, in the humble manger, lay 

The one we honor this Christmas day. 


They offered gifts, and from afar 
Came three kings, guided by that star. 
O, what a scene was centred there 

In that lowly spot, near one so fair! 


Lo! at this sacred time of year, 

Let all our hearts echo good cheer, 
While angels chant the same as then, 
“Peace on earth, good will to men.” 
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1903. 


Have you paid your class dues? 

Pupil (translating French)—“We do not know 
anything.” 

Teacher—‘ Right.” 

The Freshman is now the only verdant thing in 
sight. 

A recent French translation: “Then she went to 
turn the earth.” Perhaps she simply had to press 
a button. 

Speaking of self-importance, the following is 
certainly “the limit”: A young lady stood up in 
German E., and after rendering the translation, Be) 
am IT,’ sat down again, entirely unaware of her 
distinguished position. 

Yes, we did get a holiday on account of stormy 
weather. 

It is really a misfortune that the coal trust could 
not make some arrangement wit the ice trust, for 
when the coal magnates insist upon freezing 
humanity, they give the iceman no show at all. 

Let every one in the class attend the Phi Delta 
games this year, and stick to the yellow and black, 
which have so well represented the class for two 
years. 


1904. 


“The Athenian fleet stopped for coal at Thure.” 
That was just before the strike. 

Stringere remos! To string the 
Lynching even in the time of Aeneas! 

We think Vergil must have been chief of the 
weather bureau in Roman times, or a sensational 
reporter on a Roman daily, to have turned out 
such harrowing descriptions of storms and ship- 
wreck. 


rowers. 
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At last we get a day off! 


Some of those themes on “The History of a Pin” 
were touching, if not pricking. 

lf Cicero had ever tried analyzing the construc- 
tion of his orations as thoroughly as we do, he 
would have had no time to attend to Catiline and 
his conspiracies. 


“My man’s as true as steel.”—Miss D 


We overheard L remark the other day 
that it was cold enough to freeze a brass monkey. 
We advise him to keep his collar turned up and his 
ear-laps down. 

Remember, everyone, that the Sigma Delta boys 
play a good game during the Christmas vacation, 
and want your support. Ask about it. 

It is with interest and pleasure that we note the 
quick and business-like manner in which the Fresh- 
men chose their class pin. They promise to keep 
up the reputation of the even classes. 





1905. 


They needed (kneaded) Doe (dough) in the third 
division. 
The soldiers were four feet deep. 
Question in Possessives—‘*Would you say the 
wives of Henry, or Henry’s wives?” 
Scholar—“Wives of Henry, as they are too in- 
dependent to say Henry’s wives.” 
The class basket ball season is well opened now, 
and a new ball has been presented to the team. 
Don’t forget practice Fridays. 
Heard in Latin: ‘““With jam,” the sentence read, 
———cum jam se nee 
A definition of a polygon: “A polygon (polly- 
gone) is an empty parrot cage.” 
Fifteen candidates for the basket ball team is cer- 
tainly a good showing. 
Some talk has been heard about a union Sopho- 
more social. We hope it will be pushed through. 
A hint to the Freshmen who are trying to decide 
on aclass color: We think green of any shade 
would be decidedly appropriate. 
Oh! Those word tests in Greek! 
Among the football squad from this class at the 
end of the season were Hafford, Burns, Cameron, 
and McLaughlin, who is taking a special course. 
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[Continued on page 66.] 
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1903. 


Basket ball is progressing. 


The manager, Miss 
Paon, has secured the use of the drill hall in the 
police station for practice ball, free of charge, by 


the kindness of Mayor Glines. A schedule is be- 
ing arranged. The dates of the games will be an- 
nounced later. More enthusiasm is needed in the 
school. 

Have you read Burton’s “Views on Freshmen’? 
Published in 1903 volumes. 

Miss Cushing, of IV. Hist. F, tells us that our 
classmate, Philbrick, was a candidate for president 
in 1848. More glory for the class of 1903! 

“Taylor received one hundred_and sixty-three 
‘electrical’ votes.”—Fillebrown. Shocking! 

Some of IV. French I’s translations for De- 
cember :— 

“Quel enorme 

7. -—W" if. 
a as arrive.”- “Shrove Tuesday ar- 
rové.’—Sanborn. 

As an extra inducement to bring in class notes, 
we offer, for a limited time only, a complete set of 
ping-pong for every note. These sets are the very 
best made, and could not be purchased for several 
dollars. Owing to the large contract we have with 
the manufacturers, we are enabled to make this 
startling offer. 

Miss Fraser, in History—-‘‘They did not think 
that Tyler would die, as such a thing had never 
happened before.” 


Everyone should attend the class socials! 


caneton.”’ Widiateeado. lar oe 





1904, 


Those who reported to Captain Bean for the 
class basket ball team were Frost, Fallen, Stacy, 
Woodworth, Farnum, H. S. Chandler, Barton, 
Duhig, Wentworth, Blair, Wilson, Dunham, Cot- 
ter, Perry, Allen, and Crosby. 


Miss Nolan and Miss Moulton have been ad- 
mitted into the B. C. S. Club. 


At a class meeting held in Room 32, December 4, 
a committee, consisting of Miss Underhill (chair- 





TES 


man), Miss Quenell, Miss Welch, Mr. Hight, Mr. 
Chandler, and Mr. Barton, was chosen to draw a 
new class constitution. Another committee, con- 
sisting of Mr. Mitchell (chairman), Mr. Bean, Mr. 
Stacy, Mr. Wilson, Miss Pipe, Miss Stevenson, 
Miss Nolan, and Miss Ray, was elected to make 
arrangements for a class dance. There was 4 
large number present, and the president requests 
a still larger attendance at next class meeting. . 


Perry was told to stand on his block to put the 
gas out. 


Bean, Allen, Woodworth, and Frost attended the 
football banquet from the Junior class. 


Eustis is deeply interested in history. 


Junior (to Miss Young, ’06)—“Have a good 
time while you are young.” 


We are told that there is a great difference be- 
tween whispering and talking, 


Every one support the class basket ball team by 
attending its games. 
When Barton and Duhig came to school one 


cold morning with straw hats on, they attracted 
considerable attention. 


Miss P-——y (reading stenography)—“See!”’ 
said the man, “how stunning we are!” 


Moran talks in IIT. 


Greely and 
eae ules 


Bean (in elocution)—“TI am in love.” (Pause.) 
To instructor: “What are they laughing at?” 


give chalk 


Allen made left guard on the all-interscholastic 
football eleven. 


Can you define “schynecdote”? 


Sanborn, of 
I Ene., can. 


The Freshmen are about right in regard to the 
Sophomores being walking directories. 

Several of our class were present at the party 
given by Miss Colburn, of the Senior class. 

The absence of Miss Ingram was felt by all her 
third-year divisions. 

Our defeat at the “C. M.-T. S.” game brought 
grief to a great many. 

Farnum told his friends not to praise him, as he 
was subject to headaches. 
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1905. 


Our old friend and classmate, Raymond E. 
Channing, is about to leave us for Albany. 
Through the Raprator, we extend our good-byes 
and wish him success 

We have learned, rather late, that our classmate, 
Harold Foster, has had an accident with a team. 
The team escaped uninjured, but Mr. Foster sus- 
tained a serious sprain of one foot. However, we 
are happy to say he is back with his class now. 

The class has at last waked up enough to 
organize a basket ball team. A large number of 
candidates are out, and a strong team is expected. 
Games may be arranged with Parks, Room 23. 

05 fraternities are beginning to blossom beauti- 
fully. 

Get your Raptarors early; they are selling fast 
this year. 

It is said that Goldsmith hardly knew enough to 
get out of school. 

‘ A new word-to Div. A—“Clause.” 

Miss R———, of IV.-II. German,  trans- 
lates: “Der mann winkte ihr mit seinem Rohr- 
stock.’ “The man winked at her with his cane.” 

The “no hat” fad has died out (thanks to Brad- 
ford). The Juniors may laugh at it, but how about 
straw hats in the latter part of November? 

Scott says that trading stamps were given with 
tea before the Revolutionary War. 

“Then Hector went to see Paris.” 
Paris of Troy, of course. 

Ex-Division G, or, in other words, Mr. Poor’s 
last year’s algebra class, were royally entertained 
at the home of their instructor on the evening of 
November 21. Fun, feast, and friendly feeling 
was the programme. 


Snow meant 


1906. 


The Freshman basket ball team’s mascot is on 
exhibition in Room 15, seat 47. “Sophomores, 
have a look.” 

The I'reshman basket ball team has been formed 
and is now waiting for games: Rice, 1.f.; Pratt, 
r.f.; Newell, c., captain; DeNoyer, ¢., manager; 
Henderson, g.; sub-forward, Ring, Gow. 

Lost, Strayed, or Stolen!’ Five neckties. Any- 
body finding same will please return to Chester 
McNeill, Room 15. 

The class basket ball team is doing good work 
under Captain Newell. Games are wanted with 
other class teams. Apply to Alfred L. DeNoyer, 
manager. 

Henderson, of Division I, has been promoted to 
“draft clerk.” 

The class of ’06 wish to thank Manager Mitchell 
and the Junior basket ball team for the extreme 
kindness to their basket ball team. They sin- 
cerely hope to be able to return this kindness in the 
future. 


LATIN. NOTES. 


[Continued from page 64.] 





The sympathies of the class are with Master 
Ellis, whose father has gone through a serious 
operation. We sincerely hope that he will soon be 
restored to- health. 

The Theta Epsilon initiated three new members 
from Division 2 with some difficulty four weeks 
ago. 


1906. 


What wonderful progress the “pin committee” 
have made! The Freshman class wish to thank 
them. The pins are most satisfactory. 

Who said that we were superstitious? 

New books: Among the books to be published 
in the near future is T ’s “Revised Edition of 
Wells Algebra.” ; 

Certain curtains in Room 6 seem to act rather 
peculiarly. 

Why is the class of ’06 a safe class? 
has Locke and Keyes. 

F. should be more careful about running 
into windows hereafter. 

Great horticultural discovery! 
melon to make it juicier. 





Because it 





Put two Il’s in 





“We , there are more chairs that need 
mending.” 
Boys! It is a good thing to experiment, but 


don’t do it too long. 

C——— _ seemed to like fudge, but the girl 
wouldn’t take the hint. 

The third division is honored with the presence 
of a rising young poet. 


Was T——— speaking from experience when 
he said that Sir Launfal fell asleep in church? 

Miss S——-— says that Boston is a little seaport 
town. 


Did that boy mean that he didn’t have any din- 
ner Sunday? 

That little boy in Division 2 
thing to amuse him. 

Notice to Juniors! 


must have some- 


You should keep your feet 


out of ——_-—-’s path, as his feet are small, and he 
is likely to trip over them. 
D=——- of “Division 32, translates: » incolae 


liberi oppidum liberum habent” as “The books of 
the inhabitants of the town have children.” 

Great find: Polynomial masonry of Greece, 
brought to light by Miss McC———. 

Bergen Reynolds was elected manager, and Erle 
Bishop captain of the ’06 basket ball team. 

The team has been practicing for the last month, 
There were a large number of candidates. 

At a recent meeting of the Freshman class, the 
following officers were elected: President, Arthur 
R. Corwin; secretary and treasurer, Irma R. Chris- 
topher. 


SOMERVILLE 


0 x. 
SS 


ne. 


e€vyDe SCOTT OF 


Uien Brothers ~ Keeper,” *in the Monthly 
Chronicle, deserves great praise. It is well writ- 
ten, and much better than many stories in papers 
whose contributors have had more experience in 
writing than high school people. 

We were very glad to receive the Bulletin from 
Lawrence. It contains some excellent reading 
matter, but what a lot of typographical errors we 
noticed! 

Who could help pitying poor little Warren in 


“Man's Inhumanity to Man,’ from the Red and 
White? 
It was a great pleasyre for us to receive 


the Cambridge Latin and High School Review. 
We are much interested in this paper, for it is one 
of our best exchanges. 

The High School Life has a good Exchange 
column. 

There are several good short stories in the 
Racquet, but “A Fair Violinist’ is to be “con- 
tinued” in a very interesting place. 

If the Congress would make its pages smaller, 
and have more of them, it would be an excellent 
paper. 

The cover of the November Scribbler is very ap- 
propriate, and an improvement on the previous 
numbers. 

Is the story of “Dick Gerald’s Experience,” in 
the Messenger, entirely original? 

There must be some very bright people in the 
Northampton High School! The one who writes 
the “Adventures of a Freshman” certainly has a 
great deal of wit. 

We should like to see the Bulletin office (Ded- 
ham). It must look very attractive, with its pretty 
decorations of crepe paper. 

“Do cigarettes hurt a boy’s brain?” 

Doctor—‘Oh, no! Boys with brains 
smoke them.”—Ex. 

A student at a New England university called 
on his instructor in English, taking with him a 
theme which was covered with the instructor’s red 
ink. 

“T beg your pardon, sir,” he said, “but I couldn’t 


don’t 
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make out this correction here. It is a little hard 
tomeéad-” 

The instructor took the theme, scowled at it 
critically, and then said, with a mixture of humor 
and irritation :— 

“Why, it says-—it says, ‘Write more legibly!’ ”’— 
Exchange. 

“T’m not pleased with your school report, 
Freddy,” said his father, with a solemn look. 

“T told the teacher you wouldn’t be, but she was 
too stubborn to change it.”’—EFEx. 

Professor (in the last recitation before the exam- 
inations)—-‘The examinations are now in the hands 
of the printer. Have you any question about 
them?” 

Voice from the rear—‘“Who’s the printer ?”— Ex: 

A nervous looking man came into the grocery 
store with his baby on one arm and an oil can on 
the other. He placed the can on the counter, and 
said gently, “Sit there a moment, dear.” Then, 
holding the baby up to the dazed clerk, he added: 
“A gallon of kerosene in this, please.’—Ex. 

Mother—‘Tommy, this is the third time I have 
caught you stealing jam.” 

Tommy—“Well, why don’t you quit hanging 
around the pantry door?”—Ex. 

Blueblood—‘Have you any armor in your hall?” 

Newrich—“No; but I have three football suits.” 
—Ex. 

Farmer Scudder—“T s’pose them New Yorkers 
are purty frisky lot o’ sports?” 

Farmer Sellbeck (just back)—“Frisky? Well, 
say! I didn’t get back to my hotel one night till 
arter nine o’clock, an’ they hadn’t got the doors 
locked then.’—FEx. 

An old bachelor, who had become melancholy 
and poetical, wrote some verses for the village 
paper, in which he expressed the hope that the 
time would soon come when he should :— 

“Calmly rest within a shroud, 
With a weeping willow by his side,” 
but, to his inexpressible horror, it came out in 
print :—- 
“When I shall rest within a shawl, 
With a weeping widow by my side.” 
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lee: 


Thanksgiving Day our team met Rindge Manual 


Somerville vs. R. M. 


Training School on Charles River Park. Somer- 
ville was outweighed ten pounds to a man, and the 
slippery condition of the field gave the heavier 
team a great advantage. 

On the kick-off, Sorcen lle fumbled, and a 
Cambridge man fell on the ball on our 20-yard 
line. By savage attacks on our line, the ball was 
pushed back, and at last Hicks was carried over for 
a touchdown. Cleveland missed the goal. 

Haftord kicked off to Boyson, who was downed 
on the 20-vard line. Somerville held, and Cleve- 
land punted. On a double pass Cuddy circled left 
end for twenty yards, and McLaughlin and Wood- 
worth successfully plugged the line for good gains, 
and McLaughlin carried the ball over the hae for 
a Nomen ona Hafford failed to kick the goal. 
Score, 5 to 5. Somerville received the eos off, 
and succeeded in rushing it back to Cambridge’s 

35-yard line, when time was called. 

Tn the second half, Hafford kicked off to Parks; 
who was promptly tackled by Dickinson. Somer- 
ville held, and Cleveland punted to Hafford, who 
fumbled, and a Cambridge man was found to have 
the ball. Cambridge now started with a rush, and 
by heavy formation plays pushed through our line 
for a second touchdown. Cleveland Ticked the 
goal. 

Again Hafford kicked off, and by fine team play 
Ro MicT: S. succeeded in forcing our boys back to 
the 5-yard line, where we made a stand, but to no 
avail, as Hicks was pushed over for a third touch- 
down. 

The half ended with the ball in Cambridge’s pos- 
session on our 45-yard line, and R. M. T. S. had 
succeeded in defeating us for the first time in five 
vears, also winning the championship. While the 
Red and Blue met defeat, it was no disgrace, as 
the boys played hard football, and contested every 
inch that R. M. T. S. gained. 

The features of the game were the covering of 
punts by Dickinson and the clever running of 
Wyman and Boyson. The line-up:— 


TRE, MEAIB Sy SOMERVILLE 
Holden, r.e ic cwlugsotton > «a0 ha Goode 


oe ee eee eee 


Murray, r.t....Lt., Nickerson, Philbrick, Doughty 
Fletcher, ag he ished idl ol tee leaks tals gees DS ane 


TSO’, Onn les. 5 ste Re he . Merrifield, Dix 
SUC WET Tet ernciinates & anes ates pe eae 
tetas foehelst casts Gus ere a st eme stock on yeh rE , McCoy 
EOE LEC yess ee Renton tes ictal 
Clevelands -¢ Dijeadatiecie tas a q. 1.b., ‘Caddy, Currier 
IPAt ese telish on ol, eee ee Lh.b., Wyman, Prichard 
BOvson, Bi. Nn Slats a. Sen .t.h.b., Hafford 
TCR Dv ate hersenc hot bo i. is MeLaughlin, Bean 


Reva eR ee egie 


Brown. Umpire—Saul. 
Timer-——Upton. 


Time—30-min. halves. 


———Q--— 


Between the Goal Posts. 


H. S. Palmer, ’97, led the cheering Thanksgiving 
Day. 

Mayor Glines, of Somerville, and Mayor Me- 
Namee, of Cambridge, were interested spectators 
at the game. 

Percy J. Holmes has gone to Dartmouth. 


The attendance was 4,973. It is hard to esti- 
mate what it might have been had the day been 
pleasant. 

Dickinson, Allen, and Nickerson sticceeded in 
making the Boston ll-interscholastic eleven. 
Nickerson also made the all-Massachusetts school 
eleven. Congratulations, “Ross”! 

The following is the record for 1902:— 

October 2-—Somerville, 15; Cambridge, 0. 

October 4—Somerville, 5; Groton, 6. 

October 7’—Somerville, 11; Watertown, 0. 

October | 8—Somerville, 18 ; Cambridge 
leatinne 

October 11—Somerville, 11; Medford, 0. 

*October 14—Somerville, 24; Cambridge 
High, 0; 

*October 18—Somerville, 14; Malden, 7. 

October 21—Somerville, 6; Lowell Textile, 5. 

*October 25—Somerville, 28; Dorchester, 0. 

October 29—Somerville, 0; Tufts Varsity, 12. 

November 1—Somerville, 0: Boston Latin, 12. 

November 83—Somerville, 23; Tufts, 1906, 0. 


*November 15—Somerville, 0; Boston English 
High, ‘OF 
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*November 27—Somerville, 5; R. M. T. S., 17. 
Total points scored—Somerville, 155; oppo- 
nents, 59. 
—o-——_ 


Basket Ball. 


The echoes from Charles River Park had hardly 
died away, when the Phi Delta Fraternity opened 
the basket ball season with a rush. On November 
28 the Harvard-Somerville Latin Club defeated the 
Phi Delta team, 13-10. 

At the end of the first half, the score stood 4-2, 
in favor of the Harvard Club. In the second half 
the Phi Delta team outplayed the Harvard boys as 
to team work, but were decidedly off color in goal 
throwing. 

The features of the game were a fine overhand 
throw for a goal by Dickinson, and the team work 


of the Phi Deltas in the second half. The 
line-up :— 

Sa A Oa Put DELTA 
Pome NGC OLS Elif: > Saas s cites ets r.f., Dickinson 
IEG @OCUOIN: Til pve aislae A chee ote Gee 1.f., C. Nichols 
MMII © Cor 8 oles, nas m gists) s Sars, wes c., Jennings 
UNIT a ee ig l.g., Hegarty, Doughty 
1.0% Vin PD ea r.g., Fitzgerald 


Goals—Proctor, Kenniston (2), Doughty (2), 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 69 
Edwards (2), Story, Dickinson (8). Goals from 
foul—Edwards. Referee—Charles Cuddy, ’99. 


QO - 


The Banquet. 


December 6 Wallace McCoy tendered a banquet 
to the football squad at the American House. 
Twenty-eight sat down to the tables at eight 
o'clock. 

After the banquet, William C. Drouet, acting as 
toastmaster, introduced the following, who  re- 
sponded to short toasts, some of which would rival 
Chauncey M. Depew for wit: Captain McCoy, 
Mr. Baxter, Mr. Jones, Mr. Hosmer, Edward M. 
de Almeida, Wesley Coe, Herbert Stone, Philip: 
Moran, Herbert A. Currier, Harold Allen, Edwin 
D. Philbrick, Alfred W. Dickinson, G. Sylvester 
McLaughlin, and Lewis G. Keyes. 

The following have been awarded the much- 
coveted “S”: Allen, Bean, Cuddy, Currier, Dick- 
inson, Dix, Doughty, Frost, Goode, Hafford, Mc- 
Coy, McLaughlin, Merrifield, Nickerson, Prich- 
-ard, Philbrick, Woodworth, and Wyman. 

Bean, Cuddy, Dix, Doughty, Frost, Hafford, 
Prichard, Woodworth, and Wyman received theirs 
for the first time. 








THE BoUVE-STERLING SHOE $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


igs iio LIVE Shy LY LES, 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 


“One ACansons om 


Food Makers 


People 

Partial to 
Purity 

Buy the Standard 


Stores * 


153 Perkins Street 
218 Pearl Street 


3-5 Bonair Street 
314 Broadway 


ETON CAPS 


With Embroidered Devices 


BENT 


387 WASHINGTON ST. - 








BOSTON. 





FLAGS 


To Order 


oe ey OS 


HEC KINDS OF EEATHERS, 


78 HANOVER STRE ET 
86 SUMMER STREET. 


Gilman Square Fish Market 


FRESH oh sie w/ele.nisie DEALERS IN...... 


Oysters, Clams, 
SALT FISH and Lobsters 


Citizen Building, opp. Winter Hill Depot 
Telephone No. 33-4. LYMAN B. RICH, PRop. 








Estimates Solicited. 


DON Sere tee: 


Golden Eagle Furnaces 
Dunklee and Herald Ranges 


Repairs of All Kinds 





115-a BLACKSTONE ST., BOSTON 


CLASS PINS 


In Gold or Silver and Enamel 


H 


- BOSTON, MASS. 
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The girls of the Latin and English Schools wish 
to thank Mayor Glines for his kindness in al- 
lowing them the use of the Bow-street hall for 
basket ball practice. Both teams are practicing 
weekly, and find that they are able to do better 
work on the rough floor of this hall than for- 
merly. 
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New Constitutional Amendments. 


That “S’” be awarded to football men playing in 
games specified by the executive committee. This 
is at the option of and provided by the executive 
committee. 

That managers of football and baseball teams be 
awarded the “S’s” of their respective teams. 








of every description, from 


100 doz. Mittens, odds and ends, 


from the factory, all at 1 5 Cc 
A lot of sample Golf Gloves, regu- 
lar 50c. and 75c. goods..... GE ss 38c 


Hand Knit Worsted Goods 


Shawls, Capes, Fascinators, Hoods, Car- 
digan Jackets, and Infants’ Bootees. 
Jackets, and Bonnets. 


FSTATE OF WILLIAM H. BRINE, 


4 Tremont Street, BOSTON 











Ladies’ and Children’s Leggins 
25c\to $1.50 





FLOWERS 


AT LOWEST PRICES 


_J.NEWMAN & SONS 


BRANCH stores: SI TREMONT ST. 








J. A. DURELL, 


Stoves, Furnaces, and Ranges. 


Builders’ Hardware. Stove Linings and Castings 
Painters’ Supplies. Plumbing. 
309 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL, = SOMERVILLE 
TELEPHONE 339-4. 











STUDIOS: 
New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, 
St. Louis, San Francisco, Baltimore. 
Special course for young ladies, 


Best of references furnished. Ralph C. Boyd, Instructor. 





BAND INSTRUMENTS FREE 


SPECIAL OFFER TO THE PUPILS OF THE 


Somerville English and Latin Schools 


Those who take a course of study (30 lessons private ) at the Inter- 


national cornet school will receive FREE OF CHARGE a beautiful cornet, 
Trombone, or Alto Horn. 


INTERNATIONAL CORNET SCHOOL, 


MUSIC HALL BUILDING, BOSTON, MASS. 


James J. Bulman, Agent 





Engravers to American Universities 


OQvxrce 
ABAyy ye 


Original Designers, Steel Engravers, Stationers 





Kodaks 
X-Mas 


W.E, Plumer & Co, 


52 UNION SQ. 





YMNASIUM 
mye SE ies 


For several years we have made Gymnasium 
Suits for many Public and Private Schools. 
We shall be glad to send you samples of 
materials and quote prices if desired. 


Respectfully, 
Ro HAS TEARNS sacs 





W. J. EMERSON _ oem, 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes, 
148 Perkins Street, - - 


and Rubbers 


- East Somerville, Mass. 
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YOU CAN SEE 


In our window a framed set of 


PATRICIAN ART STUDIES 


We have a quantity of these sets and while they last we will present a full set of five pictures 
to every lady making a purchase of 


PATRICIAN, The popular Shoe for women, 


which is yet to be equalled at the given price in those attributes of style, finish, fit, comfort and 
service so essential to complete satisfaction. ‘Ideal’? Patent Kid and ‘‘ Rock Oak” Soles are 
used in Patrician Shoes. SOLD EXCLUSIVELY IN SOMERVILLE AT 


PINKHAM’S SHOE STORE, Malta Temple, Gilman Square 
The National Magazine 


Has a place among the leading periodicals of the country. It contains in every issue ten sparkling 
stories, a review of the affairs at Washington, note and comment of people, and events of the day, 
and timely articles on subjects of current thought. Look at it in the Public Library or send fora 
sample copy to THE NatrionaL MAGAzInE, Boston, Mass., and become convinced of its exceptional merit. 


A. J. JACKSON MILTON H..PLUMMER, Pus. Gu 


(Suecessor to W. A. MILLER) Vax ot eCar 
ICE CREAM AND CONFECTIONERY in Ge bs tl) ae Hase 


Special attention given to Xmas orders ! i 
ST Se hd be eee Prescription work a specialty. 
10-11 Davis Square; West Somerville, Mass. Night clerk in attendance. 

















meee URINE GD Fe ian yard tones earn ont canrs'y a 
Confectionery and Ice Cream | GEORGE I. BAILEY’S 


NEWS STAND, 





PLAIN GROCERIES. LUNCHEONS SERVED. 2 AS Pe yaN RL ST RE ET 
80 Highland Avenue, Where you will also find a good assortment of Ward’s stationery, 
E. Ap MORRISON, Gppesite High Schools. + ete., for the holidays. : Y 














(TEESE CSCOSMAT IASG AEs SNEAKS A ad ah Ac ail lh ihe dreaded 
5 E WI late sie One Ingersoll $1.00 Watch ( guaranteed) 3 
3 / One American $1.00 Pedometer (7e//s how far you walk) & 
2 GIVE YOU \ One “Eurus” Fountain Pen, $1.00 & 
: LXAN/ one of the above we will send you if you will buy or sell for us 3 
Ms 6 jars or bottles of our celebrated ASTRAL SHOE POLISH cA 
¢ Write at once to ASTRAL SHOE BLACKING CO., 211 Market Street, LYNN, MASS. ° 
Sraroesnto eae aeo hp LoD LBNL B Se NSPE BSAA IAS HALIDE IN LILI EDL DNB LI Se DLO B TOLD OED I PENSE EDN EBLE LOO 





| 8 TEOIRSS (C2 Sdoog Yadiloh 


Foreign and American Music 
13 West Street, Boston, Mass. CAN BE FOUND AT 


Just Published: Musical Gems from AN ISLAND IDYL. | 95/-A MEDFORD ST. 
The new Ratcliffe Operetta. Price 75 cts. net. 


Why Go to Boston 
to have your Photographs made and pay high prices ? \ K ] x | x | N 
What is qe feetien wits our Haif Cabinets on our ED il E® Babes 
new “Cream” and ‘*Carbon Mounts” at $2.00 and 


Cabinets at $3.00 a dozen ? Also our new T Panels 
and Ovals at $1.50 ? 


THE PEARL STREET STUDIO Plumber and 


237 Pearl Street, near Winter Hill Station 














HIGHLAND FISH MARKET : 
Fresh, Smoked, Salt, and Pickled Fish Gastitter ote ot 
OYSTERS, CLAMS, AND LOBSTERS | 


26¢ Highland Avenue 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 148 Pearl Street, Somerville, Mass. 
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oA PHOTO ERA, 


PuCIZERS 


The American Journal of Photography, 


IS PUBLISHED IN THE INTEREST OF 
Photographers, Booklovers, and Educational Workers, 


ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY. Who are ambitious to do a bit better than others are doing along the 
THE AMERICAN JOURNAL - lines of. Photography and Art. . The articles are of the right kind — not 
ein te saan eae too long — and are filled with the latest practical advice and suggestion. 
They are simple, friendly talks that inspire and stimulate to better things. 


The price is fifteen cents a copy, or one dollar fifty cents a year. 


PHOTO ERA PUBLISHING CO., 


BOSTON PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 170 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 





LARGEST IN NEW ENGLAND 


Machine Carpet Cleaning 
The 1901 Oil Gas Burner—Cheap Fuel 


CARPET LINING, a 
WINDOW SHADES, Sm, / 7AVESIENING: 
FINE UPHOLSTERING. Vlg ts TONE 





Will take your worn-out and discarded carpets and ate Vine 


[INE ee 


have them made into handsome rugs. 


GRACEY & POTTER, 79 Broadway, Somerville 


Telephone Connection 


E. S. SPARROW & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Aardware, Cutlery and Wall Paper 


Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Colors, Crockery, House Furnishings, Wooden & Tin-Ware 
t College Avenue, cor, Highland Avenue 


J. W. GILMAN p Ag’t for Richardson & 
Manager West Somerville, Mass. Bacon, coal and wood 

















2 Friend Z@ 











COMPLETE AND SNA: 
Commercial and Stenographbic 


COURSES OF STUDY. EXPERIENCED 
TEACHERS. PUPILS BOTH SEXES... 


Employment Department Most Efficient Known. 


Prospectus free by post. Registration in person or by 
letter. -No canvassers employed. Address, 
: HERMON E. HIBBARD, 
608 Washington Street. 








HORACE PARTRIDGE ¢€ CO. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 


-@ Baseball, Gymnasium, Lawn Tennis -# 


AND GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITS 


Special Rates to Somerville High School Members Illustrated Catalogue Free 


84 AND 86 RANKEIN STREET, BOSTON: 











FRED A. WOODBURY | Wn. i. Wood § Zo. 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers « [ymber Merchants « 


MY SCHOOL SHOE CANNOT BE BEAT. 
8 Marshall St., Winter Hill, Somerville, Mass. valet INass 


Repairing neatly done. 



































We Glade Sashion cea | 4 ( T fa Santen eS 
Hack, Livery, Boarding, and Sale Stable. 
CRULLERS | - Aso Hh Dates and ale a operas attention to 
ane vivin ses. and-made Shoes a specialty. 
G. W. CLARK, 210 Otis Street | pean: ae for an sea : i E 
EAST CAMBRIDGE | Meagweheeib anes men Se 
1 # Dry and Fancy Goods 
e e SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 
Kid Glove Cleaning | 86 Highland Ave., Somerville | Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 
Agent for Custom Laundry | Opposite High School Saturday Evenings 
FRANCIS M. WILSON & R. ’ . 
ogers Milk Bread 
In a Wax paper wrapper at grocers’ 
Telephone 330. 103 CROSS STREET | 3 <) ie 
DANA W. BENNETT & Co. DR. J. F, MAc DONALD 
Dentist 
INSURAN Ge Malta Temple =. somerville 
Gilman Square ? z 
: el, 549-4 
Boston 
NISL 2 aaa BI YTH Strawberry Cream Pies 
Ser And French Cream Cakes 
i ARE DELICIOUS. 
Telephone, Boston 1/55 TOME MADE BREAD. |  eadsane nae ae roceries, Et 
Superior to all others. the lowest possible prices 
STS ee GOOD ELGIN CREAMERY tea ; 
Johnson’s Dainty Lunch Preserves, 15 and 25 cents. 
RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET Home-made Preserves, 5 Ibs. 50 cents. 








The _—_. | 
Dress the B. E. BAILEY & CO. 


at Boston 


Lamson & Hubbard 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Peres oa Hubbard Fine Silk Hats 





Fall ae) 1902 


90 to 94 Bedford St. 


COR. KINGSTON, AND 


229 Washington St. 


EK. F.. HICKS, 
3 Waverley House, . City Square, 
ICE CREAM 


Of the very finest quality Cut and Put Up in Boxes. 


A Specialty for 
FAIRS AND CHURCHES AT SPECIAL RATES. 
« Prices sent promptly on application. 


BOSTON, MASS. 





Caterer, 
. Charlestown 





John M. Woods 
Charles H. Sherburne 


| JOHN MM. WOODS & CO. 
Wholesale and Retail Hardwood Tisha 


EK. D. Wa 
W. E. Chai berlin 


Air and Kiln Dried. Specialties: Mahogany, W hitewood, 
dr. Sycamore, Oak, Ash, eee and Walnu 


Telephone 3-239 Br ae St. 
Cambridge 229 EAST GAMBRIDG E, MASS. 


Cc. W. CAHALAN 
SANITARY PLUMBER | 


328 Broadway, Somerville, Mass, 
Estimates Cheerfully Furnished. 
Residence, 89 Heath St. 








S. C. JAMESON. A. L. JAMESON. 


JAMESON BROS. 
Boarding, hack, and Livery 


240-242, PEARL STREET 
ee eso 33-3 SOMERVILLE, MASS. | 


Oriental Tea Company 





Fine Teas and Coffees 


87 AND 89 COURT STREET 


BOSTON | at 


Free delivery in Somerville. 


| 
| 








JAMES C. TAYLOR 
Merchant Tailor 


294 Broadway, - Winter Hill 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 


_ Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and 
Repairing Clothes. 


High School Trade Solicited. 


JOHN BRYANT'’S Sona 
UNDERTAKERS 


353 Medford St. 


Nhe New Freeman ‘Studio 


Broadway, Corner Mount Vernon Street 





Telephone 123-2. 





EAST SOMERVILLE 


An up-to-date establishment, and fitted with every modern 
improvement; the finest light for groups in New England, — 

Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain, and ivory miniatures ; 
developing xy and finishing for amateurs are some of the specialists. 
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PEARSON'S 


‘CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS. 


304 Broadway, Somerville | 
SCHOOL WATER COLORS 
In Boxes and Tubes 
Mathematical « . Instruments = and 
- Artists’ « Materials 


MANUFACTURED BY 





“Wadsworth, ‘Howland, & Co. 


, | (INCORPORATED ) 
“82 aud 84 Washington Street, Boston 
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-. Remember... 
When you want a plumber, gasfitter, steamfitter, 
or furnace man, you want him quick, We keep 
Johnny-on-the-spot men-and attend to orders | 





ie 










promptly. We also keep Gas Radiators, Auto | _30 to. 36 Summer St. - > = BOSTON _ 
Valvo Oil Heaters, Gas Tubing, Mantels, Chime DAVIS ICE CRE AM‘-CO. 
neys, and all kinds gas appliances. | 20 Summer Street, «83. Wain Street, 
THLEPHONE 374 MRT AN ‘OPEN EVENINGS | SOMERVILLE. igeeyeit CHARLESTOWN. 
‘ STMT THI Telephone, 166-3 Somerville. Tel., 704 & 705 Charlestown. 
FRANK O. JOHNSON ICE CREAM AND SHERBETS 
Sanitary Plumber 368 Medford Street Delivered in any part of Somerville,” 





Wellington-Wild Coal Company@ 
Anthracite CC 


Sarees to Horatio Wellington & Company and B. F. “Wid & Company | ts . . Ha 


‘Bituminous 








Rime Atniedi 4 ots aan be ede onesie 








Branch Yards and Offices: Wharves: General Offices _ 
226 Main Street, Charlestown. igie’s Bridge, E.. ae pia A 
535 oa Street, Charlestown. ve ford Sheet, and ite 7 Central Street! | 
Union Square, Somerville, 34° Warren Avenue, 
Gilman Sate, Somerville. - Charlestown District, Boston, nee BOSTON yo 
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GAIN old Father Time shakes his finger at us. 
Tempus fugit! What have we accomplished 

in the year just gone is the first thought January 
brings us. While time spins merrily on, what are we 
doing? To look out uponthree hundred and sixty- 
five days well spent is a source of satisfaction; but a 
year misused in youth brings sighs and tears in age. 
Undergraduates, rejoice that as yet your High 
school days are unnumbered; but to the Seniors, 
alas! we can only say whither, whither, whither? 


Another new year will have scattered our class- 
mates far and wide. The great sea of life will have 
swallowed us up, some to sink into oblivion, and 
some to rise to fame. The associations of the last 
four years must soon be broken up for the new and 
unknown future. Another January will see some 
of us in college and others struggling to make 
themselves a position in the great commercial 
world. To all, wherever the Fates may lead you, 


the RApIATOR wishes prosperity and plenty. 
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THE impulsive public is at present making a most 

noisy cry for the enforcement of the Monroe 
doctrine, notwithstanding the fact that in the inter- 
val 1823 and 1908, conditions have 
When in 1823 Europe was preparing to 
make a systematic steal in America, the Latin- 
American republics were just getting started in life. 
To-day, after having existed for over half a century, 
they are exactly where they were then, 


between 
changed. 


It was 
right and just for us to assume guardianship of them 
while they were taking the first steps. But now, 
when they have clearly demonstrated their inability 
to ever do more than eccupy the territory, why are 
they any more entitled to the ground than Euro- 
peans, who would turn South America into a state 
of industrial prosperity? Must the country be re- 
served solely for people who occupy themselves 
with revolutions and bull-fights? 

Great stress is laid upon the fact that Europeans 
would dominate these countries and shape their 
destinies for private ends. Well, why should they 
not? It is as if we said to the little republic near 
us, “Cuba, you shall have no railroads; for the rail- 
road magnates are natural enemies of man, and 
develop territory only for their own interests.” 
Notwithstanding, the railroads would turn dense 
inpenetrable forests, inhabitated by wild beasts and 
poisonous serpents, into fertile farms and planta- 
tions. England might better dominate part of 
South America than nobody at all. Her colonial 
government is satisfactory—except for the pitiable 
affair of South Africa, which, by the way, was run 
contrary to the wishes of the people and of the 
queen. Germany would not dare to abuse an 
American possession. Therefore, why should we 
oppose these European powers in their proposed 
land-grabbing, simply because they would make 
money out of it? 

Hereditary monarchies are to gain no lost foot- 
hold in free America is the argument raised against 
foreign acquisition here as an unanswerable princi- 
ple of American government—no matter what the 
conditions may be commercially. It would be well 
for us to consider the justice and reason of this doc- 
trine. Republics rise and fall with less stability 
than one might think would be the case from the 
exalted theory upon which they are built. Popular 
government was the ruin of Athens and Rome, in 
ancient days. More than all, however, there are 
statesmen of power and influence who declare that 
our own form of government is still in the experi- 
mental stage. It is evident to the most casual ob- 
server that the recent revelations in St. Louis and 
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Minneapolis look ominous. Here the public was 
duped and robbed under the very protection of the 
law. Franchises were sold by the politicians, and 
not for the financial benefit of the cities. Vice was 
allowed the wildest scope, and in Minneapolis it was 
actually invited and encouraged. The city of New 
York will have a great shaking up some day, when 
worse things will be shown. Similar illustrations 
might be given of corruption in state governments, 
and of disreputable political wire-pulling in the 
national government; but it is unnecessary, as such 
things are too well known: Enough has been said 
to prove our point, namely: We Americans cannot 
boast to Europe that because a thing is opposed to 
American principles of government, it is therefore 
wrong. 

We hasten to say that none of these things are 
said from unpatriotic sympathies. Cold facts suffer 
nothing for being aired. Much more might be said 
on the subject; but space limitations forbid it. 
There are at least two sides to a question; and it is 
hoped that the kernels of truth herein contained will 
prove food for thought. 

eeRE 


REAT is the rejoicing in the English school over 
the plans for giving Haydn’s magnificent ora- 
torio, the “Creation.” The idea has long been 
revolving in the heads of students and teachers. 
Last year’s Senior class willed the hope of a cantata 
to us; but we have outgrown the notions of our pre- 
decessors in this matter, and cannot limit ourselves 
to anything short of an oratorio. But there is work 
before us, endless drill, and our irrepressible four 
tickets to sell. Let us carry it to a grand success, 
however, without flinching; and be proud of it all 


our lives. 
RneReere 


T HROUGH the kindness of the Boston Home 
Journal, we were enabled to get for our frontis- 
piece a picture of Hon. John L, Bates, the new 
governor. 
ene e 
T is a pleasure to be able to print a story from 
the pen of one of the High School’s earliest 
students. The author of the “Snowstorm of ’67” 
is a sister of Miss Kaan, now teaching in the Latin 
School. 
eRe eR 


HE first picture of the football squad was unsatis- 
factory. Another will be taken, and appear as 
frontispiece in the February Raptaror. 
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SCENES IN FLORIDA. 


By Chester Alanson Polsey, E., ’03. 


most southerly 
state and touching a semi-tropical 
climate, has naturally excited interest 
from time to time from the settler, 
tourist, health seeker, and, lastly, the 
sportsman, who finds a variety of 
game in the thick timber, and countless numbers of 
fish in its streams and along its sinuous coast. 
Florida has been for many years a resort for in- 
valids and people wishing to escape the rigors of a 
northern winter. The recent construction of a rail- 





the tangled undergrowth of palmetto scrub and pine 
trees. In many places, the pines, with their 
straight, bare trunks, are clustered so thick that they 
look like a vast regiment; while in other places 
nothing can be seen as far as the eye can reach, but 
sand. lew palm trees exist, it being too far north. 
tertile spots, called hummocks, although more 
prevalent in the interior, are scattered here and 
there, like the oases of Sahara. 

Situated in the midst of such a barren land is the 
oldest city in this country, St. Augustine, a roman- 





A FAMOUS DATE PALM— PONCIANA GARDENS — PALM BEACH, FLORIDA. 
The man beneath it, gives some idea of its enormous size. 


road from Jacksonville to Miami, on the east coast, 
and the erection of magnificent hotels in the best 
locations, has had a remarkable influence upon the 
ever increasing amount of travel. 

Everyone of course is familiar with the general 
outline of the state; but many of us are surprised 
when told that Florida has over 1,200 miles of coast- 
line; more than any other state in the Union. 

The writer had the privilege of enjoying a short 
stay in Florida, in company with a friend. Our 
plan was to travel from Jacksonville south, along 
the coast to Palm Beach, Lake Worth, visiting only 
the places of greatest interest to the tourist. 

Jacksonville, situated on the north bank of the 
scenic St. John’s river, is the first city of importance 
in the state; but other than its fine residences, with 
their large grounds and beautiful shrubbery, it has 
no interest for the sight-seeker. 

To the south of the St. John’s, the country has a 
peculiar appearance, resembling a desert except for 


tic town which has witnessed many of the outrages 
of early foreign conquest. To-day, few travelers 
pass by St. Augustine without making a short visit 
to the many historical landmarks within its limits. 

‘The very streets of the city, crooked and narrow, 
are romantic and characteristic. They are paved 
with shells, affording an excellent surface for driv- 
ing. We were much interested in the fashionable 
street of the city, which is only twelve feet wide in 
one place. The houses fronting the street at this 
place, are representative southern houses, of the 
early time, having balconies hanging over the street 
from their second stories. In many places the bal- 
conies of two opposite houses nearly touch each 
other. Many of the older houses are built of co- 
quina, a shell stone, very hard and durable. It is 
quarried in large quantities on Anastasia Island, at 
the entrance to the bay. 

The old city gate, which attracts many tourists, 
stands at the head of St. George’s street on the 
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north. Jt is the last remnant of the Spanish city 
wall. 


To the east and fronting on the bay is Fort 
Marion, a very ancient structure. With its coquina 
walls and dark towers outlined against the sky, it 
presents a very picturesque appearance. From the 
court in the centre, lead the magazines and cells. A 
well-worn flight of stone steps leads to the parapet. 
One may ascend to the watch tower from here and 
get a fine view of the harbor. A fine lawn  sur- 
rounds the fort, which serves as a pleasure ground 
for the soldiers during the leisure hours. 

After leaving Fort Marion we walked along the 
Spanish sea wall, to the United States Barracks; 
they occupy a white brick building which was form- 
erly amonastery. Directly opposite stands the sup- 
posed oldest house in the United States, built in 
1565. Many repairs have been made to keep it 
from decay, and it does not look like a New Eng- 
land farmhouse, one hundred years old. The in- 
terior, however, has many-things suggestive of an- 
tiquity—the broad fireplace, heavy mantel, clumsy 
chairs, and rickety staircase. Many relics and 
curios are kept within. At the rear sof the 
house is a fine spring affording the very purest of 
water. 

The city part of St. Augustine also had its many 
attractions for us. The business part of the city 
centres about the Plaza de la Constitucion. The 
Plaza covers nearly an acre of land. At one end 
stands the Confederate monument, erected in 1872, 
and at the other, the Spanish Liberal Constitution 
monument. The Slave Market stands in the 
centre, with its white pillars of coquina. No one 
knows what scenes of pity and despair its worn 
brick floor has witnessed. 

Not far from the Plaza is the Ponce de Leon, the 
best and most recent hotel in the city. It is built 
after the Spanish style of architecture, with red tiled 
roof, courtyard and portcullis gateway. The court 
of the Ponce is most tastefully laid out. In the 
centre a fountain plays constantly. A cir- 
cular walk surrounds it, with other walks leading 
away at right angles. Between the paths, palms, 
century plants, and other tropical trees are planted. 
At noon, St. Augustine is very quiet. The heat on 
some days is so oppressive. and scorching that 
travel by any but natives and negroes is not usual. 
We were standing in the shade of one of the arches 
of the court, near noon. It seemed like Paradise. 
No sounds were audible, save the musical drip of the 
fountain, the moving of the palm trees in the still 
wind, or the occasional twitter of some bright- 
colored bird among the flowers. From the street 
came the passing negro’s voice, singing a remnant 
of an old folk song, or urging his worn-out mule to 
ereater efforts. 

St. Augustine weather is peculiar. One can 
hardly tell from the day what the night will be. 
The day may be pleasant and the evening damp and 
foggy. Ona pleasant evening the people centre on 
the promenade, and gaze over the dark, but moon- 
light waters of the bay, with Fort Marion looming 
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up black and silent, and Anastasia [sland scarcely 
visible in the distance. A foggy, damp evening is 
very disagreeable. A heavy mist enshrouds every- 
thing. Everything is in a short time covered with 
a moisture worse than rain and even more penetrat- 
ing. ‘Thus are the extremes to which this climate 
may go; but Florida climate is nevertheless most 
delightful. 

Leaving St. Augustine we proceeded south. 
ve gradual change of the vegetation, as we sped 
along, was very noticeable to us. From the barren 
appearance of the north, we entered upon a country 
more fertile and rich. The pines were replaced to 
some extent by the cocoanut-palm; the sand and 
low shrubs by tall grass and creeping vines. In 
several places where the train ran near to the ocean, 
we could see a flamingo, standing on one foot and 
seeming not to care for the loud rumbling of the 
cars. 

Situated on Lake Worth, three hundred miles 
south of St. Augustine, is the most popular winter 
resort on the east coast, Palm Beach. Many fine 
cottages border on the lake; Commodore Clark of 
New Y ork owns a fine house, surrounded by a large 
lawn and many tropical trees. Among the hotel 
guests every year are many well-known northern 
men. We had the pleasure of passing the actor, 
Joe Jefferson, on the promenade, and seeing Mr. 
E. P. Shaw; then state treasurer of Massachu- 
setts. 

The Royal Poinciana, the large hotel, fronts on 
the small bay, between the ocean and the lake. In 
front of the hotel near the bay are the beautiful 
gardens of the Poinciana. Several days could be 
well spent, by one interested in trees and shrubs, 
examining the various rare displays. The gardens 
are laid out in many winding walks, arched by the 
broad, pointed leaves of the cocoanut-palms, shut- 
ting out the fierce rays of the noonday sun and 
making a delightful promenade. The designs of 
the flower beds are beautiful—the light and dark 
colors blending with fine artistic effect. Among 
the more rare flowers are the Hibiscus, a flowing 
scarlet flower having five petals: the Peribingle, 
which has a white fower. Of the trees, there is the 
silk cotton tree or Bombax. This tree has a green 
trunk from which large sharp points project. The 
seeds are enveloped in a cottony substance. Many 
of the trees and flowers have been imported from 
warmer climates. 

The Breakers hotel faces the ocean, a half mile 
from the Poinciana. Two parallel walks, fifty feet 
apart, connect the hotels. One is bordered by 
palms; the other by pine trees, making a fine vista. 
Extensive golf links, always well patronized, ex- 
tend between the hotels. A small mule car is 
operated on Southern rapid transit principles, from 
the lake to the ocean; but if one is hard pressed for 
time, the safest way is to walk. 

On the morning of our arrival here, a hammer- 
head shark was caught near the ocean pier. The 
fish was nearly tw elve feet long; the head, which 
was about four feet wide, was shaped like a ham- 
mer, with a small eve at each extremity; a broad, 
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pointed fin projected from its back, the tip being five 
feet from the ground. The monster was very for- 
midable looking. : 

The century plants grow to an enormous size, 
some being nearly six feet high. One was in 
bloom, with a blossom ten feet long. 

One afternoon we enjoyed a bicycle trip over an 
old Indian trail, winding through a _ real Florida 
jungle. The trail was wide enough for two to walk 
abreast, and the immense roots of the trees lay 
across it in many places. The surrounding forest 
was very dense—one mass of tangled vines and 
small trees; vines crept around the trunks of the 
largest trees, and looked like large serpents. The 
leaves of the trees were very close together and 
formed a dark canopy through which the sun did 
not penetrate, except in places. Several miles from 
the hotel we came upon an ostrich farm. The most 








valuable ostrich was the “Prince of Wales,” broken 
to harness and worth $1,000. He was somewhat 
vicious and had a habit of stepping behind a person 
and removing his hat. Here, also, were a number 
of golden pheasants and Chinese ducks. Near 
dusk the mosquitoes move in swarms, and they 
were very annoying to us on our return. 

The climate of Florida in the south and in the 
vicinity of the Everglades, is delightful. Malaria is 
said to be practically unknown, while the clear at- 
mosphere makes the conditions for the consump- 
tive the best. The rapid growth of marine life is 
made almost perfect by the warm waters of the Gulf 
stream on the southeast (which at a few points al- 
most laps the shore), in connection with the warm, 
balmy air and the crystalline purity of the water. 

Florida as a winter and health resort is certainly 
not excelled in the United States. 





AN INCIDENT OF OLD SALEM DAYS. 


By Maude Eynaud Fite li ..04. 


T was a beautiful morning of the year 
sixteen hundred ninety. The town 
of Salem was beginning to show signs 
of life. One by one, the doors of the 
tidy farmhouses were thrown open, 
and soon smoke could be seen as- 

ecending from every chimney. Then the cheerful 
sound of the blacksmith’s anvil was heard, mingling 
with the songs of the birds. Presently, two men, 
carrying axes over their shoulders, issued from one 
of the smaller dwellings, and walked slowly down 
the narrow street toward the woods. 

On the border of the forest, and apart from the 
town, stood a small, ivy-covered log cabin, nestl- 
ing among the trees. As the wood-cutters ap- 
proached, an old woman came to the open door. 
Bright, black eyes gleamed from under her shaggy 
brows, her back was bent, and her dress; though 
very neat, was poor. She viewed them with 
anxiety, as, with a curt “Good-morrow, Dame Per- 
kins,” they examined a beautiful oak tree near the 
door of the cabin, and then advanced as if to cut it 
down. “I pray thee, neighbor Watkins, do not fell 
that tree. It shadeth so well, and seemeth like an 
old friend to me!” she exclaimed, coming forward. 
Although the younger man hesitated at this ap- 
peal, the elder, Watkins, bent to his work without 
a word. 

A ringing blow echoed through the forest, and 
at the sound, a lovely young girl, known to the 
townsmen as Lydia Perkins, came from the woods 
and advanced toward them. “John Watkins,” she 
cried, her eyes flashing with anger, “What dost 
thou mean? Are there no other trees for thee in 
the forest, but that thou must take the one my 


grandmother loves?” 





Grandmother,” cried the girl, ‘‘come inside with 
me!” Casting one more piercing glance at the two 
men, the old woman followed the girl. 

The wood-cutters worked hard, till at last the 
old tree fell, and as Watkins straightened his ach- 
ing back, he exclaimed, ‘Methinks a very imp of 
the old woman’s was in that tree, but it is con- 
quered now !” 


Fa * * So 


One afternoon about a week later, as Lydia was 
sitting at her work in the doorway of the cabin, 
Jonathan Hartwell, the town constable, appeared, 
coming rapidly toward the house. The girl sprang 
up as if to summon her grandmother, but suddenly 
wirning, she dropped a courtesy and waited for him 
to come up. A fearful dread seized her. “What 
can he want?” she asked herself. 

Just then Dame Perkins: herself appeared in the 
doorway. “Woman,” cried the constable, “I have 
come to arrest thee in the name of the law, as a 
witch! Come with me!” 

The old woman turned pale, but said nothing. 
“It is false!. She is not a witch!” cried Lydia, and 
she would have closed and barred the door in the 
very face of the officer, had not her grandmother 
drawn her back. 

“Lydia,” she whispered, “though I am innocent, 
thou must keep thy silence. Thou wilt but bring 
down his wrath on thine own head!” 

So the girl wept in silence, as the old woman, 
commending her to the care of Providence, turned 
and followed the constable. Far up the village 
street they went, to the town jail, where Dame Per- 
kins was to stay till her trial. 


x * * * * 


Tt was the day of Dame Perkins’ trial. At nine 
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o'clock the constable threw open the jail door, and 
called, “Dame Perkins, come forth!’ The old 
woman followed the officer up the narrow street to 
the Town Hall, where the trial was to be held. As 
she entered the building, her glance first rested on 
Lydia, and her heart throbbed with joy to see her 
darling well. But her spirits sank, as she looked 
around the hall at the stern faces of the towns- 
PEOP On the platform sat Judge Weymouth 
(who had very recently come to Salem), in wig and 
gown. Qn his face there was an expression as if 
he had suffered some great sorrow, which softened 
it, and made the stony-faced lower judges look 
more grim than ever. 
The trial began. 
cused of witchcraft. 


Dame Perkins had been ac- 
Did she plead guilty or not 
guilty? “Not guilty,” answered the old woman, 
her bent form straightening as if with returned 
youth, 

The witnesses were called. 
had started the rumor 


James Watkins (who 
that Dame Perkins was a 
witch) first testified. He told the story of the tree- 
felling. He repeated his former declaration that 
the accused had sent an imp into the tree, which 
rendered it hard to fell, and stated, moreover, that 
as the tree was falling, a piercing wail arose from 
its heart. The very next day after the incident his 
little Ben had fallen ill with a fever. Goodman Wil- 
son then declared that his wife had been seized with 
a fit two days after drinking some herb tea made by 
the accused. Several others had seen Dame Per- 
kins hastening through the woods at midnight. 
After many stich tales were told, the judge allowed 
Lydia to speak. The girl arose and, choking back 
her tears, earnestly proclaimed the innocence of her 
grandmother. 

Dame Perkins was then called upon to vindicate 
herself. In an earnest, pleading tone, she as- 
sured them that she was innocent of all these 
charges, and begged that she might be allowed to 
go home, and care for Lydia once more. But this 
did not avail, as everyone, even the judge himself, 
believed in the stories which had been told against 
her. 

The jury of judges solemnly conferred together ; 
then Judge Weymouth: arose and said: “Dame 
Perkins, thou art here, before this court, pro- 
nounced guilty of the crime of witchcraft. To- 
morrow, at sunset, thou shalt be carried from the 
prison to this place, and then to the gallows, where 
thou shalt be hanged by the neck until thou art 
dead.” 

During the trial, unnoticed by the engrossed citt- 
zens, the sky had become dark, and now, as the 
judge finished, all were startled by a vivid flash of 
lightning, accompanied by a deafening peal of 
thunder. “Aye, ye may well start and shudder,” 
cried Lydia, who was standing with her arm about 


her erandmother. “That sound is the wrath of 
heaven ’gainst ye who persecute an innocent 


woman !” 

The judge now dismissed the people, before the 
storm should begin, and Dame Perkins was led back 
to jail. Judge Weymouth was the last to 
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leave the building, and seeing James Watkins just 
before him, hurried after the wood-chopper. 
“James,” he said, “I have a strange fancy to walk 
in the forest yonder during the storm; wilt thou 
come with me?” 

Watkins hesitated, saying under his breath: “A 
falling tree may cost our lives,” yet he nodded 
assent; and, though the rain was now falling in 
blinding sheets, they entered the woods. 

‘As they passed Dame Perkins’ cabin, Watkins 
pointed to the tree-stump before the door. His 
companion stooped to examine it, and shook his 
head, observing, “I see nothing strange in this 
Lee 

They passed on, when suddenly Watkins grasped 
the judge’s arm and shouted, “There was that hor- 
rible wail again,—like that which rose from the 
witch’s imp! Didst thou not hear it?” 

“No, man!” impatiently replied the judge, 
nothing save a falling tree.” 

But now, from the north came a loud moaning 
sound, and they turned just in time to see a large 
tree, up-rooted by the storm, fall heavily to the 
earth. “Watkins,” said the judge, ‘that sound was 
the cracking of the tree trunk, but louder and more 
peculiar than 1 ever heard before; that was the 
sound thou heard’st from Dame Perkins’ tree. 
Thou, in thy superstition, attributed it to the cry 
ofa witch’s fiend. Truly now, I am convinced 
that Dame Perkins is no witch.” 

As the words left his mouth, the sun appeared in 
dazzling radiance, and the judge, baring his head, 
cried, “It is God’s blessing on this, my just de- 
cision !”’ 


‘St was 


ste st sk ste st 


+ BS ok 


It was the hour of Dame Perkins’ execution. 
The sun shone as brightly and the birds sang as 
cheerily as if the curse of witchcraft were not in 
the land. 

The prison door was thrown open, and Dame 
Perkins was conducted up the long street to the 
Town Hall, where her trial had heen held. Without 
hesitation, she ascended the steps of the platform 
and stood before her judges. Had she turned her 
eves toward the people she might have perceived 
in the faces so stern the day before a softer expres- 
sion; but her eyes were fixed in a long farewell 
-glance on the sobbing Lydia. Then looking to 
heaven with a prayer on her lips, she turned to the 
judge, saying, “I cannot confess my witchcraft, for 
! am not guilty of the crime. However, let God's 
will be done. I am ready.” 

‘Good people,” announced Judge Weymouth, 
“| believe that we have made a grievous mistake 
concerning Dame Perkins’ case.’ And he pro- 
ceeded to tell of his adventure, on the preceding 
day in the forest. “And now, Dame Perkins, in 
the name of His Majesty of England, I pronounce 
thee guiltless of the crime of witchcraft. - Thou art 
free |” 

Murmurs of surprise arose from the audience; 
Lydia was weeping in her grandmother’s arms, 
while the last ray of the setting stin cast a bene- 
diction on the scene. 
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@ HIE first few snow- 
down as my train pulled out of the 
Central Station. As I looked out on 
the growing storm, it was not with the 
greatest pleasure that I thought of the 
prospect ahead of me,—an interview 
with the crochety old man who had just made a 
deal in oil which had slumped the street. He would 
doubtless turn me down, but a reporter gets used to 
that. 

I was cursing my luck, the weather, and the world 
in general, w hen a rousing slap on the back made 
me jump, and a hearty voice said, “Hullo, old fel- 
low! What’s up? Where you bound?” 

Tt was Charlie, or rather, Charles B. Bancroft, 
reporter for the Tribune, which was a deadly rival 
of my paper, the Sun. But as Charlie had been 
a chum of mine at Harvard, and afterwards had re- 
mained one of my truest friends, we personally had 
no share in this bitter feeling. 

He dropped into the seat beside me, and soon we 
were deep in conversation. I was in the midst-of a 
tale about my last great “scoop,” when there came 
a fearful, grinding crash, and a shock that threw us 
the length of the car. Picking ourselves out of the 
melee, we clambered out and made our way through 
the gale to the head of the train. A confused mass 
of wrecked cars, and two battered, overturned en- 
gines told the story of an iron runaway and the care- 
lessness of a few men. 

A little group from the last car, the only one 
which had not been wholly shattered, gathered si- 
lently, and at first gazed at the scene dumb with 
horror. Then desperately they set to work to res- 
cue the living and the dead from the wreckage. 
Charlie and I pitched in too, but it seemed like 
years before the first body was discovered. 

No help could reach us ‘for hours, as the wind had 
torn the wires down in both directions, and there 
was only a solitary house in sight. The snow had 
changed to a driving rain and sleet, that, sweeping 
over the lake which was just beyond the track, made 
our work almost impossible 

Charlie and I were tramping up and down, 
whistling, “We Won't Get Home Till Morning,” 
and trying to keep from freezing, when he suddenly 
burst out, “By the lord Harry! what a scoop this 
would be!” 

“Great !”’ I returned, “but as I have no wings as 
yet, and as Marconi has not his headquarters in this 
howling wilderness, I can’t see ae good it does 
us. Unless Sure! Good-bye, Charlie! yee 

But he followed me as I dashed off through the 
storm to the dingy little house, which had been 
hastily converted into a hospital. Its owner was an 
old fisherman with whom I had scraped an ac- 
quaintance while on a canoeing trip the previous 
summer. Evidently he had been crowded out of 
his home, for down by the edge of the lake we found 
him hoisting the sails of an ice-boat. 








flakes were swirling 


I called to him. 
Wanter come?”’ 


“Where you going, Captain?” 
“Down lake to git help. 
@hcoursecall answered : “anything to get back 

to civilization. Sorry for you, Charlie, old boy, 
but the Tribune does not get this little yarn. : 

He didn’t answer, but only whispered something 
to the old fisherman, then walked calmly off. 

We finally got under way, and as the first sweep 
of wind caught us, we went ripping down the lake. 
Only once I glanced back in order to take a last 
exultant look at my disappointed rival, but no 
Charlie was to be seen. Quite a distance behind.us 
there came spinning along another ice-boat, with a 
familiar figure lying along the boards. 

Puzzled, I turned to my skipper, but could not 
make myself heard above the roar of the wind, and 
z-z-zipp-zurr of the stinging ice-clouds that. were 
dashing into my face. I fastened my eyes on the 
course ahead, and hugging the beam, hung on for 
dear life. Now, far out on the lake we raced faster 
and faster, outflying the sleet and storm, bounding 
over the hummocks, leaping the black silent water- 
depths, to cut again the backward whizzing ice be- 
yond. 

Z-z-zw-! and a great white sail came swooping 
down upon us, until scudding bow to bow, we raced 
for the fast approaching shore. Which would win? 
We had skill and experience on our side, but on his 
Charlie had the lighter boat, and a devil-may-care 
daring that rushed him over the widest pools, and at 
length brought him up yards ahead of our boat. 

Half-dead with the cold, and stiff with frozen 
sleet, we stumbled up the banking, through an old 
lumber road to the station, Charlie still ahead. 
Here, I had felt sure the wires would be up, be- 
cause for miles the line ran through a dense, protect- 
ing forest. 

Sad to relate, Charlie had had the same brilliant 
idea, and consequently had borrowed the old man’s 
second ice-boat. When I reached the office he was 
energetically pounding on the door. 

I let him pound, and unobserved slipped around 
to a window in the rear of the building to do some 
spying on my own account. There sat the opera- 
tor, fast asleep, undisturbed by all the noise Charlie 
thought he was making. The howling blizzard 
without completely drowned his frantic hammering. 

Seizing a rusty old crowbar, which lay half buried 
in the frozen slush, I forced open the window and 
tumbled in. Then I shook the sleepily astonished 
operator until he was wide awake enough to under- 
stand my story. When he had clicked’ off the last 
word I stepped to the door, and let in Charlie. 

“Come right in, old fellow,” I said to him cor- 
dially, “I’ve had my little say, now you can tell your 
tale. Possibly by next week the Tribune may 
have an account of the “Most Terrible Accident For 
Years,” and 

3ut a well-aimed icy ball brought my remarks 
to a sudden and unexpected close. 
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IN THE BLACK FOREST. 


By Marion Daniels, L., ’02. 


eer Baden-Baden we left the train amid 
& ) (/ a great throng of people who had 
ae Las 


come to the springs,—some in silk 
and satin gowns, some in rags, and all 
with “luggage.” Here, too, were the 
inevitable umbrellas and guide-books. 
Luxurious carriages rolled off with fine ladies and 
little children and their nurses. All these people 
were not Germans, although the Germans seem to 
have a craze for spending 
a ‘part of every year! at 
some watering-place. 

From the station we 
made our way past magnif- 
icent cafes and hotels in 
the direction of the ruins, 
which are renowned for 
their beauty and good pres- 
ervation. We passed a 
large building with the in- 
scription; “Frisch, Frei, 
Froh, Fromn.” I added 
to miyseli,. a “smell the 
blood of an Englishman.” 

As we left the town, the 
road grew rough and led 
through the woods and 
brambles. We were some 
time finding our way, be- 
cause we had taken a road 
that was not much _ used, 
and was crossed by many 
paths. .At last we came to 
the ruins of the old castle. 
It) owas "- Diuley eine Gthe 
twelfth century, on the site 
of an old Roman_ tower. 
It was destroyed by the 
French, and was later put 
into good condition, but 
was not rebuilt. There are great pieces of wall left 
standing with windows and doorways clearly cut. 
The ruins are not covered with ivy, but are 
quite bare, except for some young trees. From the 
outside, the rocks look very rugged and tottering, 
but it is quite safe for visitors to wander about as 
they choose, without a guide. Above the castle 
there is some hard climbing over rocks connected 
with wooden bridges and steps. When we once 
reached the top we had a fine view of the surround- 
ing country,—the valley of the Rhine and the moun- 
tains in the distance. In the castle is a restaurant, 
and tables are spread on the terrace in front of the 
principal entrance. Here we had a very good 
lunch. 

It was noon when we got back to the town, and 
then we went to the Trinkhalle. The great en- 
trance leads into a large, square hall, from which 
open smaller rooms. In the centre of the hall, from 








SCHWARZWALDHAUS. 


behind a circular counter, a young woman serves 
mineral water from the spring. These springs 
were known to the Romans. The water is just 
warm enough to be nauseating, but every one 
drinks as if in duty bound. Those who come for 
the cure drink five or six glasses a day. Around 
the hall is a frieze of fourteen paintings representing 
various legends. Indeed, this part of Germany is 
teeming with legends. One of these is a warning 
to bachelors and Sabbath- 
breakers. The story is 
this :-— 

Once upon a time there 
was a young nobleman 
who was very fond of 
hunting. In fact, he cared 
for nothing else in $the 
world. Every morning he 
went off with his dog to 


hunt. The neighbors often 
reproached him for not 
marrying and __ settling 


down as a good citizen. 
One Sunday morning, 
when he was about to start 
off as usual, his mother 
said to him, “You should 
eo to church, and meet the 
fine young women. How © 
else will you ever marry?” 
“No,” he persisted, “there 
is not a woman on earth 
that | would marry, were 
she beautiful as a wood- 
nymph.” Off he went and 
was soon on the trail of a 
beautiful white doe. The 
doe gave him a long chase 
over hills and _ through 
woods, till it came to a 
cave, from which there stepped forth the loveliest 
woman that could be imagined, with golden 
hair and blue eyes. Laying her hand on the 
deer’s neck, she said, “What has my pet done that 
you should chase it so cruelly?” For a while he 
was held speechless in admiration. Then he threw 
himself at her feet and begged her to be his wife. 
Suddenly there was the strangest tinkling laughter 
all about him, and looking around he saw on all the 
rocks and trees ugly goblins laughing and pointing 
their fingers at him. The lady disappeared at the 
same time. Every day he came to the forest to 
look for her, but never found her. 

On the frieze there was represented another 
legend of a lady, who, also fond of hunting, had 
constantly intruded on her neighbor’s land. One 
day the owner met her on his ground and brought 
her to account for it; but she swore.that she was 
standing on her own land, and said she would hunt 
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there till eternity if she liked. She had shaken 
some dirt from her ground into her shoes before 
she started, so that in a way she was standing on 
her own land. But for this terrible lie she was con- 
demned to hunt forever; and may be seen to this 
day wearing a long black cloak and black hat, 
hunting in the Black Forest. 

The Black Forest is indeed a beautiful country, 
with hills and valleys and open farm lands and 
dark woods. The loveliest parts are the. valleys 
where the farms lie spread out so prettily. Every- 
thing has such a strange peacefulness, it seems like 
fairyland. 

The people have extremely simple ways of living, 
and are most hospitable. They work very hard, in 
the summer being busy with the farms and gather- 
ing fuel for winter; and in the winter, making 
clocks or weaving straw hats. Their costumes are 
very queer. The men wear bright red vests; the 
women, the strangest kind of hats, some with big 
black bows across the front, others like the stove-. 
pipes. 

Irom Ireiburg we took the train to Titisee, al- 
though it is pleasanter to take the journey on foot. 
The way lies through *Hollenthal” and ‘“‘Himmel- 
reich,” that is, Hell’s Valley and the Kingdom of 
Heaven, where there is some of the grandest and 
wildest scenery of the Black Forest. Even this is 
not as wild as our own Rocky Mountains. The 
train goes at a good speed and the road is cut 
through many long tunnels. 

Connected with the Titisee is a legend. Once 
upon a time there was a convent here for wealthy 
young women, each of whom was an heiress in her 
own right. But the ladies were so fond of the 
pleasures of life that they neglected their religious 
duties. One stormy night they were feasting, 
drinking, and telling merry tales. In the midst of 
the feast a loud knocking was heard at the door. 
At first the knocking was not heeded, but finally a 
young nun was sent to an upper window to see who 
was there. She returned and said that an old man 
with a white beard begged shelter from the storm. 
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we 


ah!” said the Lady Abbess, who was heated with 
wine, “bid him begone; we want no vagrants here.” 
The girl didn’t dare disobey, but she was sorry for 
the old man as she watched him set out in the 
storm. She was about to call him back when there 
was the sound of a great flood surging and beating 
against the building, and the convent was swal- 
lowed in a sheet of water. That is how the Titisee 
came there. The next morning there was seen on 
the lake the old man in a row-boat with the young 
girl, who had had pity in her heart. Now when 
anyone dives in the Titisee he can hear the ring- 
ing of the convent bells. 

Leaving the train we set out for a long tramp, but 
before starting we shopped at some small clock 
shops, near the station, where there were all kinds 
of Black Forest clocks. They were carved from 
wood and made to fasten on the wall with long 
chains and weights hanging from them. Many 
had cuckoos. Clock making is a great industry in 
this part of the country. Most of the famous clock- 
makers in the world have come from here. 

Before we had gone far in our walk a shower 
came up, so we stopped at a pretty red-painted 
house. It was built, like all the houses, on an in- 
cline, so that grain could be brought into the upper 
part, while the family used the lower part. We sat 
out on a porch under the eaves. An old man stood 
at the door smoking, and the whole family came 
out to see us. They asked many wondering ques- 
tions about the outside world. They inquired 
where we had come from. How their eyes stood 
out when we said, “America.” They were amazed 
that we should have come so far alone and without 
necessity. One of the girls milked a cow and we 
had berries and milk. When we asked how much 
the berries would be, she said, “Oh, perhaps ten 
pfennig (about two cents). Then she said quickly, 
“Ts that too much?” There were two pretty girls 
in the family, who, with their white waists and 
short sleeves, looked as if they had stepped out of 
a picture book. In fact, our whole journey through 
the Black Forest was a series of pictures. 





Nuggets of Wisdom from W. E. T. 


The chances are if Diogenes had discovered an 
honest man he would have spoiled him with praise. 


Many a true word is spoken in jest, and most lies 
are spoken in dead earnest. 

The rain falls alike on the just and the unjust, 
and they both get stuck in the same mud. 


A scientist advances the theory that baldness is 


an indication of longevity. 


That seems plausible, 


considering the fact that bald-headed men seldom 


dye. 


If a man is ever carried away by his ideas, it 
must be done when he gets into a train of thought. 
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AN EVENING WITH THE OLD FOLKS. 


By Florence Merrill, E., 705. 


twenty or twenty-five years ago, was 
cold and snowy, when my two 
cousins, Patience and Amelia Hap- 
good, and their father, my brother 
Ben, and I started to walk about a 
mile down the road to spend the evening with our 
neighbor, Seth Allen, and his wife Abigail. It 
was bitter cold, and we boys had ‘“‘comforters”’ tied 
round our necks, outside of our coats, and, with 
thick caps and mittens, managed to keep quite 
warm. The girls, however, living in the city of 
Biddeford, where later styles had penetrated, were 
the proud possessors of fur “tippets.” 

As we hurried along, chasing each other to keep 
warm, Ben struck a hollow log that lay in the 
ditch, and, hearing a scratching inside, began to 
poke a stick in at one end.- Much to our surprise, 
a young fox scrambled out, and darted away. Ben 
and I yelled and started after it, thinking that if we 
could catch it we could have fur caps that would be 
the envy of all the boys in the district. The snow 
was deep, but we were used to that, and while the 
fox floundered along through the drifts, we gained 
on it, but on places that were blown bare all we 
could see of him was a yellow streak. Down 
through the back pasture, over the brook, and 
across the intervale he ran at full speed, where it 
was possible, and we saw his head bobbing up and 
down through the drifts as we panted along after 
him. Seeing that the creature was heading 
for Randall’s mountain, we concluded that we 
had better leave it and go back to Allen’s, for 
by this time we had run about a mile out of our 
way. Within a short distance of the house, we 
overtook our party, who were waiting for us. 
They laughed heartily at us for chasing that 
“will-o’-the-wisp,’ as my tncle called it. Not 
knowing what he meant, we gravely informed him 
that it was a yellow fox. 

Arriving at the Allens’, I knocked, and shouted 
to Seth. “Wall, I declare! Ei it hain’ Mr.*Hap- 
good ’n’ his two gals. Come right in! Come 
right in! Ab’gail!’’ he called to a dusky figure sit- 
ting in the shadow by the fireplace, “Ab’gail, here’s 
Mr. Hapgood ’n’ his gals fr’m Biddeford, come 
over with Ben an’ Dan Wilson.” 

As we went into the room, Abigail remained 
seated in her corner, swaying violently back and 
forth in her rocking chair. She was not accus- 
tomed to having visitors, for they lived on a large 
farm, which gave them little time to “visit round”’ 
among few neighbors. No wonder, then, that 
“Ab’gail” was embarrassed-when: we appeared, with 
three “city folks” in our wake. 

There was only one rocking chair in the room, 
but Seth hurried to the “fore room,’ and came 
back with two more for Patience and Amelia. 
Then nothing would satisfy him but that the rest 
of us must have rocking chairs, also. So he 





HE last night of the old year, some started upstairs after some more, and we heard him 


stumping about overhead in his heavy cowhides, 
then rattling down the steep stairs with two 
rockers. After our host had made inquiries as to 
the health of every member of the two families rep- 
resented by his visitors, he and Uncle Hapgood en- 
tered into an animated discussion concerning the 
merits of the citizen who was then the “‘selectman.” 
Seth declared that he would not have voted for 
“Jeb” Parsons. 

“Wy,” said he, “I’d a great sight ruther hev my 
ol’ turkey gobbler struttin’ round, an’ call him the 
selic: man, then thet Jeb. He hain’t wuth his salt, 
Jeb hain’t. ’N’ then yew look et ‘Bije’ Milliken. 


? 


W’y, he'd ’a’ made a splendid one in thet office, ’n’, 
I declare! they didn’ so much es mention his name 
et the caucus. I wish’t I could ’a’ gone to the 
caucus, but I hed a load o’ shingles thet I promised 
Id haul,an’ so | hed to.” 

“Well,” said the uncle, “don’t let that worry you, 
Seth. Jeb’s term ’s most out, and I guess he won’t 
get elected for that office next March.” 

Ben and I had been at that caucus, and town 
meeting, too, so we expressed our opinions on the 
subject. 

All this time Abigail had been rocking and knit- 
ting in the chimney corner. Now she moved 
toward Seth, and, prodding his shoulder with one 
of her knitting needles during a lull in the conver- 
sation, asked, “Seth, hain’t ye gut some apples f’r 
the folks?” 

“Wy, cert’in, cert’in, Ab’gail!” exclaimed her 
husband. “I cal’lated t’ git them before. I swan! 
ef I didn’t come purty nigh fergittin’ it! S’pose 
vew folks like sweet cider, don’t ye? Wall, now,” 
he continued, not waiting for an answer, “I made 
some cider late this fall. an’ IT reckon we'll hev a 
leetle, with some o’ my Bald’in apples.” 

We stayed a little longer, and munched Seth’s 
Baldwin anples, the finest in that part of the coun- 
try, and praised his cider, while the talk reverted 
to town meeting and the quarrel between “Square” 
Brown and the moderator; and Patience and 
Amelia regaled Abigail by telling her about the last 
party they attended in Biddeford. 

Just as the clock struck nine, my uncle pushed 
back his chair from the fireplace, and said that he 
thought we'd better be going, so, although they 
urged us to stay, we put on our coats and hats, and 
were soon ready to go. As we were bidding them 
good-night, Abigail spoke for almost the first 
time. “I’m reel glad yew folks come over to-night. 
Wish ye a Happy New Year, an’ come again some 
time when yew c’n stop a spell longer. Seth says 
so. too.” 

We thanked them both, and wished them many 
Happy New Years, also. As we plodded through 
the drifts in the yard, we looked back into the fire- 
lighted room, and thought of the pleasant evening 
we had spent with our old neighbors. 
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THE SNOW STORM OF JANUARY, ’67. 


By Julia Kaan Smith, S. H. S.,, 


| Written a few days after the storm. | 


T was snowing fast, but we went to 
school* as usual, and all except one 
or two were present. Mr. Babcock 
(the principal) commended us for 
being so punctual, adding that if we 
were his children he would have kept 





us at home. 

During the session the storm increased rapidly. 
At about one o'clock sleighs and pungs began to 
arrive for some of the girls. School closed at half- 
past one. Some of the boys went home with a few 
of the girls, and at last all had gone except the 
Spring-hill girls, including Ida Paul, Frances, and 
myself. To: pass away time, some played on the 
piano, while others danced, some wrote and drew 
on the blackboard, and some looked over the en- 
cyclopedias, having nothing better to do. 

Miss Emery (a teacher from the grammar school 
below) came up to tell us that a number of little 
boys and girls were down stairs, and were unable 
to go home; that they had hot coffee and pies and 
cakes which we might share with them. So one of 
the girls went down and brought up some. 

A short time afterwards a sleigh came and took 
away five of our number, leaving five high school 


pupils. Then another sleigh came, and two more 
went. When they were gone it was lonesome 
enough. It was growing dark: the storm kept on 


in all its fury, and. on account of the wind’s driving 
the snow about, nothing could be seen a few rods 
from the window. It was so dreary upstairs in the 
great, empty schoolroom, that we (Ida, Frances, and 
1) went down to the grammar school. The two 
lady teachers, besides about twelve or fourteen very 
small boys and girls, were there. 

Those who brought our provisions said that the 
snow was over a man’s head in many places, and 
some of those who went away in sleighs had to re- 
main all night in strangers’ houses, or walk the 
rest of the way home. Besides the teachers and 
scholars, there were going to remain over night to 
guard us, two gentlemen from the neighborhood, 
the janitor, and a high school boy, named May- 
nard, who also lived near-by. He went from his 
house to the school several times bringing provi- 
sions and blankets. 


When bed-time came the men and boys had the 


use of one recitation’ room and we _ the 
other. We had our shawls for covering 
and waterproofs for pillows. The little girls 
were soon asleep. It was nct such an easy 


matter for the older ones, but still they all had three 
or four hours’ sleep except Ida and me. Our pil- 
low, a waterproof, was so very low and hard and 
rough that we could not rest.» We took our boots 





*The High School then occupied the second floor of the 
present City Hall, a grammar school the lower floor. 


and placed them under the waterproof, but. it did 
not mend the matter much. The teachers had um- 
brellas for their pillows, and I have no doubt they 
were much softer than boots. The hours passed 
slowly. At times it seemed as if the wind would take 
our schoolhouse aw ay as easily as it would a 
feather, so fierce was it. Within we could hear the 
breathing of the sleepers, and the ticking of the 
clock. ‘The fire cast a bright, cheerful light on the 
opposite wall, and if we only had had a better pil- 
low, and if, more than all, we could have known 
that our parents knew how very comfortable we’ 
were, considering all the circumstances, we should 
have enjoyed it. 

In the morning the weather seemed no better. 
The boys had had less sleep than the girls, if that 
were possible. We had a very good breakfast, 
though little appetite for it. When the time came 
for school to begin only two or three high school 
boys came. Shortly afterwards the man that drove 
the plough for breaking up the road came in and 
said that we might have to pass another night in 
the schoolhouse. 

About ten o’clock Ida’s father and brother came. 
They told us it was impossible to get home. Miss 
Emery and Miss Preston had already gone with 
some gentlemen who had come for two little girls. 
The idea of only three girls staying in the building 
all alone over night was not to be thought of, so we 
got ready and followed the plough. We had not 
gone far before it “got stuck.” The best thing we 
could do was to go into the nearest house, and wait. 

It chanced to be “the home of a schoolmate, and we 
passed a very pleasant hour while waiting for the 
sleigh which was to take us home. 

W e rode back past the schoolhouse along High- 
land avenue, and so on until we arrived at the flag 
staff. Here one of the gentlemen who were with 
us said we must go into his house and have some 
dinner before we went farther. His wife received 
us very kindly, and after dinner we started again 
along Milk row (now Somerville avenue), Frances 
and I hoping we could get through Park street. 
As that was out of the question, Ida kindly invited 
us to stay at her house until it was possible to get 
home. Mrs. Paul was glad enough to see her 
daughter again, and w elcomed us very pleasantly. 
Frances and I had begun to give up all thought of 
reaching home that night, but just as we were 
through supper some one knocked at the door. It 
was father and brother George. We little ex- 
pected to see them, and were very glad to be able 
to go home. The way all along was fairly good, 
though we could walk only single file. Father and 
George and some of our neighbors had shoveled a 
path through the field. In some places the snow 
was almost as high as our heads on each side. So 
at last we arrived at home, and thus ended our ad- 
venture. 
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'E., °03, ‘Class Dance. 


The Senior class of the English School held its 
reception and dance at Anthoine’s Academy Tues- 
day, January 13. . Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb and 
Mr. and Mrs. Avery were patrons. The hall was 
artistically decorated, and the large class pin and 
letters, “1903,” made by H. M. Dix, were especially 
appropriate. The attendance was such as should 
assure the committee of the students’ appreciation 
of their efforts. 

pa en eS +0-@-0--o-0- 


Chess and Checker Club. 


A chess and checker club was organized by the 
Senior boys of the English School December 12. 
The following officers were elected: President, Mr. 
Chaffee; vice-president, Mr. Philbrick; secretary 
and treasurer, Mr. Lowell; and executive commit- 


tee, Mr. Jaynes, Mr. Sears, Mr. Horton, and Mr. 
Polsey. 
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Sle) saclub, 


The last meeting of the S. T. D. Club was held 
at the home of Louis H. Remick, on New Year's 
eve. The first of the evening was taken up by the 
usual business meeting, after which a supper was 
done justice to. The old year was watched as it 
went out, and a rousing cheer was given at just 
twelve o'clock for the new year. 

Louis Remick was elected captain of the basket 
ball team, and Lawrence Mitchell, athletic manager 
of the club. Ladies’ night will be held at the home 
of Arthur Duhig, January 20. 

At the next regular meeting, to be held at the 
home of Gerard C. Bean, another new member, 
Clarence Woodworth, will be admitted into the 
club. 
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Sigma Delta Fraternity. 


The last meeting was held at the home of Oliver 
A. Wyman, where a very pleasant evening was 
passed. During the meeting the date for Ladies’ 
night, February 18, was decided upon. Wyman, 
Cohen, and °Getchell are on the  prepara- 
tion committee. A sleigh-ride is contemplated 
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soon if the weather permits. Alfred S. Trueman 
was the entertainer of the evening, and made many 
clever, poignant hits. The Beta chapter of this 
fraternity held its first meeting the third 
Wednesday of this month. 
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E., 704, Class Dance. 


The Junior class of the English High will hota 
its class dance at Anthoine’s, February 3, 1903. 
Elmer E. Towne’s orchestra will furnish music for 
the evening. Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb and Mr. 
and Mrs. Avery will act as patrons. Tickets may 
be obtained of the committee at seventy-five cents a 
ccuple. 
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U. S. Club. 


Among the new clubs is one which has been 
organized by ten girls in Division two of the class 
of ‘06, Latin school. ‘The first meeting was held at 
the home of Miss Hills, while at the second meet- 
ing, which was held at Miss Haskell’s, officers were 
elected. They were as follows: President, Freda 
Haskell: secretary, Ruth Hills; treasurer, Adele 
Crane. The other members are: lLiey renew 
Genevieve Fosdick, Gertrude Grimes, Ina Harding, 
Helen Hopkins, Alice Hunnewell, and Bertha 
Hutchins. 

—*0+- O° @-0--0: 


Entre Nous. 


The Entre Nous Club held their third successful 
social December 30, at the home of Trueman C. Kd- 
wards, Walnut street. A musical programme oc- 
cupied the greater part of the evening; after which 
games were played and light refreshments served. 


0 +-@-+0+650°0+-O-8 


hesO Slee se. Club: 


The Q. L. S. Club, composed of six girls of the 
Latin school, Freshman class, met and organized at 
the home of Miss Lucy French on January 6. The 
members are Miss Evelyn Cousens, president ; Miss 
Helen Spinney, secretary and treasurer; and the 
Misses Lucy French, Eleanor Preble, ‘Genevieve 
Fosdick, and Winifred Kimball. 
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In Memoriam, Harold C. Adams. 


During the vacation the class of 1904 of the Eng 
lish High lost one of its most prominent members, 
Harold C. Adams. He had been sick for some 
time with a bad cold, which finally developed into 
typhoid pneumonia. His death came as a shock to 
most of his classmates, there being only a few who 
realized his condition. The funeral was held from 
his late home, 22. Highland road, on New Year’s 
day. A large wreath, tied with blue ribbon, was 
sent by the class. | 

; ©-H-0-@-0-o-0. 


Resolutions, E., ’04. 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our beloved 
classmate, Harold C. Adams, has been taken from 
us, and, 

Whereas, we the members of the class of 1904 of 
the English High School, mourn deeply the loss of 
our beloved friend; therefore, bei 

Resolved, that the class of 1904 hereby express 
their great sorrow and heartfelt sympathy to his 
bereaved family ; and be it further 

Resolved that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to his bereaved family and published in the High 
School Rapraror. 





J. ALBERT WILSON, 
President. 

EDWARD J.. FALLEN, 
Secretary. 
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The New Year. 


By Eleanor Cummings, L., 704, 
The shades of eve were drawing near, 
The day was waning fast ; 
The snow had spread its mantle white, 
While trees dark shadows cast ; 


The clouds were gray with threat’ning mien, 
And all about there seemed, 

An air of mystery so deep, 
It made unreal the scene. 


Upon the mountain, grim and drear, 
There stood a gray-haired sage; 
His face was old ‘and sad and worn, 

His shoulders, bent with age. 


When suddenly the dark clouds broke, 
The moon poured forth its light; 
And now there stood a little child 
In garments pure and white. 


His voice rose high above the wind, 
In accents sweet and clear; 
While neighboring bells their welcome rang 
Come in! O, glad New Year! 
+0-@-0:-@-0-6-0 


I. F. Club. 


The last meeting of the I. F. Club was held at 
the home of Marion Cousens, where a very pleas- 
ant afternoon was passed. The club pin has been 
selected. 


Wintry Nights. 
By Percy Burns, E., 705. 
© cold and dark are the wintry nights, 
And thick is the frost on the panes. 
And the stars aloft from their giddy heights 
Blink icily down on the plains. 


? 


Hard is frozen the fine, crisp snow, 
That glistens like ice ‘neath the feet. 
Piercing and sharp are the airs that blow, 
And whistle and moan in the street. 


Hark to the slow grating sledge on its way, 
To the jingling and clear ringing bells, 
To the squeak and the creak of the 
‘weighted *sleigh, 
What a story their music all tells. 


deep- 


It tells unto us by the warm fireside, 
In its cheerful and flickering light, 
That the wild raving wind is roaming outside, 
And that cold is the keen, frosty night. 
a ae | 0-0 @-0--o 0: — 


A Tale of the Deep. 
By H. M., L., ’04. 
The fisher dropped his fish-hook in, 
Deep down in the watery sea, 
But never a fish that night he hooked, 
And heavy at heart was he. 


A dolphin 
Went golfing, 
Deep down in the watery sea; 


His caddy 
A. finnan-haddie, 
And bubbles for balls had he! 


A nice land! 
Qn the smooth sand! 
The dolphin! where was he? 


The fisher hauled his fish net out, 
From deep in the watery sea; 
The sun looked down on a glorious catch! 
The dolphin! where was he? 
— —— ——+0+- -0-@-e- +0. 


Theta Epsilon. 

The Theta Epsilon club held a very 
gentlemen’s evening Friday, January 16, 
home of Miss McCarthy, 24 Preston road. The 
evening was passed very pleasantly, the dainty re- 
freshments being not the least important feature. 
Those present were: Gertrude Baxter, president, 
Harriet Robinson, vice-president, Ethel Cole, 
treasurer, Louise Thiery, Ruth Dodge, Louise Kit- 
tredge, Ruth Whitman, Bertha Sias, Clara Patten, 
Mary McCarthy, Hazel Rugg, Miss Connor, 
Messrs. Burroughs, Burt, Hinckley, Meade, Har- 
rington, Coleman, Ham, McMillin, Doe, Durell, 
Stevenson, Sweeney, Murphy, and Mr. /’G. M. 
Hosmer. 


successful 
at the 
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We wish to call attention to the excellent offer 
of the International Cornet School, on page 94. 
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1903. 


Poor Adamson! He did not enjoy being “Under 
the shade of the palms.” 


Yes, your class dues are due again. Do do 
your duty and pay your dues. 

Pupil (objecting to his mark)—'‘It isn’t fair to 
Sive mevag Wa 

Teacher—" No, it’s unsatisfactory.” 

A “lengthy” I’rench translation: “My cousin has 
arrived at length.” 

Of course you found a new leaf which could be 
turned over. 

We regret to learn that McKenna has left school. 
He carries with him the best wishes of his class- 
mates. 

And now our class numerals are an important 
factor in the affairs of the world. This is surely 
“our year.” 

Think of sixty reports being sent forth within 
five minutes. And they made themselves heard 
and felt both. 

Phi Delta basket ball team meets S. E. H. S., ’04, 
to-night. The game will be preceded by a contest 
between '06 classes of both schools. ‘This is an in- 
novation in the basket ball line and will prove very 
interesting. 

During the Christmas Nickerson and 
Sanders enjoyed a hunting trip in the Maine woods. 
Sanders affirms that while fishing through the ice 
he caught several good-sized rabbits. 


1904. 
“T KNOW YER!” an ’04 quotation. 


How glad some of us were that those report 
cards did not come as Christmas presents! 

Miss McF——n—, writing about the Sicilian ex- 
pedition, said: “Nicias engaged in a skirmish 
where most of his men and ships were mutilated 
beyond repair.” Whether Nicias was “mutilated 
beyond repair’ or not, we were not advised. 

ie Ss, r, and G e enjoy the 
quiet of the Freshman parlor and the tireless care 


TECeSS 








of Mr. Murray. What joy is theirs! What 
solemnity abounds! 
St-v-n-’s programme for Thursday 4: “Study,” 


“study’’—Fortune follows the bold. 
Those sight translations of E. S.! 


ites ae apd 
singing, 
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“And give R-—— a whack at her!” Such words. 


The editor desires to apologize for his scant 
showing this month, but he was so overrun with 
notes—and so many good ones—that it was nigh 
impossible to choose from them. 

THE WOE EPIC OF THE.COMPLAINERS 
This mark seems hardly right to me, 
And this one should be thus; 
I’d try real hard if this was “G,” 
And that minus was a plus. 


1905. 


Through the Raptaror the members of the class 
of 1905 wish to congratulate their classmate, Mr. 
McLaughlin, on his election to the captaincy of the 
football team. 

Mr. DBaxter’s suggestion as to the class picture 
was tunanimously agreed to. Now help it along, 
classmates. 

Every one can buy if he can’t sell basket ball 
tickets. 

Heard in Geometry: Teacher—‘*How did that 
line gét there?” 

Witty Pupil—‘It must have been drawn there.” 

Class enthusiasm is what is needed to strengthen 
the team. 

Teacher—* What is a point?” 

Pupil—"A series of dots.” 

A new river of Gaul: “The Flumen River.” 

Latin translation: “Flumen influit in lacum 
Lemanum—The river flew into Lake Lemanus.” 

Translated with much feeling by a French pupil: 
“Please go-’way and let me sleep.” 

French translation: “Le Vilain 
The Villain ‘Pete’ Canard.” 

Apercut, pronounced by pugilist: “Uppercut.” 

Some natghty boy knotted knots in a school- 
bag. 

Much respect is used in Geometry. We are al- 
ways talking about sides and angles being respec- 
tively equal. 

Ce sont les vaches qui mugissent—‘‘There are the 
cows mowing.” 

Teacher-—‘Mooing, not mowing. 
Pupil—‘I thought they were mowing grass.” 


Petit canard— 


9 


(Continued on page 90.] 
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The Photograph Committee have selected | -urdy 
as class photographer. Look pretty, please. 

The duel between Cochrane and Lowell has been 
postponed, as the seconds, Horton and Manning, 
are unable to arrange terms. It is rumored that the 
affair is to . settled by “Force 

Hiei. S..083 V8. EF. ES 4, resulted in a tie 
16 to 16. “The tie will be played off later in the 
season, and a close and fast game is promised. 

“All Creation for twenty cents.” That’s nothing, 
Mr. Hadley, vou can get the World for one cent, 
or the Globe for two. 


Basket Ball Organization. David L. Countway, 


captain ; Charles Manning, manager. 
“Tt is more blessed to receive than to give.”— 
Currier. By the way, his birthday comes next 


month. 

IV., III., German 3, rejoice that they have now 
begun work in the Scientific Reader, as they enjoy 
“Naturwissenschaft.”’ 

You can lead a boy to college, but 
make him think. 


you cannot 


Committee on Class Dance: Miss Ham, Miss 
Marden, Sanborn, Currier, and Hinckley 
The mystery of the penior Social: Who ‘“mislaid”’ 


the ice-cream! 

Ask Horton about the little woolly lamb he had 
for Christmas. By the way, we understand Horton 
is an infidel,—he doesn’t believe in Santa Claus. 

We hear Cassidy is a great man at drawing doves. 
Also, he sometimes draws flies, and at other times 
he devotes his attention to deer. 

Class teams wishing hockey games with the 
Senior Class, please arrange with J. Howard Maler, 
captain, or George J. Cummings, manager, Room 


or 
Al. 


It is reported that Lomax recently dined at the 
“Touraine,” and the next day was seen back at the 
lunch counter. ‘How the mighty hath fallen!” 

lf you have contributed nothing to the Rapraror 
this year, it is time you did. 

Co-education plus Teakles 
trouble. 

We are informed that one 
a bad Fehling solution in chemistry the 

Hurrah for the Oratorio and the “happiest man 


in the world.” 


plus smile equals 


e of our classmates made 
other day. 


HIGH SCHOOI. 
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1904. 

Ihe last class meeting was held on Wec dnesday, 

o ari 5 ) = Qe 
January 7, in Room 32. Action was taken on the 
death of our classmate, Harold C. Adams. The 
Constitution committee presented a new constitu- 
tion, which the class accepted. A committee was 
chosen to help in making ar rangements for the 
coming Oratorio. 

Wentworth and Bean of our class are cut for the 
hockey team. 

Our class wish to congratulate the Latin Fresh- 
men for their victory over the Sophomores. 

If wit and age go together, how old would you 
take Mr. Hadley to be? 

Six young men of our class have formed a new 
club known as the “Six Club.” 

_ Heard in IIT. Latin (3)—"They were filled with 
fields.” This is almost too much to believe. 

“Praidue lectis,’—Modern improvements. 

Everyone support the Junior Class dance to be 
held Tuesday evening, [february 3. Tickets are 
seventy-five cents a couple, and can be obtained of 
the committee. 

H——t,—*“Good evening, My Dear Agnes.” 

Class dues are twenty-five cents for the Junior 
year, to be paid before F ebruary 1. These are not 
ee ee but it is hoped that everyone has class 
spirit enough to comply with the rules. 

Miss Hardy says that Alexandria is in our own 
country. 

elsog (reciting a poem in Hnglish)—‘Ask me 
no more!” (a long pause), “Ask me no more!” (an- 
other pause), Er—Ask—”!!! Teacher (with 
a sigh)—"‘Sit Aone. Wilson. I won't ask you any 
more.” 

The class hasket-ball team defeated the Seniors, 
16 to 14, but owing to a friendly dispute in the 
score, another game is probable. 

The Freshmen’s mascot appeared just before 
their game with the Entre Nous. 

With the beginning of a new year all the manual 
training students started with a clean towel. 

If the whole of “Creation” can be bought for 
twenty cents, then the Rapraror is equal to one- 

wn 6 . ° ”9 
half of “Creation. 

Bettincourt of our class has been very sick in the 
hospital, and decided to leave school. 

larnum has lately been elected class jester. 


ve 
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1905. 
Ware says that the Vicar’s horse had the 
spasms. 
Miss b- thinks that the sun sets slower here 


than in the equatorial region. 

Master George of II. Eng. D desires to know 
how many eyes the “Ancient Mariner” had. 

Girls, especially, bring class notes. 
always ready to see you at Room 23. 


The editor is 


Basket ball is coming up with us. Show your 
class spirit by attending the games. Curran and 
Turnstrand are undoubtedly the men to run the 
team. 


Oh! What a dream! An Oratorio! 


Blount’s new suit of clothes—‘All new but the 
buttons.” 


Though the girls of the E. O. B. Club tried to 
keep their name a secret, it has leaked out. For 
proof, visit Mr. Bradford, Room 23. 

We note one of our honorable classmates con- 
tributing to the Somerville Journal. What’s the 
matter with the Rapraror, Mr. M——? 

The Freshman “mascot” is only one of the things 
that queer their basket ball team. 


A Acie Ss at 


A new and popular club has been organized in 
the ’05 class. A real “Frat!” The first meeting 
was held at the house of Ernest A. Ware, where the 
following officers were elected: President, Ernest 
A. Ware: vice-president, Richard A. Libby; secre- 
tary and treasurer, Francis W. Rice. At the home 
of Mr. W. Sears, a constitution was adopted and 
club pins were ordered. 


1906. 


We are glad to see that our team draws a good 
crowd, which shows class spirit. 

Haven't the pupils of I. Eng. I quite extensive 
memories? 

F- y said in French, 
Isn’t that too bad? 





“Ll am a grand sinner 


We have found out why the Sophomores are so 
cold. Because they have “Snow” in their class all 
the year round. 

Didn't you enjoy the class sleigh-ride? 

We wonder if the S. E. H. S. ’06 basket ball men 
use “Omega”’ oil. 

A boy in I. Eng. I says “defeat leads on to vic- 
tory.” Then there is great hope for the basket ball 
team. 

Anybody wishing information about football tac- 
tics, etc., apply to W. C. Rice, Room 10, Seat 74. 

Go to Anderton (I. Eng. G) and learn about “the 
quarry stone” in ‘““Thanatopsis.” 

Teacher—“Did you speak, DeNoyer?” 

DeNoyer—‘‘Yessum !” 

Teacher—“‘What did you say?” 

DeNoyer—‘Yessum !” 


SCHOOL RADES FOR 


LATIN NOTES. 


[Continued from page ss.] 





Most as good as the Washington Cherry Tree :— 

Teacher (who sees rolling chalk)— ‘\——, is that 
yours?” 

Scholar— No, sin” 

Teacher—“Did you throw it?” 

Scholar—' Yes, sir.” 


1906. 


New and improved system of report-card mark- 
ing 7B, cexcellents.G. good; FF fine; UW eunser 
passed; P., perfect. This system is recommended 
for use in all schools where the present system is 
not satisfactory. 

F——- of Division Two says that he is not a “chip 
of the old block.” 

The Sophomores in advising green for our class 
color should remember the old saying: ‘People 
that live in glass houses shouldn’t throw stones.” 

T—— doesn’t look as though he was raised in 
an incubator, does he? 


Quotation from Hawthorne: “I found 
good fire of anthracite.” This must have been be- 
fore the coal strike. 


The class basket ball team played a very success- 
ful game with L., 05. Score: ’06, 20; ’05, 16. 

3e sure to attend the next game, January 22, as 
it is to be a double one. The two games to be 
played are L., 06, vs. E., ’06, and Phi Delta vs. 
Eee css 








K y, keep on and you will become a good 
lawyer. 
T-——g’s watch-charm has been taking a short 


vacation—ask him why. 


December Latin translation: “Then the consul, 
without delay, filled the youth with food and caused 
all things to be calm and tranquil.” 





W—— says that Waterloo was one of the de- 
cisive battles of the Revolution. 
_ B——~,y is the latest authority on the inaugura- 
tion. 

@= d has decided to write no more sentences 


“around the corner.” 

Lost! One gymnasium suit. 
good and receive reward. 

Teacher-—* Well, tell me whom you have studied 
about.” 

Pupil—*I—well—I mean the one who married 
the girl who killed her brother.” This is the revised 
edition of “The House That Jack Built.” 

Reynolds, in History 4, related many thrilling 
tales concerning Medea and Jason. 

Was that Christmas gift which was presented to 
Mr. M supposed to be a representation of the 
giver? 

Many smiles went around the class when Mr. 
first beheld his Christmas present. 


Return to Os- 





M 
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The Radiator from New Haven, Conn., contains 
some very good stories. 

pe Wery 
Hector,” in 
written. 

Read “A Child’s Message” in the High School 
Life (Melrose). 

We are anxiously watching for the second in- 
stallment of “Look Before You Leap” in the Pen- 
nant. 

The Bulletin (Lawrence) has an appropriate 
heading to the “School Gossip” in the form of a 
fine cut of the High school building. 

The Oriole has a very attractive cover. 


“A Faithful 
Authentic, are well 


Merry Christmas’ and 
the Stoneham 


We are always glad to get the Distaff. The 
Clarion (Arlington), too, is very welcome. 
“Here’s a letter from Mirandy at college. She 


says she is in love with ping-pong.” 

“She is, hey? Well, she’d better give him up. 
We ain’t goin’ to stand fer no Chinaman marryin’ 
inter this family —Ex. 


evou DONT - BELONG 
GAR Ss 
You don’t belong to the graduates, 
You're just a junior scholar, 
You're only one of the red and blue, 
So you needn’t bother to holler ; 
Nineteen-three is the leading class 
While nineteen-four is trash; 
For the junior class must take off their hats, 
To you, Mr. Senior Class! 


Oe TIE, REGU= 


—Ex. 
Zoology Teacher—‘How do apes crack the hard 
shells of nuts?” 
Smart Senior-——‘ With a monkey-wrench.”—Ex. 


than 





She more actors 





“Were there formerly 
now?” 

He—‘‘Well. before the railroads came into use, 
nearly everybody took to the stage.”—Ex. 

“Ves, sah, when Ah was at Yale, Ah was on the 
seruh team, sah!’ 

“What! did vou play football?” 

“No, sah. Ah was connected with the Common’s 
laundry, sah.”—Ex. 


Xe 
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“Do vou enjoy walking?” 
“Tmmensely.” 
“Good! Then I'll take you for a 


country in my automobile.”—Ex. 


ride in the 

“His reading has been wide, hasn't it?” 

“Oh, yes, very. He has just finished “Christo- 
pher North,’ ‘Caleb West,’ “Dorothy South,’ and is 
now on ‘East Lynne.’ ’-—Ex. 

Teddy—' Pa.” 

Pa—Yes, dear.” 

Teddy—‘May I ask a question?” 

Pa—' Certainly, Teddy.” 

Teddy—"Where’s_ the 
blow ?””-—Ex. 





wind when it doesn’t 


“Are there any fools in this town?” asked the 

sarcastic stranger. 
“T don’t know,” 

lonesome?” 


replied the newsboy; “are you 

We would like very much to exchange with the 
Shamrock (Atlanta). 

RUG R Eas 

“What is heredity, mamma?’ asked the little 
girl, spelling the word out through her falling tears 
and waiting to write down the meaning. 

“Tt ism, how shall I explain it? Oh,” said-the 
mother, “something you get from your father or 
mie.” 

And the small child wrote down on her paper of 
home lessons, *Heredity—spanking.’—Ex. 

THES PLIGH TOF TERME. 

“Tempus fugit,’ said the Romans, 

Yes, alas, ‘tis fleeing on, 
Ever coming, 
Ever going: 
Life is short and soon ‘tis gone. 
But as [ think of next vacation, 
Poring o’er these lessons huge, 
Ever harder, 
Ever longer, 





All I say is, “Let her fuge.” Ex. 
Why is it folks sit this way in 
The car we miss, 
While in the car we catch at last, 
Theyarealljammeduplikethis? —Ex. 
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Parks, who played such a fine game for R. M. T. 
S. last fall, will captain their team next year. 

Robert Cochrane, K., 03, has been appointed 
manager of the track team by the Executive com- 
mittee. 

Sampson, trainer of the track team, is one’ot the 
best trainers in the country. During his long ex- 
perience in developing athletes he has succeeded in 
bringing out several cracks. W. D. Eaton was 
brought out by Sampson. 

Remember, Freshmen, it is your duty to your 
school to do what you can for your school in ath- 
leties. Come out for the track team. If you do not 
make the team this vear, the training will be worth 
a great deal to you. 

Cambridgeport “Gym,” where the track team 
trains, has the second best indoor track in the state. 

Why could not an indoor track be built in the 
drill hall of the new Battalion Armory now in 
process of construction? 

Manager Baldwin is arranging a fine 
our baseball team. 

Remember the baseball concert is 
Every one should attend. 

Have patience, the football picture will appear in 
our next number. 


schedule for 


coming soon. 


Basket Ball Notes. 


Miss Bessie Fuller has been elected captain of 
1908 class team. 

The following have been chosen for the S. E. H. 
S. varsity team :— 

Centres: Miss Welch, Miss Duddy, Miss Loring ; 


Miss Tarbox, sub. 

Guards: Miss Darling, Miss Fraser, Miss Simons, 
sub. 

Homes: Miss Newton, 1904, (Capt.), Miss Fuller, 


Miss McLane. 

February 9 there will be a game of basket ball 
between the girls of the English school and Malden 
High girls at Malden. 

—o——_ 


Hockey. 


Manager Soule announces the following schedule 
for the hockey team :— 
January 12—Cambridge Latin, at Spy Pond. 


January 13—Kallou and Hobligand, at Franklin 
Field. 

* January 20—Boston English High, at Spy Pond. 

January 23-—-M. I. T., at. Boston. 

January 26-—Roxbury High, at Franklin Field. 

*January 29—Melrose High, at Spy Pond. 

February ex Arlington High, at Spy Pond. 

*Tebruary 4, Rindge M. Gu S., at Spy Pond. 

As ithe ice ae not ps very good as yet, the 
hockey team has found difficulty in practicing. 
But one game has been played, and that with a 
picked team from Cambridge, our boys winning 
Paap il, 

The squad has been cut to the following players: 
Cassidy (Capt.), r.e.; Burton, r:c.; Bean, Blaijgana 
Steele, l.c.; Wentworth, |.e.;- Barton and Mahler, 
c.p.: Dix, point, and Babbitt and Baldwin, goal. 

*League Games. 


Oe ‘ 


Seniors vs. Juniors. 


One of the most exciting games of basket ball of 
the season took place at Bacon hall, when the two 
upper classes of the English school met for their 
annual game. 

In the first half both teams scored nine points 
each, 

In the second period, 1908 started with a rush 
and scored seven points, but during the last three 
minutes of play the Juniors outplayed the Senior 
boys, and by fine goal throwing on the part of Bean, 
succeeded in tying the score. 

Some doubt existed at the time as to the true 
score, some claiming that 1904 had won, 16-14. A 
game will be played in the near future to settle the 
supremacy of the two classes :— 


1903. 1904. 
Stone? Lilo. 2 se neees sees eeicra. toy ee eee J.tts) PROSE 
Nantele, fit. sata ue eae eee ioLt, Stacy 


Samat aette ieee (Capt.) C. Bean 
Woodworth, pare Barton 
r.g., Fallen 


Goals—Countway, 2, Nangle, .3, Stone, Lowell, 
3ean, 2, Woodworth, 2, Stacy, 3. Goals from foul 
—Countway, 2%, Bean, 2. Referee—Fitzgerald: 
Umpire—Wyman. Timer—Runey. 


Countway, c. (Capt.) 
ISOWWEll, Teo hues Lg, 
Keyes, le 
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Photo by Purdy. 
G. SYLVESTER MCLAUGHLIN. 


McLaughlin has been elected next year’s captain 
of the football team. He was formerly in the Eng- 
lish School, but is now in the Latin School taking 


a special course. 
pba 


Phi Delta, 38; Sigma Delta, 7. 


The Phi Delta boys outplayed the Sigma Delta 
Club at basket ball. At no time was the outcome 
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of the game in doubt, but the Sigma Delta contested 
every goal and the game was not a walkover in any 
sense of the word. For the Phi Deltas, Dickinson 
and Jennings played well, while Pearson played a 
star game for his club. : 


Put DELTA. SIGMA DELYA. 


DPMCRIMG OU tia Bese ar ane oe eet es Lf., Wyman 
INICHOIST EL ee eene ie nat on rf., Getchell 
COUT Ses CR ew Sire: os ts. een tier ee c., Lawson 
D GUS Heyy stro enen ie e h gate te ty: l.g., Pearson 
Bizeveraidel oye a foe eee ce nertNcucte eects 72, Cohen 


Goals—Dickinson, 5, Nichols, 5, Doughty, 4 
Jennings, 3, Fitzgerald, 2, Lawson, 2, Wyman, 1 
Goals from foul—Getchell 1. 


—_o0-—— 


> 


Quindonians, 26; Sigma Deltas, 1J. 

December 30, the Quindonian and Sigma Delta 
teams met in Bacon hall, and the former team was 
victorious. 

The Sigma Delta boys were at a disadvantage, 
due to the weight and longer reach of their oppon- 
ents. “Lonnie” Russ showed up in his old-time 
form, as did also “Fudge” Smith. 

For the winners, Collins, Russ, and Smith p!ayed 
well, while Wyman, Getchell, and Pearson played 


a fine game for the Sigma Delta. Line-up :-— 

QUINDONIAN. SicgMA DELTA. 
(COTES Ok eR) bea a en Ar a Lf., O. Wyman 
WASCOMD AShOnVe tere ten ctoe mene otc r{., Getchell 
CLeLONG. matter met hin Sekt’... centers c., Lawson 
REG TESS NEE MA! Grune ha lng ok cane te eo ame l.g., Pearson: 
PTC KGS yee ot Oman n Minas: « any! 8 r.g., Cohen 


Goals—Russ, 2, W. Wyman, 3, Story, 2, Keyes, 
2, Smith, 2, Peters, O. Wyman, 2, Getchell, Lawson. 
Goals from foul—Getchell, 3. Peters, 2. Umpire— 
Cuddy. Referee—Nichols. Timer—Fitzgerald. 

ere een 


Entre Nous vs. English Freshmen. 


The Entre Nous and Freshmen had a lively game 
of basket ball in Bacon hall, Wednesday evening, 
January 7%, which resulted in a defeat for 1906, the 
score being 20 to 6. 

Captain Newell, of 06, was easily the star of the 
game, but was forced to retire during the second 
half. Rice, 06, and Nangle and Countway of the 











FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


Cerne e ST STYLES; 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 


Jj. A. DURELL, 


Stoves, Furnaces, and Ranges. 


Builders’ Hardware. 

Painters’ Supplies. 

309 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL, = 
TELEPHONE 339-4. 


Plumbing. 
SOMERVILLE 


BOSTON. 


Stove Linings and Castings, | 





Kei DSO Gare Eien Ss 


78 HANOVER STREET, 
86 SUMMER STREET. 





Powder house Pharmacy 


W. F. PLUMMER, R.’P. 
693 and 695 Broadway, West Somerville, Mass. 
PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED 


94 SOMERVILLE HIGH 
Entre Nous also played a creditable game. This 
was the Freshmen’s first game, and it shows a very 
promising team for the future. Line-up: 
ENTRE Nous. FRESHMEN. 





Manninigy ho =, <2 2 Sse seme r.f., DeNoyer 
Gray; Teh ~ & ts wie Sh en tans tee Lf. Rice 
Countway; Woodbridge, crake ssc aeees c.,. Lakin 
Edwards, Countway, lf ......r.g., Newell (Capt.) 

Pratt 
Natigle, ¢.2.25a gar son ee renee L.g., Henderson 


Goals thrown by Nangle, 3, Countway, 3, Wood- 


bridge, 38. Gray, DeNoyer, Newell, Henderson. 
Referee—Fitzgerald. Umpire—Dickinson. Timer 





— Mitchell. Scorer—Bean. 20min. halves. 
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Track Team. 


January 6, the track team was called out by Cap- 
tain McLaughlin. 

The outlook is the most encouraging for years, 
and the indoor championship is not an impossi- 
bility with Wyman for the sprints and hurdles, 
Keyes, McLaughlin, and Frost for the middle dis- 
tances, and Pritchard for the 1,000-yard run, beside 
a host of new material. 

The men are under the care of Trainer Sampson, 
and he expects our boys to win more points this 
year than ever before. There is said to be some 
fine material in the Freshman class. 








TONIGHT tee 


Pht Delta vs. S, E. H. S., 04 
S. L.S., 1906, v5.78. EC HS; 3906 


Bacon tall. Dancing — 


LOWERS 


> J.NEWMAN & SONS 


SI TREMONT ST. 
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BRANCH STORES. 








{BAND INSTRUMENTS FREE 
eo] SPECIAL OFFER TO THE PUPILS OF THE 


Somerville English and Latin Schools 
_Those who take a course of study (30 lessons private ) at the Inter- 
national cornet school will receive FREE OF CHARGE a beautiful cornet, 


Trombone, or Alto Horn. 


STUDIOS: 


New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, 
St. Louis, San Francisco, Baltimore. 
Special course for young ladies. 


Best of references furnished. Ralph C. Boyd, Instructor. 





INTERNATIONAL CORNET SCHOOL, 


MUSIC HALL BUILDING, BOSTON, MASS. 


James J. Bulman, Agent 





Engravers to American Universities 


LT 
AL BAN yp Me 


Original Designers, Steel Engravers, Stationers 





Edison Phonoaraphs and Records 


—— A 


W.E. PLUMER & €or: 
52 UNION SQUARE, 








Compliments of 


Dr. A. E. Knight 


YMNASIUM 
SUITS 


For several years we have made Gymnasium 
Suits for many Public and Private Schools. 
We shall be glad to send you samples of 
materials and quote prices if desired. 


Respectfully, 


R. .H. STEARNS, & Ge: 





W. J. EMERSON cence, 


DEALER IN 


Joots, Shoes, and Rubbers 


148 Perkins Street, - - 


- East Somerville, Mass. 
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YOU CAN SEE 


In our window a framed set of 


PATRICIAN ART STUDIES 


We haye a quantity of these sets and while they last we will present a full set of five pictures 
to every lady making a purchase of 


PATRICIAN, The popular Shoe for women, 


which is yet to be equalled at the given price in those attributes of style, finish, fit, comfort and 
service so essential to complete satisfaction. ‘*ITdeal’”? Parent Kid and ‘* Rock Oak” Soles are 
used in Patrician Shoes. SOLD EXCLUSIVELY IN SOMERVILLE AT 


_ PINKHAM’S SHOE STORE, Malta Temple, Gilman Square 











STEPHEN LANE FOLGER 


180 Broadway, New York 


WATCHES — DIAMONDS — JEWELRY CLUB AND CIOLLEGE PINS AND RINGS 
GOLD AND SILVER MEDALS 


meee IU MILTON -LUMMER, Pu. G 
Of Our Home-made Candies, Most Delicious LILTON H. PLUMMER, Pu. G. 


i my : 
Ice Cream Orders Delivered Sunday po Cae if \ 








FAIRS AND LODGES AT SPECIAL RATES 


A. J. JACKSON 25 UNION SQUARE, Somerville, [lass.. 


(Successor to W. A. MILLER) 
10-11 Medina Building 


Davis Square, West Somerville, Mass. 


- (Lae Ni EF OF Everybody Says That the QUALITY CHOCOLATES 


ere fie 


Confectionery and Ice Cream GEORGE T. BAILEY’S 


Prescription work a specialty. 
Night clerk in attendance. 








PLAIN GROCERIES. LUNCHEONS SERVED. A Fenn er 5 sis ie = aa 
Ay Ae re All Right, and the Pop Korn Brittle is Delicious. 
E. J. MORRISON, opposite tien Scnosts. i é 


Subscriptions taken for all magazines promptly attended to. 


2. =% 2, 2% 0 Bo 2a se o amo ado, 


% SOI OSI OR OS AS Oa o ae © OP Ey ay ae ee ies oe ays = ae Ss a <= TS = = — 
DR CAT IAD RICO ARI IA AACS AOS ACC ICC UIC OC ICSC COSI ICD ERR AIOE REC DRE RL CCAD RE RADNER DMR SOI DDE RAS 
eC 


8 SRY ie ey one Unger soll $1.00 Watch. (guaranteed ) 3 











° , One American $1.00 Pedometer (fel/s how far you walk e 
. GIVE vZel0) \ One “Eurus” Fountain Pen, $1.00 ° 
: oe one of the above me will send you if you will buy or sell for us : 
2 jars or bottles of our celebrated ASTRAL SHOE POLISH ey 
sd Write at once to ASTRAL SHOE BLACKING O©O., 211 Market Street, LYNN, MASS. e 
Se Li Bese Taece Sole Keke Keke Ra ese Rese Rp etek seco KBelolD Vere Rese kate eek nese Laesol Meso L seco L deol seco sote aero ete het Mefeld EN oN Bele dade ade de ede LLNS 











C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 


Y 
PUBLISHERS AND DEALERS IN A 


Foreygn and American Music 


13 West Street, Boston, Mass. A © M Kk R 


Just Published: Musical Gems from AN ISLAND IDYL. 
The new Radcliffe Operetta. Price 75 cts. net. 351-A Medford St. 


Why Go to Boston 


to have your Photographs made and pay high prices ? EB PD \ K ] ] \ Ge) N N EB ie is 
What is the matter with our Haif Cabinets on our 
new ‘*Cream” and ‘*Carbon Mounts” at $2.00 and 


Cabinets at $3.00 a dozen ? Aiso our new T Panels 
and Ovals at $1.50 ? 


THE PEARL STREET STUDIO Plumber and 


237 Pearl Street, near Winter Hill Station 
HIGHLAND FISH MARKET 


Fresh, Smoked, Salt, and Pickled Fish Gastitter ot 4 
OYSTERS, CLAMS, AND LOBSTERS 


26¢ Highland Avenue 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 148 Pearl Street, Somerville, Mass. 
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PHOTO ERA, 


The American Journal of Photoopagias 


IS PUBLISHED IN THE INTEREST OF 
Photographers, Booklovers, and Educational Workers, 


ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY, Who are ambitious to do a bit better than others are doing along th 


THE AMERICAN JOURNAL lines of Photography and Art. The articles are of the right kind — not 
OF PHOTOGRAPHY? <7 7 





PHOTOERA 


too long — and are filled with the latest practical advice and suggestion’ 
They are simple, friendly talks that inspire and stimulate to better things. 


The price is fifteen cents a copy, or one dollar fifty cents a year. 


PHOTO ERA PUBLISHING Gas 


BOSTON PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 170 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 











LARGEST IN NEW ENGLAND 


Machine Carpet Cleaning 


The 1903 Oil Cx Burner—Cheap Fuel 


CARPET LINING, 
WINDOW SHADES, 





| a / 
FINE UPHOLSTERING. AP WAVE TONE 
Will take your worn-out and discarded carpets and | ane in 
have them made into handsome rugs. | LXE INC J 





GRACEY & POTTER, 79 Broadway, Somerville 


Telephone Connection 


E. S. SPARROW & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Aardware, Cutlery and Wall Paper | 


Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Colors, Crockery, House Furnishings, Wooden & Tin-Ware | 
l College Avenue, cor, Highland Avenue 


J. W. GILMAN ‘ Ag’t for Richardson & | 
Manager West Somerville, Mass. Bacon, coal and wood | 








ZA Friend @ 








COMPLETE AND THOROUGH 
Commercial and Stenograpbic 


COURSES OF STUDY. EXPERIENCED 
TEACHERS. PUPILS BOTH SEXES... 


Employment Department Most Efficient Known. 


Prospectus free by post. Registration in person or by 





letter. No canvassers employed. Address, 
HERMON E. HIBBARD, 
608 Washington Street. 





HORACE PARTRIDGE & CO. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 


‘# Baseball, Gymnasium, Lawn Tennis wt 
AND GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITS 


Special Rates to rateaeead High School Members falta Catalogue Free 


84 AND 86 FRANKLIN STREET, BOSTON 
FRED A, WOODBURY (| = (Win, B. Wood § Co. 


DEALER IN 


- Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers is Cumber Merchants «= 


8 Marshall St:, Winter Hill, Somerville, Mass. 











snes Repairing neatly done. — ; salad a Mass. 
Me Gide Fashion osama : H. THOMPSON — 
i CRULLERS Hack, Livery, Boarding, and Sale Stable 
flat ; Also Horse Shoeing and Jobbin; Special attention to 
G. W. CLARK, 210 Otis Street Fancy Driving Horses. | Hand-mide Shoos © specialty 


287 Broadway, Winter Hill, Somerville Mass. 
EAST CAMBRIDGE Telephone 101-2 y Satisfaction Gusbantens 


ee 
pes 


: ; 3 -E Clayton “ P*s ond Fancy, Goods » 




















NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 
“Ha Glove Cleaning | 86 Highland Ave., Somerville é Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 
tet | Agent for teagan craainticiall Opposite High School | Saturday Evenings 
ee EB M. N « 2 j ° 
A ie ata Rogers’ Milk Bread 
Undertaker 
tae | In a wax paper Wrapper al STOCers 
Telephone. 330. _ 103 CROSS STREET . Sea 
DANA W. BENNETT & Co. Pe Dep 
Dentist 
; Malta Temple 2 
ao _ INSURAN Cr Gilman Square} Somerville ie 
cae 121 Water Street 2 & & Boston) BLYTH 'S Stgveers,,< H 1G Siraw berry haa pie 
: And French Cream Cakes 
; t } ' ARE DELICIOUS. 
Telephone, Boston 1755 | TIOME-MADE BREAD. | rand ait’icuids of Crocerice ot 


OB ipenion to all others, the lowest possible prices. 





ai ty LG Taree GOOD ELGIN CREAMERY BUTTER. 
y ! : 3 ’ Johnson’s Dainty Lunch Hohe at bat i? hea 25 cents, 
eit! RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET Home-made Preseryes, 6 Ibs. 50 ¢ 
Dr ress t B. E. BAILEY & CQ. 


ae = LILLIPUTIAN sheng 





























Lamson & Hubbard JAMES C. TAYLOR 


MANUFACTURERS. OF - Merchant Tailor — 


| 204 Broadway, - Winter Mill 
Lamson & Hubbard i cel eee 
Hs | 


‘ " » Soft Hats 
Ladies’ Furs 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. wee 
Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and a 


Repairing Clothes, 
High School Trade Solicited. 


jain BavaNre Gomee ‘ 
UNDERTAKERS 





Fall Style, 1902 I 
90 to 94 Bedford St. : | ae 
corner” BOSTON, MASS. Telephone 125-2. 353 Medford St 
| 


229 Washington St. 


E. F. HICKS, Caterer, 
3 Waverley House, . City Square,  Chartesinwn 
ICE CREAM 


of the very finest quality Cut and Pat Ve io Boxes. 


A Specialty for 
‘FAIRS AND CHURCHES AT SPECIAL RATES. 
Prices sent promptly on application. 





The New Freeman Stadio S a 
Broadway, Corner “Mount Vernon. Street : 


- EAST SOMERVILLE 
John M. Woods K. D. Walker 
Charles H. Sherburne . W.E. Guamberlin: 


JOHN fl. WOODS & CO. 
Wholesale and Retail Hardwood Lumber 


Air and Kiln Dried. Specialties: pe pee ae 
Qr. Sycamore, Oat, Ash, Cherry, an 
Telephone ; 223-239 era St.. 
Cambridge 229° EASY CAMBRIDGE, MASS... 


Bae up-to-date establishment, and. fitted with evety. odorn ie 
improvement; the finest light for groups in New England. is aiid 
Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain, and ivory miniatures; . : 
developing and finishing for amateurs are some of the alah a ay ua? 


CLASS RA TE Ss 
| Cc. W. CAHALAN | | 
SANITARY PLumBer| 
328 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 
Estimates Cheerfully Furnished. 


Residence, 89 Heath St. 


AROS ——~ 


CHOCOLATES AN D BONEONS.. 


S. C. JAMESON. A. L. JAMESON. 


JAMESON BROS. ° 
Boarding, back, and Livery |. 


' 240-242 PEARL STREET 
Telephone, 33-3 - SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Oriental Tea Company ie 


(304 Broadway, Somerville. 


~SCHOOL WATER COLORS. 
s In Hines and yr es i a a 
| 


Fine. Teas and Coffees | Mathematical « Tustruments © and 
|. Firtists’ = Materials 

87 AND 89 COURT STREET : MANUFACTURED BY __ ce 
‘Wadsworth, Howland, & Ca, 


ye (INCORPORATED) — tie 
8 and 84 Svan Street, Boston 








BOSTON ae 


Free delivery in Somerville. 





eh 


% enw ig TU CUV CTU ULL SUV E UU C TCE | 





26 Mata ‘Street, Charlestown 


Charlestown. 


‘SLMBR 1 B. TOM sa es 
0 HES 


nt me Breakony, i 
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The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English 
High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th 
of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In 
contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 
(this is for reference only ). 

Communications should be addressed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor, according to their nature. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure 
its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year Single Copies, 10 Cents 
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F EBRUARY’S alternate snows and thaws foretell 

the winter’s end. Three months of ice and 
snow are about to be changed to unlimited mud and 
rain, with intervals of sunshine. Jack Frost has 
been remarkably considerate of us in the days that 


are usually so cold, as if kindly remembering the 


lack of coal. We are certainly. grateful for this 


thoughtfulness at a time when continued zero 
weather would have brought grim death to many a 
household, and ne one would complain at a delayed 
summer because of the comparatively mild winter 


that is just coming to an end. 
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HIS month’s issue of the Rapraror is the staff 
number. Such a number is not always pre- 
pared, because it is sometimes quite impossible to 
fill the whole paper with contributions from the 
staff alone. A most earnest effort has been made 
to offer material worthy of the officers of the 
Raprator, and we sincerely hope this issue will 
meet with approval. 
RRR E 
N these days when both schools are crowded and 
found inadequate to the demands 
them, and when additions and new buildings are be- 


put upon 


ing constantly talked of, it seems appropriate to 
suggest the need of an office for the RaApraror. 
The subject is old, but it becomes more important 
every year; for the paper is steadily advancing, and 
each set of officers must put forth greater efforts 
than their predecessors to conquer the endless diff- 
culties that arise with “every step in advance. 
Perhaps the importance and magnitude of the paper 
may seem more impressive when we say that the 
Rapravtor does a business of over a thousand dol- 
lars a year. There are numerous trifles that con- 
sume great volumes of time which might be obvi- 
ated by an office. It would be tedious to recount 
them here, did space admit.. Enough has been said 
in these columns on the subject before. We most 
earnestly recommend the matter to the city fathers’ 
attention when plans are made for another building. 
RRR ER 

HE coal men seem to be getting their hair pulled 
rather Revelations of 
grabbing that would bring a blush even to the 
cheeks of the oil magnates have come to light. 
What to do with these combines is not going to be 
settled in the near future, for if legislation is ar- 
ranged to restrain our great industrial corporations, 
as food combines, and transportation and navigation 
companies, how are we to divide the sheep from the 


generously. money- 


goats? It appears, however, that something is go- 
ing to be tried, and the coal inquiry is a step in that 
direction. The mournful wailings of the dealers 
are heart-breaking indeed. It appears, from the 


utterances of the coal clubs, that some of the poor 


members of the aforesaid will lose a fortune because | 


the feelingless public has hammered the price down 
by its legislative threats. These philanthropists are 
to be pitied. It is a shame that men who, by buy- 
ing coal at a loss to protect the Boston market, 
should suffer thus as a result of their good inten- 
tions. Truly it is sad to think that any one of the 
least of these is to lose a fortune, for he will prob- 
ably not have more than two or three left. 
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ONCLUSIVE evidence that the world is grow- 
ing better is brought out by the fact that fewer 
love stories have been. submitted to the Rapraror 
this year than usual. 
RRR E 
LAs? month’s account of the Latin ’06—Latin 
705 basket ball game was omitted because of 
lack of space. We are sorry that such things must 
occasionally occur, but when the amount of mate- 
rial presented for each issue is considered, it will 
readily be seen that we cannot always make every- 
This month the 
line-ups of several basket ball games are omitted of 
necessity. It is hoped that our patrons will have 
patience with us, as such things must happen at 
times. 


thing come out just even. 


RnR ER 

E wish to acknowledge the kindness of the Bos- 

ton Globe in allowing a member of our staff 

to go through its entire plant to write an article on 

the. Raprator. The 

friendliness of many papers and magazines toward 

the RADIATOR is an important factor in the success 

of the latter, and something much appreciated by 
its officers. 


newspaper publishing for 


Rene 
HE Rapraror would like to buy a few October 


numbers of this volume. See the manager or 


editor. 
yp PR 


[* the readers of the Rapraror would take pains 
to patronize our advertisers, the paper would 
profit immensely by it. 
eurne 
RECENT writer in Cassier’s Magazine talks of 
using hot springs for domestic heating pur- 


poses, and geysers for power production. A hint 
to the wise is sufficient. 

nRne 
[* is a pleasure to have the pictures of the foot- 


ball boys as a frontispiece this month. The 
photograph was taken under some difficulties, and 
Mr. Purdy is to be thanked that it is as good as it 
is. 
zRrne 
HE woman in politics is making a reputation for 
herself in Utah, much to the consternation of 


the club women of the country. 
enn ey 


4ROM what the “peaceful blockade” of the powers 
has developed into, we hope that they will not 
impose a war blockade upon Venezuela. 
RRR ER 
OME of our friends will soon be discussing the 
“Creation” from very elevated points of view. 
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PATROLMAN RILEY. 


By Edwin P. Fitzgerald, L., ’03. 


N police circles he was known as Pa- 
trolman James Riley,of Division Two, 
but on his beat he was “Jim” Riley, 
the “cop.” At headquarters, Patrol- 
man Riley had the reputation of be- 
ing an honorable, efficient officer, 

who for several years had kept almost perfect order 
in a part of the city known as the “Point,” which 
had always been a source of anxiety to the police, 
while on his route he made fewer arrests and more 
friends than anv other officer in the division, and 
soon acquired the distinc- 
tion of being the most 
popular “cop” in the divi- 
sion. Everybody knew 
“Tim.” The men stopped 
to talk with him; the 
ladies nodded to him; and 
even the children, who 
usually look upon a police- 
man as a dread monster, 
all loved him and crowded 
around him whenever the 
opportunity presented it- 
belt. In tact, “Jim’’ was 
the ‘good Samaritan” of 
the “Point.” Many a poor 
unfortunate, much the 
worse for his night’s spree, 
had been picked up by him 
and piloted to his home, 
while on two different oc- 
easions he had _ plunged 
into the river after children 
who had fallen in, and at 
the risk o1 his own life had 
brought them safely to the 
shore. So, when we add 
these acts to many others 
of the same nature, it is 
small wonder that he en- 
joyed tuis universal popu- 
larity. 

On the 
Schneider's 
one Carl 
generous 





“Point” was 

saloon, owned 
Schneider, a big 
proportions, who 


and 
German 
reaped a 
vest from the insatiate thirst of those who were 


operated by 
of very 
rich har- 


accustomed to congregate at his place. Now, 
Schneider, because of his very liberal contribution 
to the annual campaign fund, was one of the po‘iti- 
cal powers that be in the ward, and of late his in- 
fluence had grown so steadily that everyone ac- 
knowledged that Schneider was the “boss” of the 
ward, and a man whose desires could not be gain- 
said. Recently Schneider had been taking advan- 
tage of his influence, to the extent of running his 





saloon without regard to ordinances or regulations, 
early, late, and at any and all times when it was 
possible to take in a dollar. 

Riley had reported the doings of Schneider on 
several different occasions, but each time his com- 
plaint was side-tracked, and nothing more was ever 
heard of it. The reason for this was very obvious 
to Riley, who realized Schneider's “pull” to the 
fullest extent, and knowing that his efforts in this 
direction were futile, he went back to his beat, try- 
ing to persuade himself that he had done his duty. 

Early one Sunday morn- 
ing, as he was _ passing 
Schneider’s place of busi- 
ness, which at the time was 
running at full blast, the 
clamor which arose forced 
him to stop. To be sure, 
the curtains had been 
drawn, but this could not 
deaden the shouts of the 
drinkers, the clatter of the 
glasses, the merry laughs, 
and the bursts of revelry 
which broke forth at fre- 
quent intervals. As Riley 
stood there, the sacrilege 
of the whole affair im- 
pressed him deeply as he 
thought of the Lord’s Day 
being thus grossly de- 
based. The more he 
thought of it, the more he 
became convinced that he 
ought to stop it, if only for 
a day, cost what it might. 
Should he as a man turn 


his back? No! He 
should not, and further- 
more, he would not. 


With this resolve he pulled 
his helmet down firmly on 
his head, and with a deter- 


mined step strode across 
the street to the side door of _Schneider’s 
place, and entered, with his countenance pale 
and set. He pushed his way through ‘the 
crowd, nearly all of whom he knew, dis- 


regarding invitations to drink, which were prof- 
fered on every hand, and breaking away from 
eroups of men who attempted to engage him in 
conversation, until at last he gained the bar, behind 
which Schneider was putting out his stock in trade 
and taking in the national currency, with a grin 
which seemed to grow wider every moment. Here 
was the crucial point in the whole affair, but Riley 
never for an instant wavered, as he leaned over the 
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bar, and touching the big proprietor on the shoul- 
der, said in a steady voice, ‘Here, Schneider, you 
close this place up and come with me.’ This re- 
mark brought forth a hearty laugh from Schneider, 
which was added to by those in the immediate 
vicinity, and soon every person in the place was 
crowded around the spot to enjoy what each con- 
sidered a practical joke, with Riley as the perpe- 
trator. Again he demanded that the place be 
closed, and once more the crowd, which was in the 
best of humor, howled with glee, and when some 
one proposed three cheers for “Jim Riley, the 
most popular cop in the division,” the yell that went 
up could have been heard blocks away. But the 
big policeman seemed unconscious of all that was 
going on around him, and reaching over the bar, he 
obtained a firm grip on Schneider’s shoulder, and 
fairly shrieked, ““Come on, Schneider, I mean it; if 
you don’t come, U’ll take you.” At this the grin 
left the face of the big German, and the crowd, too, 
began to comprehend. Yes, Riley was in earnest. 
Why, what did he mean? Didn’t he realize that 
Schneider was the most influential man. in the 
ward? But, nevertheless, it was so, and when the 
preprietor motioned toward the door, they left 
without a word, each wondering as to what pos- 
sessed Jim Riley. 


a sk ste 
*k Bd % 


Of course the inevitable happened. Everybody 
expected it, even Riley. 
at the station, after a thousand pardons, had as- 
sured Schneider that it was all a mistake, called a 
cab, and sent him home. A few days later, when 
Patrolman James Riley was ordered transferred to 
Division Eighteen for further duty, his fellow-off- 
cers exchanged knowing glances, and everybody 
looked upon the incident as simply the logical out- 
come of the whole affair and additional evidence of 
Schneider's influence. They all agreed that it 
served Riley right for being “so fresh,” to use their 
exact language, and assumed a cool bearing toward 
the man who, a few days ago, was their popular idol. 


+: * % * 


It was on one of those sultry summer nights, 
when Riley was returning home, after having been 
on duty the first half, musing to himself and think- 
ing of Schneider, yes, Schneider, the man who 
caused his transfer, the man who was résponsible 
for the cold attitude of his former friends toward 
him, and his practical exile, when, unconsciously, 
he glanced up at the house of the wealthy German 
as if he half expected to find him peering out of the 
window and sneering. But no. What did he see? 
Even as he looked, the house became a fiery red, 
and a burst of flame darted through the open win- 
dow, followed by another and another. At the sight 
of the flames, Riley forgot all else, his enmity for 
Schneider, his transfer, yes, everything, everything 
except the red fire which broke forth, eager to 
destroy. 

He dashed back to the corner, pulled the alarm, 
and immediately ran back to the house to arouse 
the inmates. Without a moment’s hesitation, he 
rushed up the stairs to the upper hall, and pushed 


The heutenant in charge’ 
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open a door which he had groped against in the 
dense smoke. Peering in, he saw two small chil- 
dren sleeping peacefully, entirely unaware of their 
danger, with the flames playing all about them. 
Protecting his face with his arms as best he could,he 
burst through the flames, took the children, one in 
each arm, groped his way through the smoke 
to the staircase, and feeling his way down, at length 
gained the strect with his little charges, just as the 
department whirled around the corner, together 
with the advance guard of the crowd which is al- 
ways attracted by the dread signal of fire. 

Between their sobs, the children told Riley that 
papa was the only one in the house that night, that 
their mother was away on a visit, that the servants 
were off at a ball, and gave him directions, in their 
childish way, as to how to get to his room. He 
left them to the care of the big crowd, which was 
growing larger every minute, and despite the pro- 
tests of the firemen, who attempted to persuade him 
that to enter the house was hardly less than suicide, 
broke away and plunged once more into the hall- 
way, which was now completely filled with smoke, 
enlivened here and there by tongues of  flarne, 
which broke forth in growing fury. If it had been 
a difficult matter to reach the landing before, it was 
doubly difficult now, and several times Riley was 
almost compelled to turn back by the billows of 
smoke, which prevented his seeing in the least. 
But he would not yield. He defied the flames, he 
challenged the smoke, and he half walked, half 
crawled, until he once more gained the landing. 
He tried the door, but it was locked. He 
reached for his night stick, and in his» des= 
peration rained a perfect shower of blows upon 
the wooden panels. At length the wood yielded, 
and with a mighty etfort Riley sent the door crash- 
ing from its hinges, and burst into the room. In- 
side there was a raging sea of flames, but it only 
urged him on; he fairly hurled himself through the 
heated air, and grasping the prostrate form of 
Schneider, began his return. 

3ut there is a limit to the power and endurance 
of man, and Riley was fast becoming exhausted. 
He knew it. He felt it. With a mighty effort he 
obtained a firmer grip upon Schneider, and reeled 
in the direction of the stairway. 

Through some miracle, Riley reached the lower 
floor, staggered out the door, and fell unconscious, 
still holding tightly the stalwart form of 
Schneider. He did not hear the cheer that went 
up from that well-nigh frenzied crowd, but men 
wept like children, and tender hands placed him 
in the ambulance, while many souls gave thanks - 
to God, and prayed that Riley might survive. 

sk tk ok * 

When Riley at length left the hospital and was 
once more assigned to duty, three shining stripes 
on his sleeve told the story of a well-earned promo- 
tion, and he was known in the police circles as 
Sergeant James Riley of Division Two. 

3ut along the “Point,” where Schneider runs the 
most orderly saloon in the city, he is once more 
“Jim” Riley, the most popular “‘cop” in the division, 
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ONE MAN’S BURDEN. 


By J. M. McMillin, E., ’03. 


“Half the world knows not how 
lives.” 


1\IGHT hungry machinists sat on the 
shady side of the machine shop, with 
their lunch pails: between their knees, 
and between mouthfuls quietly dis- 
cussed the trend of events. Here was 
the noonday meeting place of a large 
part of the Southern Pacific Company’s employees. 
Two engineers came over leisurely from the round- 
house, and before the meal had progressed far, the 
superintendent's messenger boy had joined the 
group. 

“Well,” said the last comer, a blustering, self- 
important fellow, “I guess it’s all up with old Nick- 
erson.”’ 

Nobody seemed inclined to answer. Nickerson 
had been the power-house fireman, and was a sour, 
distant fellow, whose death had brought, apparently, 
little sympathy or interest from anybody, for the 
whole forenoon had passed without his having been 
alluded to. 

“Funny fellow,” suggested one of the switchmen 
thoughtfully, as he picked a fly out of his coffee, 
“but ‘he was a little too haughty for me.’ 

The jaws kept on erinding, and the little flies 
pursued their occupation with customary diligence. 
A big locomotive standing near by occasionally 
blew off steam with a harsh roar that grated on the 
nerves of those of the party who were thoughtful. 

“Yes,” said a machinist who had finished and was 
preparing his pipe for its mid-day duty, 
might as well be on the other side as any place else, 
for “all the interest he took i in things around him.” 

“T should say so,” added Carl, the messenger 
boy, meanwhile subduing a piece of apple pie. 
“You know he wouldn’t even eat with us fellows.” 

“T know it,’ somebody replied, “and he always 
went around with a long face—queer fellow; give 
me a match, Carl.” 

“What do you suppose ailed him?” asked the 
foreman, crossing his legs for greater comfort. 

“Oh, I guess his head hurt him, and that’s about 
all,’ said Carl. 

“Just like an upstart like you!” exclaimed one of 
the engineers, who for some moments had been 
looking gloomily toward the distant Wahsatch 
mountains, but at the same time lending one ear to 
the conversation. 

“Little grouty yourself to-day, 
Carl. 

“QO, shut up!” impatiently exclaimed the other; 
and the locomotive standing near by replied with a 
sympathetic “chu-chu, chu-chu.” as it pumped air 
into its leaky brake-tank. Everybody turned in- 
quiringly at the last speaker. 





I guess,” replied 


the other half 


“l-ewess he: 


“Why, what’s the matter?” asked the foreman. 

Carl replied: “I guess his old woman forgot to 
put some toothpicks in his lunch box.” 

better cut this short, Carl,” said one ofthe 
switchmen to him, in an effort to establish peace. 

“Look here, fellows,” said the engineer, “when 
an oil-motor won’t work right, do you throw it 
away?” 

“Of course,” replied the messenger boy trium- 
phantly, and receiving a scowl in return. 

“Not at all,” continued the other speaker; “you 
send for somebody who knows something about 
itn 

The most respectful silence followed, and each 
man nodded approvingly from behind his pipe, at- 
tentively awaiting whatever else was to follow. 

“Well,” pursued the engineer, “this man Nicker- 
son is a fellow you don’t know anything about, and 
as I do, you had better let me tell you something 
before you judge him.” 

“Open the bombardment,” said Carl, whereupon 
his neighbor whispered to him not to play with fire 
lest he get burned. 

“You See,” resumed the engineer, “1-had him 
rooming at my house a while, and we got to be 
mighty good friends. He told me all about it— 
how there was nothing in life for him, and the whole 
world looked dark. Guess you didn’t know that he 
used to be a lawyer for the Southern Pacific a 
Frisco, did you?” Everybody’s open-eyed expre 
sion assured the speaker that his audience was is 
tentive. “Well, he was, anyway. You see,” he 
went on, as he adjusted himself comfort tably in a 
business-like manner, “when Nickerson left the law 
school, he got married——” 

“Naturally,” said Carl. 

“And,” continued the story-teller, directing a 
frown toward Carl that meant things, “he lived in 
a town back East somewhere. His wife was a law- 
yer, too, mind you—he was no small potatoes, | 
can tell you. 3ut the match wasn’t a good one, 


after all. He tried hard to make it a success, you 
understand, but everything seemed to go against 


him, and their little girl—he showed me her picture 
—was all that kept them together. Well, one day 
when he came home from a big case, he found that 
his wife had decamped and taken the girl, too. 
Then, of course, the story got out, and Nickerson 
felt so bad that, after having done everything he 
possibly could to find them, he simply packed up 
and went clear to California before he stopped. 
“He went to Frisco,’ continued the man who 
knew, “and was a lawyer for the Southern Pacific 
for about a year. Well, one day he got a letter 
from a claimant of the company telling him to go 
and see his lawyer on Market street and he would 
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settle. So he took his bundle of papers to the other 
fellow’s office, and when he opened the door and 
went in, it was his wife who was the lawyer !” 

Here the engineer paused, drew a few minutes 
upon his wheezy pipe, and resumed :— 

“Well, of course he tried to patch it up, you 
understand, but she told him to leave. He did his 
best, but she was as firm as iron; and when she 
pushed a button to call police, he turned to go. As 
he neared the door, he saw his little girl looking 
from a side room; and aduick as a flash he caught 
her in his arms and ran like a deer down the corri- 
dor, with the frightened child crying at the top of 
her voice, and his screaming wife running after 
them. But it was no use; he tripped on the stair- 
way and fell square into the arms of two big police- 
men. He was in jail in less than five minutes, and 
the child was restored to its mother. Now, would 
you believe it, that woman went down and swore 
out a warrant against poor Nickerson. Think of 


it! When she had gone away, flushed with her 
victory, one of his friends bailed him out and told 


him to skip the country for a while, at least, and he 
did; for he knew that he would soon be in the pen 
if he didn’t” 

The engineer looked out again upon the snow- 
capped peaks in the distance, and his mind seemed 
to be following Nickerson as he fled about the 
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country, pursued by his relentless fate. No man 
spoke, and the spell was only broken by the eternal 
“m-m-m” of the dynamo in the building. 

“You remember,” continued the narrator, “when 
he came here and asked for a job. Well, he came 
straight from Frisco, because he got news of the 
death of his little daughter, and he resolved to come 
away from California and leave his wife to reflect 
alone. That’s how he came-here, sad and surly. 
That’s why the sun didn’t shine for him, and there 
was nothing to live for but to hide his face from the 
world. Now you can say he was a crank if you 
think so. He told me all about it, fellows, and it 
made my heart bleed. When he came here he was 
big and strong; but, with all hope forever dead in 
his breast, he simply withered away like a fallen 
lean . 

As the narrative ended, every listener looked 
thoughtfully into space, and inwardly rebuked him- 
self. Every pipe had long since gone out. When 
the hoarse, sonorous whistle broke the silence, each 
man went softly and quietly to the office to get halt 
a day off to go to Nickerson’s funeral. And when, 


that afternoon, they silently, one by one, looked 
into his ashen face and saw the pain and bitter 
anguish written there, every man felt a pang of re- 
eret that he had lost an opportunity to comfort a 
starving heart. 





UNDER -THE TRGRICAI Sie 


An Incident of the Spanish-American War. 
By Leslie Harding Steele, E., 03. 


@ HE latter part of June, and a typical 
|} New England village, a white painted 
church hiding on one side of the 
broad country road; on the other, a 
country store. To the rear of the 
church a cemetery; in front of the 
store a sleepy horse standing unhitched, and pa- 
tiently watched by an equally sleepy dog. 

This is all. Aside from the dejected-looking 
animal and his faithful guardian, no other life can 
be seen the entire length of the quiet street. , 

Here and there an old-fashioned farmhouse, sur- 
rounded by willows, stands dreamily in the rays of 
the afternoon sun. 

But what is there of interest here in this peaceful 
little town? 





Let me tell you. 

four houses away from this centre, if we may so 
call it, stands a quaint little home, possibly a trifle 
more weather-beaten than some of its neighbors, 
but still having that characteristic attractiveness 
belonging solely to a country homestead. 

One of its front windows is open, and sitting 
nearby, where the warm summer wind gently stirs 
the scant white locks of hair, is an old. lady. A 
pair of spectacles are pushed back on her forehead, 
and on her face there is a tender, careworn expres- 
sion, and the wistful, far-away look in her mild 
blue eyes tells us that her thoughts are, indeed, 
at a distance from the drowsy country town. 

On the wall above the simple mantelpiece hangs 
a flag-draped picture of a sailor boy. Barely dis- 
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tinguishable, on the band of the round sailor hat, 
from under which looks a strong and manly face, 
are tne wordss Us Ss. >. Puritan 

From time to time, the moist eyes of the old 
lady wander from that land afar to the gilt frame 
reposing against the background of red, white, and 
uae 

Perhaps you would like the story. Here it is as 
I heard it. It happened the previous year—just a 
short time ago, and yet— 

It was in July, 98, and off the coast of Cuba, on 
board the United States ship “Puritan.” The time 
was sunset, but the deck was a scene of consider- 
able commotion, for word had just been received 
that the “Puritan” would proceed down the coast 
to Matanzas, and cut the cables of the enemy in the 
early morning. 

And so at twelve that night, the “Puritan” stole 
from out the circle of slowly-moving ships on 
blockade in front of Havana. 

A dash of slightly less than fifty miles brought 
Maya Point light into view, at the entrance of Ma- 
tanzas Bay. 

Dawn was just breaking as the call went around 
for volunteers to put off in a small boat and cut 
the cables. ‘To a man the noble crew responded, 
but all could not go, and amid much suspense, lots 
were cast, and seven sailors, with an ensign, stepped 
to the starboard deck,—a boy from a lazy little 
New England village among them. 

Slowly the ship steamed in toward shore, until 
when within three-quarters of a mile the anchor 
dropped, and a white launch with eight men was 
lowered over the side. Guns from Morrilio castle 
and San Severini castle began to shell the invaders, 
and guns from the “Puritan” answered the chal- 
lenge. 

The little launch, meanwhile, had been gotten 
under way, and with much audacity headed straight 
for the shore. As it neared the beach, it became 
the special target of the smaller guns of Morrilio; 
shot struck right and left of it, but did no damage; 
the steady “chunk, chunk” of the engine continued 
unceasingly. No word was spoken on the little 
craft; all realized the hazard of their mission. 

The green shore lay a bare quarter of a mile 
away before the boat slowed and word was received 
to lower the grapnels. Puffs of white smoke and 
the whizzing of shot were all that broke the peace- 
fulness of the little bay. Could it be possible that 
history was being made here? A glance at the 
eight paled faces answered this. 

“Find anvthing?” from the officer. 

“No, sit,” from the man at the grapnels. 

Ten feet further. 

“THere’s one, sir.” 

Up came a section of the cable. Eager hands 
seized it, and a New England boy, with a swift 
blow of the axe, severed it. 

Bang! A shot from Morrilio tore through the 
stack of the engine. 

“They are getting our range,” called the officer. 
“Hurry there; there’s one more. Put down your 
irons and go ahead slowly.” 
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The peril increased each moment. Perhaps that 
country boy paled a trifle more, but that was all. 

Slowly the boat moved ahead. Ten, twenty, 
thirty, fifty feet nearer the shore. Yes, the irons 
caught something. 

“Here she is, sir,’ came from the sailor on the 
bow. Again a length of cable came out of the 
water. 

Success at last! But no,—the nearer whistle of 
4 bullet and a cry from the boat! The man holding 
the cable fell backward into the boat, and the cable 
and irons went over the side. 

One had scarce time to think when the boy, 
whose mother is sitting in the New England vil- 
lage absorbed in recollection, with a cry of “Hold 
lier, sir, as she is,” jumped overboard, in the face 
of the increasing fire. 

With one man wounded and another in the water, 
excitement seized the crew. Would he never come 
up? It seemed ages since that flash of white had 
shot over the side. A shot plowed a furrow along 
the deck. 

“There, sir,” came the glad cry from one of the 
men. 

A few feet away a head appeared’ above the 
water, followed by a small pair of hands clutching 
a small, mud-covered rope. Willing arms laid 
hold of the cable, while others grasped the daring 
sailor. : 

Another shot struck the little craft, as a well- 
directed blow cut the remaining cable, and with a 
splash it fell back into the water. 

But, though the success of the mission was now 
assured, another life was to pay for the accom- 
plished work. 

The last shot tore loose a timber from its place, 
and just as the brave youth staggered to his feet, 
once more aboard the boat, a flying splinter struck 
him full in the breast. 

Instantly the little launch put about, but it was 
too late to save a brave life. Back to the “Puritan” 
she raced, still the mark for Spanish bullets. 

Tenderly the son of that New England village 
was passed on board, and the silent, bareheaded 
men stood about, while the surgeon shook his 
head. 

When Havana was reached a fever had set in, 
and a transport took the delirious hero north. 

By that same tiny church, by that same dozing 
little store, up that tranquil country street they bore 
him, to the cottage among the willows. 

Here he lived one short week, and then— no 
need to say more. 

The light of the descending sun is already fad- 
ing, and a lengthening shadow has stealthily crept 
across the picture of a sailor boy and its back- 
eround of red, white, and blue. 

Brushing aside a tear, the mother returns from 
her revery, returns to that quiet little parlor in the 
quaint little town; while in front of the store the 
horse is aroused from his meditations and home- 
ward wearily jogs his way. 


106 


SOMERVILLE -HIGH- SCHOULT RADIATOR 


WHICH FIRST? 


By Edith G. Carleton, L., ’03. 


» door slammed, anda young feilow 


Ve EY 2 9 8S 
aN bounded down the steps as if glad to 





get away. 

Within, Helen Lincoln stood ex- 
actly where she was when he left. 
“Now, I should like to know why we 
had to quarrel just at this time,” she exclaimed, 
almost weeping, if the truth must be toid. “‘There’s 
Alice Jackson’s party coming off next week, and I 
know that he will be invited. And he will go, too, 
just to spite me, and [—well—I shall go just to 
spite him.” 

The invitations were sent out the next day. It 
was to be a masquerade. Within a few days, Alice 
Jackson, who was to be the hostess of the evening, 
saw each of the bovs who were invited, and asked 
him to cross off from her list the name of one of the 
girls for whom he would call. She also saw the 
girls. and asked them to change houses for that 
evening. ‘This, since everyone must be masked, 
she anticipated would create a great deal of fun. 

Helen Lincoln, as soon as she learned this, con- 
trived a plan so that she might end their quarrel, 
have her evening’s fun, and still not appear to be 
the arbitrator. She had found out that Ralph was 
to call for her chum, Mary Oliver. That was the 


beginning of her scheme. She ‘would change 
houses with Mary; they were nearly the same 


height, so Ralph would never suspect, and she 
could say anything she pleased to help the cause 
along. 

As Ralph stood arranging the lace cravat of his 
George Washington costume, he thought, “I wish 
T hadn’t been in such a hurry to be angry with 
Helen the other night. 

“T hope Mary is ready; I do so hate to wait 
for a girl to do this or that, when she might just as 
well be ready.” : 

Much to his surprise, however, Mary, as he sup- 
posed, answered the door herself, masked, it is 
true, but in the most becoming costume imagin- 
able, representing Miss Liberty. His spirits rose. 
What did he care if he and Helen weren’t on good 
terms? 

It took her but a moment to get her wraps on, 
and they started off in silence. Ah! what a cold 
she had! The voice sounded hoarse and unnat- 
ural, as, after a few minutes’ pause, she said, “Helen 
told me that you and she had a disagreement the 
other night. What was it all about? I am fond 
of playing peacemaker. Perhaps I can help you.” 

At first he rather resented this abrupt reference 
to an affair so personal, but deciding it was of no 
use to be angry, he replied: “T’ll tell you this much, 
Mary.—-never mind what was the cause of the 
trouble, it was a small affair—that I am mighty 
sorry it happened, although I would not tell her 


so. Still, [ don’t think I was any more to blame 
than she. What has she been saying to you about 
it?” 

“Not much of anything, only that she didn’t care 
whether you came to-night or not.” 

“Ym not particular whether or not she is there,” 
he answered, although he knew while he was speak- 
ing that he did not mean it. 

“Now, Ralph, I hope you and Helen will smooth 
that little matter over to-night. Be careful what 
you say before we unmask, though.” Laughing 
as she said this, she quickly ran up the stairs, leav- 
ing him to gaze after her. 

Upstairs, each girl was excitedly talking about 
her walk up, Miss Liberty by no means being the 
least enthusiastic among them. “And I am to 
have the first and last waltzes with him.” 

The first dance passed off without their returning 
to the “dreadful subject” even once. But during 
that time Ralph took particular pains to see that 
he had the dance with her during which they were 
to unmask. How long it seemed till he came back 
for it 

“It’s unbearably hot here; let’s go out on the 
piazza for a few minutes,” suggested Miss Liberty, 
as Ralph came up for her. 

“Now, Ralph, I want you to tell me what you 
truly think about your little dispute with Helen,” 
she said, as he put her cape around her shoulders. 

“T don’t see why you are so inquisitive about that 
affair. It’s nothing to you, is it?” he said, becom- 
ing indignant. 

“Yes, indeed it is. I know Helen’s view of it. 
She would like very much to be on good terms with 
you again, although you may not believe it.” 

“Why. Mary, I didn’t suppose it would make any 
difference to you. As I told you before, it was a 
small matter—I would rather not tell you just what 
it was—but I was a little too hasty; but she did 
provoke me. . I am truly sorry, and if she would 
only give in first, I would gladly agree to any 
proposition.” 

“T am glad to hear you say that. By the way, 
T shall have something to say to you before we 
leave. . Come, let’s go back, for the music has 
stopped, and we want to see them tnmask.” Then 
snatching off her own mask, she said, “Ralph!” 

He could not think of a single word to say, but 
she smilingly said, “Who gave in first? I am 
rather inclined to think you were the first to say 
AMiccveniae 

“Ves,” he answered, “but you were the first to 
really make a move toward righting the wrong. 
Still, ’'m glad it’s over, aren’t you? Let’s—” 

But, unfortunately, just then a voice unpleas- 
antly near was heard calling, “Where’s Helen? 
We want her to help serve the refreshments.” 
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HOW A NEWSPAPER IS PRINTED. 


By Clyde Scott, E., 05. 


OW many of us ever pause, as we read 
over the newspapers, to think of what 
a vast amount of labor has been ex- 
pended that we may have the news 
brought to our homes? 
There are very few persons who 
or, at least, realize the amount of 
necessary to produce one of our great 
newspapers. Through the courtesy of 
was enabled to gain 
access to some of the most interesting pd 
forbidden departments, thus enabling me to give to 
the patrons of the Rapraror an account “ot the 
magnitude of a modern newspaper. 
The first step, of course, is to obtain the reading 
matter. For this purpose there are employed 
three hundred and fifty reporters and correspond- 
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weighs over a ton. I was informed that to run the 
entire linotype plant for one day requires 5,500 
pounds of metal of which to make the type. Each 

machine consumes 180 feet of gas per day to keep 
this lead melted. Aside from the machines, 19,000. 
pounds of display type is used in setting up adver- 
tisements. 

While the reporters and typesetters are getting 
the reading matter, the artists and engravers are 
busy making the illustrations. At the time of my 
visit, the art department had just been moved into 
a new building where there was better equip- 
ment. In this department there are three 
large copying cameras used to photograph the 
artists’ work. This department is a complete en- 
graving company in itself. There are twenty men 
employed in the manufacture of plates for the 
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Such mammoth machines as this are required to print the modern newspaper. 


ents, who are stationed all over the world. 
is also obtained by means of the telephone and the 
telegraph instruments, of which there are fifty ; for 
each department has its own telephone, telegraph, 
and corps of reporters. 

The editorial staff is composed of one hundred 
fifty men. Three papers are edited by this force, 
the morning, evening, and Sunday editions. The 
news received, it is sent to the composition room, 
where two hundred men are employed. The type 
is set (excepting captions and display advertise- 
ments) by Mergenthaler linotype machines. 
are operated somewhat as the typewriter is, but are 
much more intricate. They are composed of 5,220 
separate pieces. The operator is enabled to set 
six and a quarter newspaper lines in a minute. 

The machine not only sets the type, but it moulds 
it as well. There are forty-three of these linotype 
machines in almost constant use. Each machine 


News paper. 


They: 


This includes the artists, 
and engravers. 

As soon as the cuts are made, they are sent down 
to the composition room and locked up in their 
proper positions in the forms with the type. The 
forms are then taken to the stereotype room. Here 
the final plates are made for printing the paper. 
Over the form is placed a mat composed of moist 
blotting paper and other paper which is specially 
prepared. The whole is then put into a hot press 
and squeezed until a deep impress of the type and 
cuts is made. At the same time the paper is heated 
and hardened to such an extent as to resist the 
molten lead. This paper is called the matrix, and 
it is put into a semi-circular casting-box, where a 
metal plate is cast, being an exact reproduction of 
the form, excepting that it is semi-circular instead 
of flat. 

The plates weigh fifty-four pounds on the aver- 


photographers, 
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age, and are made (including the matrix) in nine 
minutes. Nine and one-half tons of metal are 
used daily in making these plates. 

From the stereotype room the plates are sent to 
the presses, which, owing to their weight and vi- 
bration, are in the basement. The plates are fas- 
tened to the cylinders of the presses, the largest 
press carrying sixty-four full-page plates at a 
time. 

The paper is also loaded into the presses in large 
rolls, such as may be seen being hauled through 
the . streets on trucks. . One of. these rolls 
weighs 1,299 pounds, enough to print 7,500 eight- 
page papers. Two hundred nineteen and one- 
fourth tons of paper are used each week. 

I stood watching the papers coming from the 
press and thought to count them. I tried sev- 
eral times in vain, finding that the most I could 
count was four, and felt then as though one or two 
had been missed. 

One of the pressmen (there are several required 
to operate each press) who had been watching, 
beckoned to me and informed me that the press was 
printing 400 fourteen-page papers a minute! He 
was shouting at the top of his voice, but I could 
scarcely hear him. The presses are about ten feet 
high, and are composed of from 15,000 to 24,000 
pieces, according to size. 

There are eight of them, and with three of them 
running, I had a very strange experience. . No 
matter how loudly I yelled, I was unable to hear 
myself speak. This was very annoying, for I felt 
that others would not understand my questions. 
But, strange to say, they did, and I could also hear 
them, for they seemed to know how to speak so as 
to be heard above the roar. 

These eight presses have a capacity of 516,000 
papers in an hour. They are as bright now as the 
day they were set up. To keep them in this con- 
dition, more than one-half a ton of cotton waste is 
used each month. 

For printing the Raptaror covers, two pounds 
of ink is more than sufficient, but here I learned 
that 10,662 pounds is used each week. 
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The plant which furnishes the power for the 
presses and the linotype machines has a capacity 
of over 3,300 horse-power, and nine tons of coal 
each day is required to produce this power. 

For the use of the editors and reporters, there is 
a library containing more than 2,000 bound vol- 
umes of books upon every known subject. Here 
I saw a bound volume of the Globe. It contained 
two months’ publication. It was newspaper size, 
and about five inches thick. 

‘There is'a very important feature in the news- 
paper editing known as the box file. In this file 
are the “obits” (obituaries) of all the important 
people living. These “obits” fill over 1,000 boxes, 
alphabetically arranged, each box containing 250 
envelopes. These envelopes contain in all about 
6,000,000 news items all ready for use. The ‘“‘mis- 
cellany” contains 700,000 articles on cities, states, 
armies and navies of the world, besides a vast 
amount of general information. This is a total of 
nearly 7,000,000 pieces, any one of which can be 
obtained in ten seconds or less. They have also 
nearly a complete record of all crimes and crim- 
inals in the United States. 

The photograph cabinet contains over 5,000 
photos, measuring from twelve to forty inches in 
length. The photograph department has on hand 
25,000 half-tone plates. The method of filing is so 
exact that any one of these plates can be furnished 
and mounted, ready for use, in five minutes. In 
the ‘ad’ room are over five tons of cuts, mounted 
and unmounted, but any one of these is also easily 
accessible. 

On the top floor is the dining room for the use 
of the Globe’s employees. It is completely fitted 
with all the modern appliances. The fare is good 
and the prices are reasonable, even though it is 
the highest dining-room in Boston! From this 
room a fine view of the city may be obtained. 

There are many interesting features which space 
forbids mentioning, but I would advise those who 
have the opportunity to visit this building, for such 
a visit is not only entertaining, but highly instruct- 
ive. 
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Resolutions. 


Whereas, by the divine will of our Heavenly 
Father, our teacher, Miss Eda L. Nichols, has 
been bereaved of her beloved sister, be it therefore 

Resolved, that we, the class of 1903, tender her 
our heartfelt sympathy in her great sorrow, and 
be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to Miss Nichols and also published in the 
RADIATOR. 

Herbert Currier, President. 
Harry. M. Dix, Secretary. 


Whereas, by the divine will of our Heavenly 
Father, our classmate, George P. Cummings, has 
been bereaved of his beloved mother, be it 

Resolved, that the class of 1903 hereby tender 
their sincere sympathy to him in his sorrow. Be 
it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be 
sent to George P. Cummings and published in the 
RADIATOR. 

Herbert A. Currier, President. 
Harry M: Dix, Secretary. 
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NAN. 


By Edna Pollard Jones, 


H, Nan, do hurry, or else we can never 
make them.” 
“Pm coming,’ and a little girl 
caine out into “the yard, carrying in 
both her little hands an old tin can 
filled with water. Her eyes were 
glued on the can, for fear of spilling any of its 
precious contents. Indeed it was most precious, 
as every little girl at the asylum knew how the 
cook scolded if you so much as set foot in the 
kitchen. 

Poor Nan! She 





caught her foot, but as she fell, 
she clung tightly to the can. Her little cheek 
came against its sharp edge. Plucky Nan picked 
herself up; her first thought was for the water; 
but the can was empty. 

Wivate, » she> cried; “I’ve spilt all. the 
so we can’t make the mud pies.” 


water, 


“Never mind. Oh, Nan, your face is bleed- 
ing. Look, it’s all running down your dress. 


Come, quick, into the kitchen.’’ 

“T won't; [’m going away.” 

“You know you can't, and Mrs. Haskell would 
punish you so,” cried poor, bewildered Kate. 

“T don’t care if she does.’ With this, ‘Nan 
climbed, by means of the notches, the great 
board fence which surrounded the asylum yard, 
3ut once at the top, what was she to do? Surely 
to the sidewalk was too high a jump. 

Kate, gazing in admiration and horror, saw Nan 
lean over, and smiling through her tears, call 
"Boy. Then she’ heard a voice, such a kind, 
gentle voice, ask what was the matter. Next Nan 
asked him to help her over the fence. Then she 
heard the voice say, “All right, little girl, you 
jump when I count three—one—two—three.” 
Then Nan, stretching out her little arms, jumped. 

Kate listened, but hearing nothing, went in- 
doors. Sitting with her old rag doll in her arms, 
in her little rocking chair, she wondered what had 
hecome of Nan. 

Everybody loved Nan; she had won the hearts 
of the children long ago. How willingly she gave 
up her playthings to the other children when they 
were sick or had broken theirs. 

When Nan jumped she was caught by two 
strong arms, and placed on the ground. Then 
the blood was gently wiped away, and the cut 
bound up with a great white handkerchief. 

“There, little woman, is that better?’ asked 
Lawrence Edwards, as he put her little hand in his. 

“Would you like a new doll, a boy doll, a real 
sailor?” 

Nan looked up at him with the most radiant 
face he thought he had ever seen. 

They were obliged to go through a square in 
order to reach the main entrance to the Asylum. 
Taking Nan into a toy shop, he let her pick out the 
doll which she liked best. 
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That evening, one of Lawrence Edward’s 
friends, who had seen the whole performance, 
entertained a dinner party with the story Every- 
body was as much surprised as amused, because 
Lawrence Edwards, better known as ‘Lawrie,’ 
though a great favorite and much admired, 
was thought rather unapproachable. 

The next morning as Lawrie drove by the asylum 
on his way to his ‘grandfather's s, he heard a loud 
rapping, and looking up he saw in one of the win- 
dows the same radiant face of the day before, and 
two little hands violently waving at him. Smiling, 
he raised his hat as he drove by. 

A month before his grandfather had had a 
bad fall and had injured his hip in some way, so 
that he had been obliged to give up his active life. 
Consequently, Lawrie had driven out more often 
to thes “Birches lately. In fact, he seldom 
missed a day. 

One day he was searching in vain for something 
new which would please his grandfather, when sud- 
denly an idea came to him. He knew his grand- 
father was passionately fond of children, and loved 
to have them about. Lawrie made up his mind. 

Through his mother Lawrie obtained the consent 
of Mrs. Haskell to take Nan out to the “Birches” 
to spend the day. 

And what a day it was for Nan! She wore a 
new pink frock and hat, and drove with her “Boy,” 
as she always called him, along such lovely places 
where she picked flowers. Then she told him all 
about all the dolls in the asylum, until it seemed to 
Lawrie that he knew every doll’s name by heart. 
She completely won the hearts of Mr. and Mrs. Ed- 
wards, grandpa pronouncing her perfect, and 
grandma rummaging through all her old chests 
until she found the doll she used to play with when 

she was a child. 

For the next three days after, Mr. Edwards did 
nothing but fuss when he was not talking of Nan, 
until finally he and grandma agreed that Nan 
should be taken from the asylum and live with them 
as their own child, 

A week later Lawrie brought little Nan to her 
new home. It seemed as if the blinds had been 
opered and the sunshine had entered. 

Grandpa, as he was always known to her, grad- 
ually became better and by summer he was able to 
walk with the aid of a cane as far as the birches. 
Nan always went with him. They never seemed to 
tire of each other’s company. 

Here Lawrie would be sure to see them, and 
Nan. hearing him whistling, would run across the 
field and down the road to meet him. He would 
swing her up in front of him and they would canter 
up to the stables. Then they would go back to 
grandpa, Nan laughing and talking happily in 
her childish way as she ran along beside Lawrie. 

The next summery, Lawrie, with his mother and 
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father, was obliged to go abroad on account of his 
mother’s health. 

Poor little Nan! At first she would ask day after 
day when her “Boy” was coming back. Gradually 
she began to understand that it would be a long 
time. Her life at the “Birches” was very happy. 

How different the great, old house seemed filled 
with young people, as it generally was now. 

Perhaps the two happiest days of all to Nan were 
the ones which every summer the children of the 
orphan yee spent at the “Birches.” 

* * * 

It was ee s seventeenth birthday and she was to 
give a house party to sixteen. 

The second morning of the party, just.as they 
were about to start offfor.a ride, when the girls 
were being mounted, Mr. Edwards sent for Nan 
to come to the library. 

“Nancy, [ have great news for us, little girl. A 
letter has just come from Lawrie. His mother has 
become so much better that the doctors say she can 
return to America. They expect to get home to- 
day, and Lawrie says that he is coming directly out 
here. What do you say to that? 

“Oh, won't it be fine! Do you really think that 
he will get here to-day, and grandpa, do you think 
that he will be much changed? You know seven 
years is a terribly long time. Just think, I was only 
a little girl when he went away. 

“Yes, dear, 1 remember it. You have changed a 
great deal, but Lawrie will not be much changed. 
Men do not change a great deal from twenty-one 
to twenty-eight. Lawrie says ne can think of you 
only as a-child ina little pink frock. But run 
along. They are all waiting for you. See, there is 
your faithful squire, Jack Worthington, standing by 
his lady's horse. Give your old grandpa a kiss be- 
fore you go.” 

“Please don't. tease me, grandpa,’ Nan whispered 
as she kissed him, “I do not like him any better than 
mie restxe 

All that morning and afternoon she did her best 
to keep her mind on what she was doing. Could it 
be that the hero whom she had cherished in her 
childish heart for seven years was coming back? 

Would he really come to-day? Would he be 
much changed? Would he be the same “Boy” that 
had gone away seven years before? Would he 
laugh as he used to in that hearty manner? Would 
he be as much interested in what she did and said? 
But, ah! Would he really come? 

Then she heard Tom Russell saying, 
vou think, Nan?’ 

By force of will, Nan would keep her thoughts in 
their proper channel for a while, then she would 
find them wandering off again. When dinner-time 
came, Nan got no farther than her first thought, 

“would he really come to-day.” 

In the evening they ali went down to the 
Birches: There, while sitting in a large circle, 
they were playing “Animal, Vegetable, and Min- 
eral,” when suddenly Nan heard a faint sound in 
the distance. 

“Tisten to me,” said Nan, interrupting the game. 
“T want you all to promise to sit where you are until 


“What do 
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I say ‘all right.’ Will you promise? Eager to hear 
what was coming, they promised. 

“Now, Iam going down the road a little way. I 
assure you | will be perfectly safe. You are all to 
stay just where you are.” 

“Tam going with you.” 

“No, you are not going one step, Jack Worthing- 
ton. If you break your word I will never speak to 
you again, remember.” 

“Oh, I say, Nan, please let me come.’ 

“No,” and Nan was off. 

They could see her run lightly across the field 
and disappear on the road. 

Nan ran on down the road, until not twenty feet 
ahead of her, she saw a man on horseback. 

She stopped and waited, her cheeks burning. 
Was it Lawrie? What would he think of her? It 
was too late to run away. She could only wait and 
see. She knew that he had not seen her. 

Suddenly looking up, however, he saw her. He 
gave a second glance, and then a third, and then 
leaping off his horse, he cried, “Can this be little 
Nan?” and shpping his arm through his rein he 
came forward to meet her. 

And Nan, in all her sweet dignity, no longer stood 
still, but ran forward with outstretched hand, “Oh, 
Lawrie! we are so glad you have come back. We 
had begun to think that you were never coming.” 

They walked up to the house. Perhaps his dear 
old grandfather and grandmother were not glad to 
see him! Then they went down to the “Birches,” 
where Nan gaily called “all right” to the anxiously 
waiting group. ; 

The rest of the house party was a great success. 
Lawrie was pronounced superb by all with the ex- 
ception of Nan, who said nothing, and Tom Worth- 
ington, who was, to tell the truth, a trifle jealous. 

After this, Lawrie spent most of his time at the 
“Birches.” In fact, grandpa insisted that he was 
there even more than when he hurt his hip. 

One day, several months after, when they came 
home from a ride across country, they came into the 
library. Nan seemed very much excited and began 
speaking the minute they had entered the room. 

“Oh, grandpa, I want to tell you all about it. 
You ‘see this is how it happened. Last night 
Lawrie told me that he loved me. Well, I told 
him that he must prove it. Of course, he wanted 
to know how he could do that, and I told him he 
must jump Lubra over the bars that are down on 
the plain.” 

“Nan, you did not ask him to do anything so 
crazy? Do you not know that they are within 
three inches of seven feet, and Lubra has never 
jumped six and a half.” 

“Grandpa, dear, never mind how high Lubra ae 
jumped before; she can jump within three inches of 
seven feet now, or at least she will do it for Lawrie.” 

“Lawrie, vou did not try anything so foolish, I 
hope.” But a nod of Lawrie’s head told him that 
he had. 

“Oh, you foolish children,” but grandpa smiled, 
and “Lawrie smiled as he remembered that his affect- 
ion for Nan, which had begun with a jump, had now 
reached its culmination with another. 
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Thevos ls. D. Club held its; ladies “night at the 
home of Arthur Duhig, Summer street, Tuesday 
evening, January ‘20. A musical programme, 
games, and stpper occupied the evening. Among 
those present were Miss Davis, Miss Phinney, 
Miss Preston, Miss Piccott, Miss Ash, Miss Cam- 
bridge, Miss Woodbury, Miss Moulton, Miss 
Bemis, Miss Kendall, Miss Pilsbury, and Miss 
Welch; Messrs. Frost, Wilson, Chandler, Fallen, 
Farnum, Bean, Mitchell, Woodworth, Stacy, 
Duhig, Barton, Dunham, and Hight. Two mem- 
bers, Allen and Remick, were unable to attend. At 
the last meeting, held at Bean’s house, Woodworth 
was admitted. 
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Entre Nous Club. 


The Entre Nous Club held a ladies’ night at the 
home of Henry Fallis February 3, 1903. After a 
musical programme given by the members, pro- 
gressive games were enjoyed. Misses Nangle and 
Woodbridge, Messrs. Gray and Nangle won prizes. 
Among those present were Misses Dole, Thomp- 
son, Hayward, Bacon, Fallis, Woodbridge, Nangle, 
and Greenwood, Messrs. Gray, Manning, Coles, 
Currier, Fallis, Woodbridge, Nangle, and Edwards. 
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On February 2, ten girls from Division IV., 
class of ’06, met and organized at the home of 
Miss Whitney. Officers were elected as follows: 
President, Margaret R. Woodman; treasurer, Calla 
M. Wilson; secretary, Ednah A. Whitney. The 
other members are Marion A. Youngjohn, Eleanor 
Richardson, Clare Eastman, Helen Spinney, 
Eleanor Preble, Lillian Symonds, and Grace Sher- 
wood. 
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Sigma Delta. 


The last meeting of the fraternity was held at the 
home of George Cohen, 103 Sycamore street. 
Owing to a sudden change in the date of the meet- 
ing, a few were deprived of attending. However, 
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the evening was pleasantly passed. The refresh- 
ments were delicious, and the music was excellent. 
During the business meeting, the committee on 
preparations for “ladies’ night” read their report. 
ilicks, in all probability, will be the caterer. The 
following matrons were chosen: Mrs. A. A. Wy- 
man, Vics) EG. Ss) Rieker and Mrs... W. EB. Pear- 














son. The meeting was then adjourned. 
+0+-@-0-@D-0---0- 
Junior Class Dance. 
The Junior class of the English High held 
its first class dance in Anthoine’s Tuesday 


evening, February 3. Mr. and Mrs. Avery, Miss 
Chase, and Mr. Abbott acted as patrons. The hall 
was tastefully decorated, and a large cut of the 
class pin, with “1904” under it, was among the most 
noticeable features. About eighty couples were 
present. The dance was a success in every respect, 


and went beyond all expectations. 
10+ @+0+@-0+-@-0-—— 


PaOe bs Club. 


The E. O. B. Club is one of the new clubs 
formed, mostly of young ladies of English, ’06. 
Their first social event was a “heart party,” held 
at Mrs. Howard’s academy, Thursday evening, 
February 12. The members are the Misses Mar- 
guerite Woodbury, Grace Kendall, Emma Prouty, 
Alice Fuller, Hazel Trueman, Muriel Trueman, 
Emma: Christopher, and Louise Leland. 

+0-O-0-D-0-o-0 


“Die Deutsche Gesellschaft.” 


“Die Deutsche Gesellschaft,’ a Junior and 
Senior society of the English school, was formed 
some months ago, and has met successively at the 
homes of Miss Marden, Miss Welch, Miss Fraser, 
and Miss Ham. The next meeting will be held at 
88 Bonair street. 

The club is about to admit two new members, 
Miss Yerxa and Miss Duddy, of the Senior class. 

The officers are: Miss Bertha P. Marvel, presi- 
dent; Edna Fraser, vice-president; E. Beatrice 
Hodges, secretary; Grace M. Welch, treasurer ; 
and the members, Florence Ham, Julia A. Marden, 
Alice McRay, Beatrice M. Fraser, Gertrude M. 
Yerxa, Mabelle B. Duddy. 
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1903. 


Purdy has been elected as class photographer. 
Now is the time to practice smiling. 

What has become of the Senior socials? We 
are Seniors for only a year, and this enjoyable 
function should not be neglected. 

The class treasurer reports that the class coffers 
are still capable of holding’a few more dollars. 

Teacher in Geometry—“Where is the point lo- 
cated ?” 

Miss J—n—s—“Just above the curve in the cir- 
cumference.”’ 

A simile: “The blows rained like hail,’ 

Niles’: Greek translation: “She went to her 
brother’s sisters.’ In other words, the ‘“daugh- 
ters of her mother.” 

Have you asked yourself what will become of 
the school when 1903 graduates? Surely we must 
make some provision so that the school may at 
least open next September. 

“S’etait assise au bord”: She had seated herself 
upon the hedge. 

Another original French translation: “He found 
a cane of sugar.” How sweet! 

With the assistance of a few more holidays on 
account of stormy weather, the “rainy day double 
quartette” will be able to give public performances. 
Information furnished upon request. 

Our ping-pong team: Merrifield and. Benting. 
Merrifield “pings” while Benting attends to the 
“pongs.” Games wanted with union teams. 

Class notes of all kinds cheerfully received, and 
no questions asked. Apply to editor. 

Photograph committee: McCrossan, Dickinson, 
Fitzgerald. Get your class-rate cards. 

To-night there will be a basket ball double- 
header at Bacon Hall. Phi Delta fraternity meets 
S: He S1903; while poe sea. 19063915 .rpitted 
against S. L. S., 1904. Considerable rivalry ex- 
ists between the classes, and the games will be very 
interesting. 


1904, 


“Some of the gods were broke’—that its as to 
their statues—not otherwise. 


Now W——n joins them. 


Wouldn’t it have been awful to have had Cicero 
down on you? He said such awful things about 
other people. 

The basket ball team disbanded after beating the 
Entre Nous. 
We desire to express thanks to our comrade 
class of ’04 in the English school for its kind in- 
vitation for February 3, which many were able 

to appreciate. 

C—Il—is very unsteady, especially in algebra. 

S——y: Never be confused by ateacher. Doone 
of the two—study, or say “I don’t know.” 


Attention is called to the appropriate decoration 
on L—w—n’s note book. ’Tis truly unique. 


1905. 


Allen I. Elliott has been elected class treasurer, 
to fill the vacancy left by Mr. Weinheimer, who has 
left school. 


The committee for selecting the class picture 
consists of Misses Tead, Leonard, Davis, and 
Messrs. Thumith, York, and Fitzgerald. 

“You can’t absorb Greek through your pores.” 

The ’05 glee club is rapidly increasing. All that 
is needed is a leader. 

The basket ball team was certainly found fault- 
less, defeating the Juniors with a good score. 


Spolio manus—hand sapolio. 


J. Edward Beard has been elected manager of 
the basket ball team. _ Now, classmates, all help 
him out by attending the games. 

The funds towards the class picture are rapidly 
increasing. Pledges may be passed to any mem- 
ber of the committee. 

The Sophomore social is no more something in 
the dark, but is now becoming a “sure thing.” 

The secret “name oi ‘the “A: FP.” fraternity fas 
been translated by one witty person “Aughty Five.” 
How simple! 

Sociis consumptis—‘‘the allies having consump- 
tion.” 

The “A. F.” fraternity is working hard in its 
representation for the baseball concert. 

The gentlemen’s nights of the two German clubs 
were marked with much success. 
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1903. 


“And darkness was upon the face of the deep.” 
Why not wash its face? 

Tucker, at girls’ basket ball game—‘See that 
women on the floor, will you?” 

Has Freund a “divine right” to that walk of his? 

The Freshman is a very important part of the 
furniture now, for in these winter months it is a 
pleasure to see something green around. 

New book received: “The Art of Chess Play- 
ing,” by J. Brower Lowell. With preface and dia- 
grams by author. Price, 3s., 6d., bound in bricks. 
Send stamp for particulars. 

Wanted: Some one to “go” with Mr. Lorry in 
Pihe Tale of Two Cities.” -Miss Cra—ksh—w. 

We were pleased to see so many Seniors at the 
Junior dance, notwithstanding the fact that Juniors 
were scarce at the Senior dance. 

The boys ought to be more careful about the 
way they slide down under their seats. The other 
day, one tall student in IV. French (1) lost his 
hold, and slid down so far that his chin knocked 
some of the varnish off the desk cover. If help 
had not been at hand to rescue the aforesaid, he 
might have drowned. 

Since there are sixteen jacks in every Entre 
Nous Club deck, how can they play a really sci- 
entific game? 

If McMillin really has not time to shave, why 
doesn't he adopt Mr. Abbott’s plan and be done 
with it? 

“Gazing with pensive face on the sky”’—Barton 
in Elocution. 

Mr. Abbott—‘ Burton, what is the news report?” 

Burton—*I—er—-m—I forget his name, but he 
is better—oh, ves, Mr. Long.” 

Sanborn, in the corridor—‘‘Yes, sir, last summer 
in July I got my feet wet, and I didn’t get cold in 
mv head until September.” 

We know you are tall, Bill, but that’s the limit! 

Reasons why some of us take Chemistry :— 

Manning, because Woodbridge does; Tarbell, 
so he can make “funny gas’; Burton, because it is 
easy ; Lomax, so he can learn to make fudge. 

Any Senior who has not had his name in the 
Rapraror thus far will greatly oblige the editor 
by doing something startling at once, that the 
honor may be accorded him immediately. 
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We received the following communication yes- 
terday == ; 

Dear Editor: Please put in a joke about Phil 
and me in the next Rapraror; it may encourage 
him. Yours, ENNICE: 

We are always ready to accommodate our 
iriends, but, owing to the scarcity in the joke mar- 
ixet, we are unable to comply with the request. 

Teacher—‘Where is Ellen’s Isle?” 

Miss S—nho—n—"Half way down the corri- 
dor.” 

We wish to compliment the Juniors upon the 
management of their dance. As an imitation of 


the -Senior dance, nothing could have been 
better. 

Please remember the Raptaror is “not in the 
trust.” 


1904. 


The Junior class dance was the success of the 
season. The committee wish to thank the class 
and other members of the two schools who helped 
support it. 

Farnum says that when two antagonists meet in 
a combat, they “coinside.” 

The Sophomores say the Freshmen are 
“queered” by their mascot, but the Juniors want 
to know what it is that has “queered” the Sopho- 
mores. 

Greely told the class about “A Flock of Swine.” 


\V—-—-in in French— He knelt on his knee be- 
fore the king.” 
Miss S——h thinks a “pass-port” is needed to ob- 


tain a situation. 

Woodworth (discussing new English book)— 
“This is a thrilling story.” 

Bean—‘Isn’t it?” 

Woodworth—‘We can’t skip more than half of 
this.” 

Bean-—* Nope.” 

Miss Tuell—*What are 
Italy?” 

Duhig—* Long division, short division, and can- 
cellation.” 

First Freshman—“That star up there is bigger 
than this world.” 

Second Freshman—" No, it isn’t, or it would keep 
the rain off.” 


the three divisions of 
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The class basket bal! team has four games this 
month, February 11 with E. ’06; February 19 with 
L., 06; February 23, with Boston Y. M. C. A., 2d, 
and February 26 with E., ’03; the last game should 
settle the dispute of championship in the English 
school. 

There is one member of the class who is always 
ready to bring class notes. We wish there were 





others. 

W—th is having a new gown “built.” It dis- 
plays the artistic combination of green and 
orange. 

Teacher—"Give me a synonym for ‘addled’ in 


the expression ‘addled Parliament.’ ”’ 

Pupil—‘Rattled.” 

“Ah, Woman!” How important Miss H 
thinks the young ladies are. 

Ten girls to every three boys in the Junior 
class! Shall we pity the boys or the girls? We 
hear the least complaint from the boys. 

Well, Seniors, there are only a few more months 
for you to be in school, and we hope you will enjoy 
them. 


h 





1205: 


As far back as King Alfred’s time, we hear the 
expression, “Back to the woods.” 

Teacher—‘What does ‘green as an emerald’ de- 
scribe?” 

Scott-—“Two things: Old Ireland or a Fresh- 
man.” 

Groans from the Freshmen: ‘‘Can’t somebody 
make a new joke on us?” 

Question—What is that angle opposite? 

Answer—It is opposite M-E. 

Emerson is still puzzling about how a “turkey” 
(turnkey) can smoke. 

Another girl’s club. “Any more coming? 

Who said William of Normandy came to Amer- 
ica with Columbus? 

The Tech boys are getting on to the German 
order. [x.: | have already to Boston yet gone. 

We are supposed to be singing “Creation.” 
Don’t make it too much “Recreation.” 

We seem to be hearing a lot about William of 
Normandy. Who was he, anyhow? 

There is some consolation for our defeat by the 





Seniors. The Juniors and Freshmen are worse off 
in their latest. 

Miss B thinks “Egad” is a gentleman’s 
name. 


We are glad to see many of our class represented 
> ? 
among the story writers of the RapraTor. 


1906. 


The S. E. H. S. ’06 basket ball team met the S. 
L. S.’06 team in Bacon hall, and were defeated 
by a score of 26-16. S. E.H.S. put up a good 
showing, and took defeat as a good team should. 
There was a large number of spectators, and enthu- 
siasm ran high on both sides. 
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Scholar (translating IFrench)—“I don’t know 
what ‘veuf’ means.” — 

Teacher—‘Who can tell him what a man be- 
comes when he loses his wife?” 

Houdlette—‘ Lonesome.” 

Why is the class of ’06 so good at entertain- 
ments? Because they have a good-sized Hall. 

Miss M——.,, of Division J, says that Alcibiades 
was “awful witty.” 

Harrington (I. Hist 1) says that Epaminondas 
was elected to the “board of health.” 

Teacher-——“What do you mean by saying that 
Philip was an organizer?” 

Miss C——1 (I. Hist. B)—‘‘He played the or- 


gan.” 





—0°- 9-00-08 


LATIN NOTES. 


[Continued from page 112.] 





You must get your RADIATORS early. 
Teacher—"Can you reach that light?’ 
Scholar—‘I ‘gas’ (guess) I can.” 

Miss Tead, of the picture committee, has re- 
signed, and is succeeded by Miss Patten. 

The members of the class wish to express their 
regret at the loss of Master Turnstrand, who has 
moved to Minneapolis, Minn. 

The management of the basket ball team should 
be congratulated on securing a game with the 
well-known Quindonian Club. 


1906. 


We appreciate the courtesy of English, ’04, in re- 
porting our game with L., 705. 

English isn’t good enough for Reed, so he tries 
to pronounce English words as in Latin. 

Quotation from the Latin book: ‘He pitched his 
camp across the river.” Perhaps he had had prac- 
tice on a baseball team. 

That cold weather must have been too much for 
the clocks. 

Wake up, boys! There are already three girls’ 
clubs, but no boys’ clubs. ; 

E , of Division One, 
Sarsaparilla for ‘that tired feeling. 

Why did C-—-— put his desk lid up when that 
most interesting story was being told? 

Didn't ‘-—~—’s piece on the Acropolis sound like 
the encyclopedia? 

cia , of the E. H. S., ’06, keeps in practice, 
he will be an expert pugilist. 

Al n says he doesn’t know the first conjuga- 
tion. 

Somebody said that the girls’ club of Division 
Four planned for its “gentlemen’s night” even be- 
fore the club was organized. 

On January 22, our team played a most success- 
ful game with. E.; 06, Score: L., 267.) 16. 





should take Hood’s 


%? 
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Miss Gertrude Yerxa has been elected manager 


of the basket ball team of the English schooi, to 
fll the position caused by the resignation of Miss 
Louise Paon. 

George Liscomb, E., ‘01, has returned to school 
for post-graduate work. He intends to join the 
Somerville colony at Dartmouth next fall. 

Allen, ’04, who has played guard on the football 
team for the past two years, has left school to ac- 
cept a position with a large Boston firm. His 
absence from the eridiron will be keenly felt next 
fall. 

It was stated by mistake in this column last 
month that McLaughlin, next year’s captain of the 
football team, was taking a special course in the 
Latin school. Mr. McLaughlin is taking the regu- 
lar college course. 


Athletic Association. 


January 28, the regular meeting of the Associa- 
tion was held. The treasurer’s report shows that 
athletics were well supported during the fall, ani 
that we are on a firm financial footing? 

Warren Lawson, Latin, 04, was elected manager 
of next year’s football team, and Joseph Whitaker, 
English, ’05, was elected to assist him. 

It was voted to withdraw from the present inter- 
scholastic league and join R. M. T. S. in forming 
a new league. Dorchester and Malden have a:- 


ready decided to come into the new league. 


Seniors, 26; Sophomores, 6. 


On jandary 15, in Bacon Hall H: H.-S.,, 1903, 
met and defeated the English Sophomores. The 
winners were superior in team work, and in indi- 
vidual playing, and at no period of the game was 


the result in doubt. 
Pere — SE. S., 1903)-26: S? Ev HY S.;'705,. 6. 


Line up:— 

1903. 1905. 
Ramee ocurane, [fi i). 5... ba r.g., Cummings 
REN ie Oe Socks a ws jive ere l.e., Curran 
PRONE Way CCADt.) (Cea .lenc en's ee pes oo c., Whitaker 
Pre VCUIRM Ae BE Ss eF satel g cis. S esis, neo, oem r.f., Ware 
USC EEY. onan 2 ee ae Lf., Hines, Gray 


9 


Goals from the floor—Stone, 6; Keyes, 3; 
Lowell, 3; Countway, Hines, Curran, Ware. 


Epil S203, 20 elatin, 04,680 


The English Seniors added another victory to 
their belt when they took the Latin Juniors into 
camp by a score of 28 to 8. 

The Latin boys were decidedly off in shooting 
goals, and at no time did they show any team work, 
while their brothers from the English school played 
a swift game. The poor showing made by the 
Latin team was due to lack of practice. 

Goals from floor—Lowell, 5; Stone, 4; Count- 
way, 2; Keves, 2; Wyman, 2; Getchell, 2: Nangle. 


Phi‘Delta, 44; S. E. H. S., ’04, 4, 


The crack Phi Delta team put a stop to the as- 
pirations of the Junior team from the English 
school, when they defeated them, 44 to 4. 

The Latin boys started with a rush, and through- 
out the first half displayed fine team work. In the 
second half, the “vellow and black,” evidently be- 
ing satisfied with their large score, displayed but 
little energy, and scored but seldom. The features 
of the game were the playing of Fitzgerald and 
Doughty. Line up:— 





Pam DELTA: ENG.IsH, 1904, 
IDickinsonwsc-lsseheri ten te cine l.g., Frost 
INSIGHVOUICRDS BSReas nee, Geert an Rene er iS... otacy 
WKS abe 6 CCCs anh Pip too ate a Leaner Game got c., Bean 
BGR e rahe hs cece ce chin sr e's rf., Farnum, Barton 
i yar tae ett igi oe Brett eS aves L.f., Woodworth 

(,oals—Fitzgerald, 8; Doughty, 5; Jennings, 5; 


Dickinson, 3; Bean, Stacy. Goals from foul— 
Doughty, 2. Referee—Charles Cuddy, ’99. 


Latin Juniors, 23; Entre Nous Club, 19. 


The Latin, 04, defeated the Entre Nous Club in 
basket ball February 4 at Bacon hall, in a closely 
contested game. Nangle and Countway excelled 
for the losers, while Getchell and Wyman excelled 
for the winners. 

Goals-—Getchell, 7; Wyman, 3; Lawson, Nangle, 
3; Countway, 3; Edwards, 2; Woodbridge. Goals 
from foul—Getchell, Nangle. Referees—Hafford 
and Cuddy. Timer—Gorman. Scorer— Fallis. 


Hockey. 


February 6 we played our first league game and 
were defeated by the veteran R. M.T.S. team. It 
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took fifteen minutes of the hardest kind 6f work 
before a goal was scored. No more scoring was 
done. In the second half, Cleaveland managed to 
shoot a goal, and a few minutes later O’Dell drove 
the puck through the goal for another point. 

Brooks, at goal, saved many points for R. M. T. 
S., and Cleaveland carried the ball well. For Som- 
erville, Cassidy and Burton excelled. The ice has 
been so poor lately that our team has had but little 
practice. 


Reo Wie ae, SS SOMERVILLE. 
BOY SOR, Se cae i tea ot Cee ae ere f., Cassidy 
ODell tht ee eee eee Oe ee f., Burton 
‘eliogcd iss Sat eee ee ee eee f., Wentworth 
Cleavelandat > se. patter aor L, Hovey, steele 
Wire, Cope io dic oe nee eae c.p., Barton 
Boyle, pies: sheen enkes else er ere p., Dix 
BrookSn Oh. «0 temas pie ees bese etree g., Babbitt 


Goals—Boyson, Cleaveland, O'Dell. Referee— 


Brooke, | GaVinad asa enlies 
Melrose, 2; Somerville, 1. 
, t 


February 9, Melrose visited Somerville, and de- 
feated our team in a decidedly close game, the 
score being 2 to 1. Some of our boys were rather 
lame, owing to Friday’s hard game. 


MELROSE. SOMERVILLE. 
Scanlan Qs. 2 tae ner aac area f., Cassidy 
Cochrane niiekien ae Recast eee ares f., Burton 
Wer yes ales OG: Akita Satica tehnee oe, Ae f., Wentworth 
Colts ya aa. ete is see bie f., Hovey, Chandler 
ARGETSON CLP Cen Coals ane eevee c.p., Barton 
WAG Dury Tie ihe tvsrcteata gules rt eeheeinceltmeke ke aon joes Byie.< 
Ei aartiS, | Stee - aGhsenersmteatctel orsitoeh rceeteneeak g., Babbitt 


Goals—Scanian,. 9% Cassidy.  Referee——Hal- 


nan. - Umpires—Eustice, Loveland. 


Track Athletics. 


In the Cambridgeport gymnasium meet Febru- 
ary 9, Wyman secured second place in twenty- 
yard sprint. Our relay team was defeated by the 
veteran gymnasitim team by a small margin. 

Prichard secured third in the half, and Blair 
obtained a similar prize in the mile. 


Somerville, 14; Malden, 10. 


The girls’ basket ball team from the English 
school visited Malden Friday, February 6, and de- 
feated the strong team of that school. This was 
the first game played by our team, and that they 
should defeat Malden speaks well for the future. 


MALDEN. 





SOMERVILLE. 


Miss Newton (captj, is. .2hew. h., Miss Hewson 
Miss’ Potlers i veeieaoeecdee me h., Miss Dickinson 
Miss "Welch? ..¢ os Sentai eter ere c., Miss Cox 
Miss: Diddmtets. ca op. tuee tema be c., Miss Ayer 
Mass Thoring es. sas. <4 Spee si es ieee c., Miss Wynn 
INPKoS: Lar linc heuer. Ae iste ene e., Miss Carle 
Wilnisis: PSNRNOKONIKGNS AS; 4 G4 clo bic c Go. o'e e., Miss Denham. 


Goals— Miss Newton, 5; Miss Fuller, 2; Miss 
Hewson, 3; Miss Dickinson. Goals from foul— 
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Miss Hewson, Miss Dickinson. Referee—Miss 
Hunt. Linesmen—Miss Yerxa, Miss Snowman. 


The Girls Play a Tie Game, 19 to 19. 


The Senior and Junior teams of the English 
school opened the girls’ basket ball season at Ba- 
con hall. 

The Senior team was greatly strengthened by 
the presence of Miss Paon, who consented to play 
at the last moment. The score was decidedly 
close at all times. The features of the game were 
the playing of Miss Paon and Miss Fuller of the 
Senior team, and the fine work of Miss Newton of 
the Junior team. 


1908. 1904. 
MEGS UIE (Coy Ic cS oaks oo x h., Miss Greenwood 
Wikiehl Pavone staat, oe co an (capt), h., Miss Newton 
INDISe) ADAG emer wtiritm 5 coo aad cooled c., Miss Loring 
IMMHISS als OS Ceiewea ae eee a eee c., Miss Welch 
Nass [nyons,, Miss Wicleanmes oan c., Miss Tarbox 
Migss "raring. 215 fine. tee ene ¢., Miss Simonds 
Niiss Praget ovo aateee ie: ote g., Miss Loveless 


Goals—Miss Paon, 5; Miss Fuller, 3; Miss New- 


ton, 8. Goals from fouls—Miss Fuller, 2; Miss 
Paon; Miss Newton, 38. Linesmen—'03, Miss 


Rice, Miss Yerxa; 0+, Miss Stevenson, Miss Snow- 
man. 


Quindonian Basket Ball Team Defeated. 


Semerville Latin Sophomores defeated the 
strong Quindonian basket ball team at Odd Fel- 
lows’ hall, Winter Hill, in the fastest and most ex- 
citing game of the season, by a score of 24 to 17. 

The schoolboys were much lighter than their op- 
ponents, hut their team work and fast playing more 
than made up for the difference in weight, and 
enabled them to clinch the game. 

The game was marred by rough playing by both 
teams, as every man was determined to keep his 
opponent from scoring. 

The features of the game were the all-round 
work of Hafford and Burns and the goal shooting 
of Thumith and Smith. The summary :— 

Score—Latin, °05, 24; Quindonians, 17. Goals 
from floor—Hafford, 4; Thumith, 4; Burns, Cam- 
eron, Smith, 4; Collins, 2; Christie, Wyman. 
Goals from fouls, Hafford, 4, Smith. Referee— 
Fitzgerald. Umpire—Joslyn. Time—25m. and 
20m. periods. 


Latin Freshmen Win, 26 to 16. 


The Freshmen classes met for a spirited game of 
basket ball on the same evening as the Phi Delta- 
English, 1904, game. Both teams put any amount 
of life into their play, and the score was close 
throughout the entire contest. 

Cuddy and Bishop excelled for the winners, and 
Newell played a fine game for his team. 

Goals—Cuddy, 6; Bishop, 3; Twohig, 2; Burns; 
DeNoyer, +; Rice; Newell, 2. Goals from 
foul-—Bishop, Cuddy, Rice, 2. Referee—Hafford. 
Umpire—Saunders. 
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Latin, 705, 22; Latin, ’04, 8. 


A spirited game of basket ball took place when 
the Latin Juniors and Sophomores met in Bacon 
Hall. The Sophomores were much faster on their 
feet, and at no time did they lose their speed. 
afford and Burns played with much dash, while 
Getchell played a good game for the Juniors. 


Score, 1905, 22; 1904, 8. Line up:— 

1905. 1904. 
MOREL OUT Ft Ret oe ht enn ho Se oh tielat hs F.1., Geétchell 
AROS I ss Fy x4 suatn edie he 8 Lf., Wyman 
URE Cl aicor ae en Lk were ae Sh cae whey od Pana are c., Lawson 
Uti Peeks cnn Pe niwy ata Stine bbe os r.g., Hayes, Moore 
GATS pa Cte gee hes Sie at oct «2 l.g., McDonald 


Goals—Hafford, 5; Thumith, 4; 
Getchell, Wyman, Hayes. 
Umpire—Cuddy. 


Burns, 2; 
Referee—Fitzgerald. 






17, 
EXCHANGE NOTES 
x » he \ whe ~ fon f. hn 


It was with pleasure that we received the ’03 
Chronicle and the Debater. 

The January Argus (Richmond, Ind.) contains 
four stories and every one is interesting. 

There are only two things to criticise in the 
Item—the size, and the space devoted to school 
notes; these are both too large. 

“A Victim of the Coal Strike’ in the Norwood 
Chronicle is a pathetic tale of the trouble in the 
mining district. 








THE BOUVE-STERLING SHOE $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


Pee Siti. i ore. 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 





SEWING MACHINES 


Lock Stitch and Chain Stitch, two Machines in one, 


THE 
CELEBRATED 


Domestic 


and the 


Light Running New Home 


BOSTON. 


eos Or LE RTRENS: 


78 HANOVER STREET, 
86 SUMMER STREET. 








The Domesrre and the NEw Hom®m have been the LEADERS in every great improvement that has been made in 


FAMILY SEWING MACHINES for a third of a century. 
in Order Ten Years. 
Needles and Oil for all machines. 


Sold without the aid of canvassers. 
Sold for cash or on instalmeuts. 


Warranted and Kept 
Old machines taken in exchange as part payment. 


Sewing machines rented. All makes repaired. 


In Our Japanese Department can be found avery choice assortment of China Novelties in the newest Decorations. 


Very appropriate for Gifts or Whist Prizes. 


CC. BOWLES’ &' CO., 





TO-NIGHT #* + 
Phi Delta bs. S. E. H. S., 1903 
S. E. H. S,, 1904, vs. S. L. S., 1906 


DANCING 


General N. E. Agents 
Opp. Side Entrance Jordan Marsh Co. 


Telephone, 1352 Oxford. 


19 Avon Street 


i. H. MOOERS 
Plumbing and Gas_ Filting 


JOBBING A SPECIALTY 


No. 323 Broadway - - SOMERVILLE 
Residence, 12 Evergreen Ave. Telephone 473-2 





we Milk Dealers. 
FAMILY TRADE A SPECIALTY 


65 Pearl Street, - - - Somerville, Mass. 





Powder thouse Pharmacy 


W. F. PLUMMER, Rod et 
693 and 695 Broadway, West Somerville, Mass. 
PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED 
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The Racquet good this month? Of course it is. 

If anyone is undecided as to what he shall do 
after leaving school or college, “Choosing a Pro- 
fession,’ in the Oriole, ought to be of value to 
him. 

“T have spent a good straight hour on this les- 
son,” said a pupil, as he drew his text-book from 
underneath his chair cushion. 

Teacher—‘Johnny, give me the name of the lar- 





gest known diamond.” 
Johnny—‘The ace. 


_Hx., 


SCHOOL *RADEATOR: 


Old Lady——“Do you keep tea caddies here?’ 

Smart Clerk—“No, madam, we don’t deal in 
golf fixtures of any sort.” 

How many seconds are there in a duel? 

How many minutes. are there in a previous meet- 
ing? 

How many points are there in a debate?—Ex. 

A Freshman’s essay: “The town of D has 
about one hundred houses and four hundred in- 
habitants, all standing with their gables towards 
the street.” —Ex. 











CRANE’S THROAT AND LUNG 
“ BALSAM = 

For all 

Perfectly Safe. Always Efficient. Applicable to All Cases. 


CHAS. H. CRANE, Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor 
EAST SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Diseases of the Throat and Lungs | 





FLOWERS 


AT LOWEST PRICES 


_ J.NEWMAN & SONS 


BRANCH stores. SI TREMONT ST. 








_att | BAND INSTRUMENT S$ FREE 


Somerville 





STUDIOS: 


New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, 
St. Louis, ‘San Francisco, Baltimore. 
Special course for young ladies. 


Best of references furnished. Ralph C. Boyd, Instructor. 





SPECIAL OFFER TO THE PUPILS OF THE 


English and Latin Schools 


_ Those who take a course of study (30 lessons private ) at the Inter- 
national cornet school will receive FREE OF CHARGE a beautiful cornet, 
Trombone, or Alto Horn. 


INTERNATIONAL CORNET SCHOOL, 


MUSIC HALL BUILDING, BOSTON, MASS. 


James J. Bulman, Agent ~ 








Engravers to American Universities 


LT An 
AL BAy EM 


Original Designers, Steel Engravers, Stationers 





HE ADVANTAGE of developing photographs , 
at any time of day without a dark room is now 
opened to Kodakers by the Kodak Developing | 


Machine. All sizes from Brownie up. 


SEND FOR BOOKLET 


W. E. PLUMER & CO,, 52 Union Sq. 








We Cushinan 


xe # Laundry #& & 


Gilman Square — 


YMNASIUM 
SUES 


For several years we have made Gymnasium 
Suits for many Public and Private Schools. 
We shall be glad to send you samples of 
materials and quote prices if desired. 


Respectfully, 
Ri sH. SS EL BARNS ac: 7c: 


W. J. EMERSON _ csc, 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes, 


148 Perkins Street, - - 


and Rubbers 


East Somerville, Mass. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 
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For 25c. 


Children’s Fleece Lined Corset 
Waist, for ages 1 to 14 years. 


aa == «For 50c. 
Hass © Tape Girdles (white), sizes 18 to 
22. Regular $1.00 style: 
For 89c. 
Nemo Corsets, regular $2.00, $1.50 








small lots to close. 


WILLIAM H. BRINE COMPANY 
1 Tremont Street, BOSTON 





and $1.25 styles, broken sizes and | 


S. H. WILKINS «& CO. 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in 


Brighton and Chicago Dressed Beet 


ALSO 


Pork, Lard, Hams, Tallow, &e. 


56, 58 & 60 FANEUIL HALL MARKET 
BOSTON, MASS. 











S. H. WILKINS 





ESTABLISHED 1892 


STEPHEN LANE FOLGER 


180 Broadway, New York 


WATCHES — DIAMONDS — JEWELRY 


CLUB AND GOLLEGE PINS AND RINGS 


GOLD AND SILVER MEDALS 


HAV A CHU * 


Of Our Home-made Candies, Most Delicious © 


Ice Cream Orders Delivered Sunday 
FAIRS AND LODGES AT SRECIAL RATES 


Te JACKSON 


(Successor to W. A. MILLER) 
10-11 Medina Building 


Davis Square, West Somerville, Mass. 


Few iL LeEN E OF 
Confectionery and Ice Cream 


PLAIN GROCERIES. LUNCHEONS SERVED. 


Ean, MORRISON,. oseauenars Arnos) 
February 26 #® & 


Phi Delta vs. S. L. S., 1905 
S.-H. o., 1903; us.\ Sy E.Hs-S, 


YICKETS 25 CENTS 
Dancing after the game 


C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 


PUBLISHERS AND DEALERS IN 








$904 


Game at 8 





Foreign and American Music 


13 West Street, Boston, Mass. 


Just Published: WESTPORT HARBOR WALTZES and 
ECHOES FROM COONTOWN (two-step) by John C Rodman. 





MILTON H. PLUMMER, 


Apothecary 
25 UNION SQUARE, Somerville, Tass. 


Prescription work a specialty. 
ELE clerk in attendance. 


| [Ladies a2 a 


Eun Ge 


Now is the time to select that pattern for your new Spring 
Gown. 


| GEORGE T. BAILEY’S, 245 Pearl Street 
Including Bon Ton, Art-de-la-Mode, etc. 


All the latest fashion books are now on sale at 


| 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


Ve Kele sall Dla Ge 


DRUG GIST 
2 STUDIO BUILDING 


DAVIS SQUARE 
WEST SOMERVILLE 


ewe tHe A i 
AG M°-K 


351-A Medford St. 


| PRESCRIPTIONS 
CAREFULLY 
COMPOUNDED 
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Why Go to Boston. 


to have your Photographs made and pay high prices ? 
What is the matter with our Haif Cabinets on our 

Mounts” 
Aiso our new T Panels 


new “Cream” and ‘Carbon 
Cabinets at $3.00 a dozen ? 
and Ovals at $1.50? 


THE PEARL STREET STUDIO 
237 Pearl Street, near Winter Hill Station 
HIGHLAND FISH MARKET 
Fresh, Smoked, Salt, and Pickled Fish 
OYSTERS, CLAMS, AND LOBSTERS 
26¢ Highland Avenue 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





1 


EDWIN CONNELL 


Plumber and 
Gasfitter & 


148 Pearl Street, Somerville, Mass. 


at $2.00 and | 
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PHOTO ERA, 


The American Journal of Photography, 


IS PUBLISHED IN THE INTEREST OF 
Photographers, Booklovers, and Educational Workers, 


ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY. Who are ambitious to do a bit better than others are doing along the 
THE AMERICAN JOURNAL : lines of Photography and Art. The articles are of the right kind — not 
yah La aad pee, too long — and are filled with the latest practical advice and suggestion. 
They are simple, friendly talks that inspire and stimulate to better things. 


The price is fifteen cents a copy, or one dollar fifty cents a year. 


PHOTO ERA PUBLISHING CO., 


BOSTON: PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 170 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 








LARGEST IN NEW ENGLAND 


Machine Carpet Cleaning 


WINDOW SHADES, 
FINE UPHOLSTERING. 


Will take your worn-out and discarded carpets and 
have them made into handsome rugs. 


GRACEY & WEIR, - 79 Broadway, Somerville 


Telephone Connection 


E. S. SPARROW & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


Aardware, Cutlery and Wall Paper | 


Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Colors, Crockery, House Furnishings, Wooden & Tin-Ware | 
{ College Avenue, cor, Highland Avenue | 


J. W. GILMAN ‘ Ag’t for Richardson & 
Manager West Somerville, Mass. Bacon, coal and wood | 


is | ii A a asiMtliyline Sf 














2 A Friend Z@ 














COMPLETE AND THOROUGH 
Commercial and Stenograpbic 


COURSES OF STUDY. EXPERIENCED 
TEACHERS,” PUPILS, BOTH .SEXES. « . 


Employment Department Most Efficient Known, 


Prospectus free by post. Registration in person or by 





letter. No canvassers employed. Address, 
HERMON KE. HIBBARD, 
608 Washington Street. 





: ‘Somerville; M 
ZS Satlefaction, Guaranteed 


“Open “Tuendey, Puareday” aad Bee 


Pey gh sconces 


sof ~ BUTTER, CHEESE: ana EGGs,. 
OME-MADE BREAD and all kinds of comet os 
“superior tovall: others. =< =] = the lowest pore ec aa = 
ae GOOD: ELGIN. ‘CREAMERY. BUTTER, : : i 
3 ‘gohnton’s Dainty Lunch Preserves, 15 aad ge can 
Home-made Fres oe 60 cents. 





Srencarncnnie 
Zia ean 


ve 








FRR IB. Tent 
2S = OR OE BS PRA els 
“Kel, Oxford, Ruickerbooker Bldg 


ah Biko 
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As 
Good 
As 
Mother 


Used 
MORUERED Ohi 0 Blue Brand All Leaf Lard are inseparable. 
| Oo | CKING & PRoyisi0 Also in 10-lb. tubs and wooden buckets. 


BOSTON,MASS.U.S.A« 


Make i 


of lard you get when you order 





Of course you know what that means? Well, that’s the kind 


Blue Brand All Leaf Lard 


>| It?s as good as she used to make, because prepared from just as fine 
quality leaf in just as careful manner. We do exactly what she did, only 
on a far more extensive scale and under far more scientific conditions. 


BLUE BRAND ALL LEAF LARD is the best that can be produced. 
Its quality leaves nothing to be desired; while the results obtained 
through its use are always of the highest order. Tender pastry and 


Sold in 3, 5 and 10-lb. pails. 


Prepared only by Beware of Base Imitations 
BOSTON PACKING & PROVISION CO., BOSTON 





ESTABLISHED 1892 


STEPHEN LANE FOLGER 


180 Broadway, New York 


WaTCHES — DIAMONDS— JEWELRY CLUB AND GOLLEGE PINS AND RINGS 


GOLD AND SILVER MEDALS 








Engravers to American Universities 


LATA 
AL BAY EN yr 


Original Designers, Stecl Engravers, Stationers 
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Plumbing and Gas_ Filling 


JOBBING A SPECIALTY 


No. 323 Broadway - - SOMERVILLE 
Residence, 12 Evergreen Ave. Telephone 413-2 
W.L. SNOW Rstrance | 
+ ¢ INSURANCE : RO f= 
Medina Building, Davis Square, 
Estates Cared For WEST SOMERVILLE. 

















Rents Collected Notary Public Telephone 412-2. 





ED \K/ if NI (eG) IN N B je lke, should own the New Edition of Webster’s 

International Dictionary with its 20,000 
New Words, 2364 pages and 5000 illustrations, 
or the largest of its abridgments, Webster’s 
Collegiate Dictionary with Glossary of 
Scottish Words and Phrases. 


LET US SEND YOU FREE 


4 l I} ber al 1d illustrations. Size 7 x 10 x 256 inches. 





148 Pearl Street, Somerville, Mass. 








“A Test in Pronunciation” which affords a 


pleasant and instructive evening’s entertain- 
ment. Dlustrated pamphlet also free. 


e 
( i astitter 4 | 4 i’) G. & C. MERRIAM CO., Pubs., Springfield, Mass. 
INTERNATIONAL | ) | AL 
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A pake HIGH GRADE 


STIEFF 


Emphatically 
the Best Piano 
for you to Buy 


BECAUSE 


60 Years Established 


PIANOS 


Of its Exquisite Tone 
Of its General Excellence 
Of its Wonderful Durability 


YOUR INSPECTION IS INVITED 


CHAS. M. STIEFF, Mfr., = . = 


H. J. GARDNER, 


= 156-A Tremont Street, BOSTON 


Manager 








Why Go to Boston 
to have your Photographs made and pay high prices ? 
* What is the matter with our Haif Cabinets on our 
new ‘*Cream” and ‘‘Carbon Mounts” at $2.00 and 
Cabinets at $3.00 a dozen ? Also our new T Panels 
and Ovals at $1.50 ? 


THE PEARL.STREET STUDIO 
237 Pearl Street, near Winter Hill Station 





HIGHLAND FISH MARKET 
Fresh, Smoked, Salt, and Pickled Fish 
OYSTERS, CLAMS, AND LOBSTERS 
26¢ Highland Avenue 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 


PUBLISHERS AND DEALERS IN 


forergn and American Music 
13 West Street, Boston, Mass. 


—— = 

Just Published: RUSSIAN STORY, G. H. Wilder, 50c; ISIS 
INTERMEZZO, J. R. Hassler, 50c. Played everywhere with 
great success. 





EMEMBER! that I : GEO. T. BAILEY 
have the only Circu- | 245 Pearl St. 
lating Library of popular | 

books at Winter Hill. 


You should read ‘*‘ LOVE Y 
MARY,’’ just published. 


Periodicals 
Confectionery 





Baseball Concert 


APRIL 7th = = UNITARIAN 


Vaudeville 


AN EVENING OF FUN 


Tickets 


] 
tl 


| CAREFULLY 


Cigars, ete. | 


HALL 


FULL LINE Of 
Confectionery and Ice Cream 


PLAIN GROCERIES. LUNCHEONS SERVED. 


E. J. MORRISON, opposite ign Schoots. 





COMPLIMENTS OF 


|... Percy A. Hall, PI Gaia 


DRUGGIST 


2 STUDIO BUILDING 


DAVIS SQUARE 
West SOMERVILLE 


PRESCRIPTIONS 


COMPOUNDED 





Championship Of Somerville 


PHI DELTA FRATERNITY | FRIDAY, 
VS March 20, 1903, 
QUINDONIAN CLUB ‘BACON HALL 
DANCING 





TOOTHAKER BROS. 

me Milk Dealers, 
FAMILY TRADE A SPECIALTY 

65 Pearl Street, - - - Somerville, Mass. 








C. A. PATTEN & CO. 


.. TAILORS .. 


345 Washington St. - - 


Boston. 





50c. and 35c. | 


Our Dress Suits and Tuxedos 
Are the 
Best You Can Get. 


Clothes As You 
Like Them— 
Made to Measure. 


Ce EN OF MikeGh ann Pliaronr 


RAR RRR RR eee see 


Frontispiece, 

Editorials, - : 2 : P 

Up the St. Lawrence, by I. F.- Carpenter, 1L,' 66; 

Wie tiarvey Attar. byrls. Gi. By 05, 

Adventures of Perkins Family (I.), by L. W. Libbey, , E., ’og, 
Mine wvstronomer of Acadie,.by C.-S. Ricker, 5 ~’04, = 
An Escapade, by Gladys Budgell, E., ’03, 

ue LVale-ot Woe, (by HA: Géle,:1..,-’o4,; 

Complicated Genealogy, 

ahesDancing Girl: by He S:- Libby. [5-645 > 
Exchange Notes, - - - - - 

Public Occurrences, - . 

Raymond F. Tift, 

Latin Notes, 

English Notes, - 

Athletics, - 











1 Who Cares 
for April Showers? 
Certainly not the person who wears one 
of the swell 


Cravenette, Dryincide Rain Coats 
Perfectly Rain=proof Porous to air 


bh. LZ. Tuttle 
(to 9 Pp. MM. 143 Pearl St. 
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The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English 
High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th 
of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In 
contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 
(this is for reference only ). 

Communications should be addressed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor, according to their nature. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure 
its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year Single Copies, 10 Cents 








SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF, 
JOHN M. McMILLIN, E. H. S., ’03. 





ASSOCIATE EDITOR, 
DONA PP. JONES; Le HS., ‘03. 





SPORTING EDITOR, 
BDV IND PLE BRICK EH S.; 03: 


EXCHANGE EDITOR, 
IS IDNs! (Co (ANID IMO UNG, Wey JSG eSyay cok} 





BUSINESS TMANAGER, 
He ENR Viele Gliel GCE UIN Gees Hato. 03s 


ASSISTANT BUSINESS MANAGER, 
CATIA ID (Co 1g GWN; 15 Jel Shy Yerc 
TREASURER, 

ETD) WA Ne bee Hii ZG PaeANe >e Io.) Hin Sim O35 


STAFF ARTIST, 
CILNOONS Ie SHCOMMEs 1S Isls ise, CoLy 


CLASS EDITORS, 
ENGLISH SCHOOL. 
PES) Bel AR DEN Gas evi EHS 03% 
LAWRENCE MITCHELL, og. 
HAROLD! CURRIER, ‘os, 
RAYMOND W. EILETE, %06, 
LATIN SCHOOL. 
EDWIN PS PITZGERALD, “03. 
CG. SHERWOOD RICKER, 704: 
/NIRAP ISOS ie te ONE/ IIS. Hels. 
HERBERT S. SANBORN, ’06. 
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HE blustering winds of March seem to have sud- 
denly resolved themselves into the most de- 
lightful spring weather. Bicycles and automobiles 
begin to come out at just about the time the trees 
are budding. Welcome, springtime! The summer 
seemed far away with snow on the ground; but 
now we can rejoice that June is not so far away as 
it looked to be last month. 


il) ICKETS for the oratorio, “The Creation,” to be 

given by the English School, will be out before 
long. The proceeds are to be used in decoration. 
When it is recalled that the school was opened in 
95 with bare walls, the plan will meet with ap- 
proval. 
bers of the English School will support it substan- 
tially; the oratorio was undertaken on their pledge 


It is, of course, understood that the mem- 


126 SOMERVILLE HIGH 
to sell a definite number of seats. But, further than 
this, the financial good fellowship of the Latin stu- 
dents is confidently expected. This is surely rea- 
sonable; and nothing but success is looked for. 
Somerville will once more come before the com- 
munity and show what good material can be found 


here. 
RnRerR eZ 


ANONYMOUS communications sometimes come 

to the Rapraror. While we are at all times 
grateful for criticism and suggestions, we cannot 
Stories, 
too, come occasionally with no name attached. 
The reason that such things must be ignored is that 
we would soon be a prey to anybody and everybody 


recognize unsigned writings of any sort. 


if we published material coming from unknown 
sources. There is no reason why a contributor 
should hesitate to make his identity known, for fear 
the manuscript may be refused; we learn by our 


mistakes. 
mRPR eR 


HE Debating Club has withered away like an un- 
watered flower. This is unfortunate. Not 
only that, but it reflects a lack of interest in such 
things that is altogether deplorable. It may not be 
well to make comparisons; but there is a high 
school in Indianapolis not so large as ours that has 
gone to the extremity of establishing a Senate. 
They issue an annual which is far ahead of that of 
some colleges; but what seems incredible is, they 
publish a daily paper! Think of the school spirit 
shown in all this! Too bad the Debating Club has 
gone to rest; sad to think that the orchestra has 
been forgotten; and that dozens of other things of 
like nature never succeeded. 
Renee 
ASEBALL concerts are always 
The plans for this year are, we are told, more 
extensive than ever. The usual solos, sketches, 
and the like, will, of course, be retained. Some ex- 
ceedingly novel ideas, however, have been added. 
So the baseball boys will be launched with all due 
The outline of the programme for the 


interesting. 


ceremony. 
evening will be found under Public Occurrences. 
RRR ER 
ARTISTS, a word! Preparations for the June 
RADIATOR are already begun, and an unusual 


number of embellishments are wanted for that 
issue. We speak of it early enough to afford plenty 
of time. A few of the drawings to be made are: A 


head-plate for the book, to be nearly as wide as the 
one now in use; a tail-piece for the book, to occupy 
a whole page; cartoons, fancy initial letters, tail- 
pieces to go at the bottom of pages, etc., will be 
highly acceptable. Please present as early as pos- 
sible. 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 


E are always interested to know what others 
Here are some criticisms of the 
Raprator, all taken from recent numbers of our 
They speak for themselves :— 


think of us. 


exchanges. 

“The Somerville Rapraror came forth last 
month with a very attractive cover. The stories, 
‘Which’ and ‘An Incident of Old Salem Days,’ es- 
pecially, were very entertaining. The paper is a 
good one, and we are glad to be on its exchange 
list."—The Debater, Wakefield, Mass. 


“The Raprator, Somerville, Mass., is the: finest 
paper we have seen.. Several of the stories are il- 
lustrated. The several departments are all well 
carried out.”—The Bulletin, Lawrence, Mass. 


“The RaApIATOR is possibly the most elaborate 
exchange Its half-tones and. general 
get-up are really wonderful for a school paper. 
The stories are also good. ‘In the Service of the 
Kaiser’ is a well-written descriptive sketch, and 
there are other stories of interest.”—The Monthly 
Chronicle, Alexandria, Va. 


we_ have. 


“The Rapiator, from Somerville, Mass., is the 
best exchange we have this month.’”’—High School 
Recorder, Poughkeepsie, N.. Y. 


“The cover of the January Rapratror of the Som- 
erville Latin and English High Schools is very 
unique.’ —The ’03 Chronicle, Gardner, Mass. 


cor 


The Somerville RADIATOR is, as usual, excellent 
this month. This paper excels any high schoo: 
paper which we receive.’—The Advocate, Saugus, 
Mass. 


“Who is the professional artist in the RapraTor, 
Somerville, Mass.? They certainly could not have 
more attractive covers?’ —The Tripod, Saco, Me. 


“The January Rapraror (Somerville) is beyond 
criticism.’—Melrose High School Life, Melrose, 
Mass. 
RRR ER 
TRIP to Jamaica will be one of the principal 


contributions in the April number. Do not 
fail to get it, as this one article will be well worth 


your attention. 
enRR ER 


HE, adventure of the Perkins family, given in 
this number, is the first of a series to come 
out from time to time during the remainder of the 


year. 
: enRR ER 


T may be of interest to some of our constituents 
to know that as yet no cover for May has 


come in. 
RRR ER 
ENTION the Rapraror when dealing with ad- 
vertisers. 
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UP RHE Si: 


LAWRENCE. 


By Irving F. Carpenter, L., 706. 


EAVING Toronto, sometimes called 
the Queen City, promptly at 3.30 P. 
M.,. on the elegant new steamer 
Kingston, we were soon far out on 
Lake Ontario. The first port after 
leaving Toronto was the pretty vil- 

lage of Charlotte, which we reached at half-past 

nine. 

Early in the morning we launched out upon the 
majestic St. Lawrence, while before us lay the chan- 
nel to the famous Thousand Islands. These num- 





ber, in all, some seventeen hundred, and 
extend from ‘Kingston to Brockville. They 
vary in size and appearance from _ small, 


barren islets to large and fertile islands, and are 
adorned with summer residences of all descriptions, 
from the tent of the camper to the home of the mil- 
lionaire. The romantic beauty of these islands 
makes them one of Canada’s famous summer re- 





sorts. The first stop among them was Clayton, that 
favorite haunt for fishing. Then came Round Is- 
land, and after that Alexandria Bay, which has 
been fittingly called the “Saratoga of the St. Law- 
rence,” as it is one of the most fashionable watering 
places of America. The comfort and luxuries of 
the hotels there leave nothing to be desired. 
Leaving Alexandria Bay the steamer at last 
passed the Three Sisters, the final pickets of the 
archipelago, and then left the Thousand Islands be- 
hind. 

The next port was Prescott. Here a change was 
made from the lake steamer to the smaller and more 
powerful river steamer, Bohemian. Soon we passed 
through the first troubled waters of the St. Law- 
rence, the Galops. Next came the Rapids Du Plat. 
Leaving these, the steamer passed wooded islands, 
and soon the tourist got his first glimpse of the 
Long Sault rapids. These are the first of a remark- 
able series of rapids, extending down the stream to 


Cornwall. 





Shooting the rapids has a peculiar fascination. 
On nearing them the steam is shut off, and the 
steamer enters, with a plunge downward. The first 
impression is that the boat is sinking, but this soon 
passes off, and we eagerly watch the swirling waters 
ahead. Great precautions are taken by the steam- 
boat company, so that accidents are unknown. 
Four men are stationed at the wheel, which is 
double, and at the stern a tiller is manned, in case 
of emergencies. The first passage of the Long 
Sault Rapids was made in 1840, with the Indian 
Yerrorhiahere as pilot. 

The pretty Indian village of St. Regis is now seen 
on the right. This village has great historical in- 
terest for the tourist. The bell which hangs in the 
church tower was captured from an English cruiser, 
and taken to Salem, Mass. From there it was con- 
veyed to Deerfield. The St. Regis Indians hearing 
of its capture proceeded to Deerfield, attacked the 





town, massacred forty-seven of the inhabitants and 
carried the bell in triumph to St. Regis, where it 
may now be seen. 

The next stop was Cornwall, which is noted for 
its cotton and woolen mills. Below Cornwall the 
river expands into the beautiful Lake St. Francis. 
The chief attraction of a sail down this lake is the 
distant Chateauguay range, a branch of the Adi- 
rondacks. At the entrance to the lake is Stanley 
Island, a popular resort within fifty miles of Mon- 
treal, and noted for its duck shooting. At the 
lower end is Coteau, which, with its small French 
houses, shows that we are at last in French Canada. 

Leaving Coteau the steamer passed under the 
magnificent iron bridge of the Canada Atlantic 
railway. This bridge is about one mile and a half 
long. Below this bridge we entered the Coteau 
Rapids, where an expedition under General Am- 
herst was lost in’ 1759. Next ‘conie the Cedar 
Rapids, then the Split Rock Rapids, the most diffi- 
cult of navigation. Soon the Cascade 
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Rapids, which are very beautiful, appear. The 
fall of the river in the last eleven miles is eighty- 
four feet. Below the Cascade Rapids the river 
expands into Lake St. Louis. Almost at its head 
the Ottawa discharges its waters into the broad St. 
Lawrence, but the brown color of one, and the 
green tint of the other do not mingle readily, so 
that the two can be easily distinguished for some 
distance. 

After issuing from this lake we passed the town 
of Lachine, founded by La Salle in 1670. Here the 
famous Lachine Canal, built to avoid the rapids, 
begins. We soon passed under the bridge of 
the Canadian Pacific Railway, and after a short 
sail, dashed into the Lachine Rapids, the most fa- 
mous of them all. The sensation is most thrilling. 
The steamer shoots forward and then appears to 
sink, but instead of rising, as one would expect, it 
rushes forward and appears to sink deeper in the 
foaming water, and so this continues until the river 
broadens and becomes smooth. 

Passing the wooded shores of Nun’s Island, we 
soon saw the famous Victoria Jubilee bridge,—a 
magnificent structure built to replace the old Tu- 
bular bridge, which was designed by the celebrated 
English engineer, Robert Stephenson, and was ac- 
knowledged to be one of the greatest feats of en- 
gineering skill in the world. The new bridge was 
designed by Mr. Hobson, of the Grand Trunk rail- 
way, and ranks among the foremost of similar 
structures of the present time. 

Sweeping beneath this bridge, we came into full 
view of Montreal, at six o’clock, after an interesting 
and exciting day. Upon landing, we went to the 
hotel, where we were soon comfortably established, 
and after a night’s refreshing sleep were ready for 
new scenes. 

In Montreal the old world mingles with the 
new, and the stride of progress only makes the con- 
trast more evident. Of course all are familiar with 
its history, how the soldier and explorer were fol- 
lowed by the trader whose ships were stopped by 
the rapids, how the small trading-post grew rapidly 
and has now become one of the great cities of 
America. 

Montreal, more than Brooklyn, deserves the title 
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of the ‘city of churches” as there are churches of 
all sizes and creeds, from the magnificent Notre 


Dame Cathedral, to small churches in the 
poorer parts of the -city. We went to 
see the famous Notre Dame Cathedral 
facing Place d’Armes square. This noted 


church is one of the principal landmarks of Mon- 
treal. Its towers are 227 feet high; it is 225 feet 
long, and has a seating capacity of 15,000. Enter- 
ing the church one is amazed at the size of the in- 
terior. Walking down the broad aisle we came to 
the altar, which is very beautiful. The organ is said 
to be the finest in America, and cost over $50,000. 
The architect of this famous building was an Irish- 
man named ©’Donnell, who is buried in one of the 
vaults of the church. Passing on to the Chapel of 
the Sacred Heart adjoining, we found a beautiful 
specimen of ecclesiastical architecture. In the west 
tower is the great bell, Le Gros Bourdon, weighing 
24,780 pounds, one of the five largest bells in the 
world. Ten other bells are located in the opposite 
tower, and eighteen men are required to ring them. 

After stopping at two or three smaller churches, 
we began the ascent of Mt. Royal. It was a fine 
drive up the spiral roadway, with glimpses of the 
bewildering panorama below, but it was not until 
we reached the summit that the full glory of the 
view burst upon us. There was the broad St. Law- 
rence stretching before us, while far to the right a 
glimpse of the Lachine Rapids could be obtained. 
Then came the famous Victoria bridge, spanning 
the river. Farther down and directly opposite 
Montreal is St. Helen’s island, a fortified military 
post and public park, named by Champlain after 
his wife. Beneath us lay the city with the cathe- 
dral towers looming above the rest. It was plain to 
see that the city was slowly but surely creeping to- 
ward the hillside. 

Descending, we took the road on the opposite 
side of the mountain and saw the Protestant and 
Catholic cemetery, the silent city of the dead. 
Finally, we came to the street and passed through 
the residential parts of the city, the driver kindly 
pointing out the principal residences. We arrived 
at the hotel, which is in Dominion square, soon 
after noon. 





THE HARVEY AFFAIR. 


By I. G., Ey 0s 


IM, can’t you work a little faster? I be- 
lieve one of those cows in that field 
could pitch hay twice as fast as you 
do.” Farmer Harvey did not stop 
his work while he was talking,— 
time was too precious to be wasted 

in that manner. 

“T’m sure, father, that I am working as fast as it 
is possible for my fork to reach the cart and back 
again,” answered his son in a meek, drawling tone. 
It was true, for Jim was pitching two forks to his 





father’s one, but it was farmer Harvey’s custom, 
never to be satisfied with his son’s work. 

“Don’t tell me that, sir, 1 won’t have you talking 
back to me,” impatiently shouted his father, pound- 
ing the ground with his pitchfork, as a means of 
emphasis. 

“But, father, I can’t work any 

“Will you keep still and get to work, or I’ll show 
you who’s boss around here.” 

“Anyway, father,”’ persisted Jim,—but before he 
could get any further his father picked up a large 


” 
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stick from the ground, and, advancing toward Jim, 
cried, “If you say another word, Jim, L’ll thrash ye.’’ 
There was something in his father’s tone that told 
Jim that he was regarded as little more than a child 
by him, and that thought, to a boy of eighteen, 
whose father has just promised him a sound 
thrashing, is enough to try his temper to its ut- 
most. 

“You shan’t thrash me if I can help it; we'll sepa- 
rate first,” angrily asserted Jim, his face flushed and 
his lip quivering. It was the first time he had ever 
dared oppose his father. 

“Well, I guess you had better go, then,” retorted 
his father, meaningly brandishing the stick. 

Jim dropped his pitchfork and started from the 
field. His was another case of bad temper. He 
walked along, his hands in his pockets, his head 
bent well forward, and wrapt in thought. He knew 
not where he was going, and cared much less. Why 
his father should treat him so, he could not under- 
stand. It seemed as though every act of his, bad or 
good, brought down his father’s wrath upon him. 
Whether he was agreeable or not, none of his ad- 
vances, toward their common happiness, were met 
by his father. 

“He slouched along, unul, looking up, he found 
himself in front of the village post-office. Deacon 
Smith, the postmaster, was in the doorway. ‘Wal, 
I swan, what’s got hold of you, Jim, a-visiting us at 
this time o’ day? How is it you’re not working?” 
good-naturedly asked the old man. 

“Can’t I take a day off, if | want to?” Jim snapped 
out angrily, and walked on. 

He left the village and entered the woods that 
surrounded it. It seemed odd, he had to admit, 
that he should be in the village at that time, for as 
he looked back on the twelve long years that he 
had been without his mother, he could not remem- 
ber once having been there in the daytime since he 
was six years old. 

As he thought, his anger softened. He remem- 
bered the day his mother died, how sorrowful every 
one was at that time and how he himself cried, al- 
though at the time he could not tell why. He bit- 
terly reflected that he could tell why now, for in 
losing his mother, he had lost the best friend he had 
ever had, and he had never felt that fact as keenly 
as he felt it now. He thought of how harsh his 
father had been since his mother’s death, and what 
a strict and unfair master he had gradually grown 
to be. But then it suddenly dawned upon him that 
perhaps he was doing his best, and that he was not 
wholly to blame for their many differences. He 
recoltected the stories of the life his father had led 
as a boy; how hard he had worked for his own 
father, who considered a farmer’s son’s duty was to 
work every moment that he was not eating or sleep- 
ing, and that the least attention given to these last 
two occupations, the better. 

Jim’s temper was fast giving away to reason. As 
he realized that his father was doing his best to 
teach him the way of the world, and not trying to 
overburden him with work, he saw the foolishness 
of his act and deeply regretted that he had been so 
hasty. “But,” he wisely thought, “I can’t go back 
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now, until father’s temper has cooled. I guess I'll 
get those fishing poles of his, in the bushes, and fish 
from off the top of the bridge.” 

As he neared the bushes, on the border of the 
lake, where the fish poles were concealed, he met 
his father’s next neighbor, Farmer Watkins. 

“Why, Jim, what are you doing away from your 
work at this time of day?” asked the inquisitive 
man. 

“On an errand,” answered Jim, shortly. Jim had 
no desire that the news of his having left home 
should get abroad, and bidding Farmer Watkins 
good-morning, he walked along, got his pole and 
started for the bridge. 

In the meantime, Farmer Harvey’s temper had 
abated, and he, like Jim, had done some deep think- 
ing. His mind had gone back to his wife’s death, 
when she had solemnly charged him with the care 
of their only child, and he had promised to care 
faithfully for him, as a kind father should. Had he 
kept that promise? “But the boy did not do his 
part, and mind him,” he argued in his own defense, 
and yet had he not been too severe, and had Jim 
not done his best? 

“Tl go after the boy and bring him back,” he 
muttered to himself, and picking up his coat, he 
hastened in the direction of the village, which he 
had seen Jim take. 

He went direct to the post-office, the idler’s re- 
sort, where he hoped he might find Jim. ‘Seen Jim 
go by, deacon?” he asked of the postmaster. 

“Yes, saw him go off toward the woods. 
thing the trouble up to your place?” 

“No,” answered Jim’s father, “just taking a va- 
cation. I’ve found out that it don’t do any hurt 
once in a while,” and he left the store. 

Farmer Harvey thought that Jim was planning 
to sleep in the woods for the night, and he felt 
ashamed of himself to think that a son of his should 
have to find a resting place in the dark, damp 
woods. As he left the village he met neighbor 
Watkins. 

“You and Jim taking a rest, neighbor?” inquired 
Watkins. 

Harvey ignored his friend’s question, but stopped 
long enough to ask, “Did you see Jim?” 

“Yes, down by the lake.” 

Farmer Harvey gave a start, and as he hurried on 
he was seized with fear. “Fool that I was to treat 
the poor boy so,” he moaned as he ran along. He 
grimly determined that he would find his son, if he 
had to hunt for him all night. 

As he ran along, almost frenzied with grief, he 
kept calling, “Jim, Jim, my boy.” 

Jim was sitting on the bridge, his feet dangling 
over the edge, and whistling the merriest of tunes, 
when he was startled by a voice calling, “Jim, Jim.” 
He jumped to his feet and looking around, saw his 
father running toward him. As he came nearer, 
Jim noticed a wild, insane look in his eyes, and then 
one of intense relief. The next moment he was in 
his father’s arms, and as he heard the fervent, 
“Thank God!” that escaped his lips, Jim was as- 
sured that life had begun anew for his father and 
him. ; 


Any- 
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ADVENTURES OF 
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PERKINS FAMILY. 


Part I. 
By Liaw wm luibbey,eiy,2 U5. 


“THE GIGANTIC CONTINENTAL 

AGGREGATION OF HIPPODROME, 

CLR CUS ASN eaViei aNeAG Car a ler 
OFFER 


$50 REWARD 


for the return of the cobra which escaped 
from this circus on the 24th day of May, 1902. 


WARNING. 
This cobra is dangerous. The least touch of 
its venomous fangs means death. Finder 
take heed. Signed, 
HYNDE, Paw, & Co. 
UCH was the notice that Mr: 


Hosea Perkins read out of the 
Barryville Bugle one morning 
in the latter part of June, while 
at breakfast. 

“That rep- 
tile is loose 1n this county, 
somewhere,” he remarked. 

“The saints presarve 
us,” cried Mary, the cook, 
“T wish St. Patrick, \God 
bless him, was here now.” 

“Saye Pas? ssaide tour 
“wouldn’t it be bully if 
the us 

“Thomas!” — ejaculated 
the head of the family. 

“T mean—wouldn’t it be fine if the 
snake was in the house now.” 

““Now, Tom,” said his sister, who was 
his twin, “‘supposin’ some one got bit. 
You'd be sorry then.” 

“Well, if you wasn’t such a ’fraidcat, 
and asissy, you’d know how to take 
care of yourself and not get bit.” 

“T ain’t a ’fraidca——” 

“Why, Edith,” exclaimed the governess, “you 
know that ‘aint’ is improper.” 

“Well, if Tom wasn’t so mean, I wouldn’t keep 
forgetting the old rule there’ Then © Edith 
stamped her foot emphatically, to give her state- 
ment more strength, and ran out of the room, with 
Tom a close second. 

Miss Mehitable Patience Mathews, the gover- 
ness, was a “maiden lady,’ to describe such a deli- 
cate matter in her own words. She was of a ner- 
vous and timid temperament, and quite imagina- 
tive. She went down stairs a few minutes after 
the hasty departure of the twins, and found them in 
the library, awaiting the half-hour morning talk. 
This morning her talk was on reptiles. She chose 


















that subject because she thought that it would 
make them more careful if they should happen to 
encounter the cobra. When she had finished, the 
children ran out to play. “Say, Edie,” called Tom, 
“that snake escaped right near our house. Don’t 
you remember that the circus had their tent in 
Griggs’s lot, and that is right opposite our house, 
you know.” 

“T wish we could find it,”’ said Edith. 

At dinner, Tom reminded his father that the cir- 
cus had encamped opposite the house. “You are 
right, my boy!” he exclaimed, “that is so. I had 
forgotten that. We had better keep our eyes open, 
now, or we may meet the wandering cobra.” 

“Do you know, Mr. Perkins,” remarked the gov- 
erness, “that I feel as if we were going to have 
trouble from that cobra. I have a premoni- 
tion that that reptile is near me. The idea 
has completely unnerved me.” 

“Tt would be just her luck to meet it, just 
because she doesn’t want to,’ muttered Tom 
to Edith. Tita 
the way it always 
happens,” he con- 
tinued, “if you want 
a thing, you never 
get it, DUE Siiyeu 
don’t want it, you’re 
sure to cette 
want tent Gemicumel: 
never get it, and I 
never want a lickin’, 
and I get ’em often.” 

‘““Mary—Mary,” called Mrs. Perkins, 
“bring in some of those preserved pears 
that are on the top shelf in the pantry, 
will you?” 

“T can’t mum,” came back from the 
kitchen, ‘the bread is most done, and 
I’m afeared to lave it.” 

“Vl ‘go, Mrs. Perkins,” sagen 
governess, arising from the table. “Never mind, 
Mary,” she called, “I'll go,” and disappeared into 
the kitchen. This kitchen was arranged very pe- 
culiarly in relation to the other rooms, for the only 
way to get from the dining room to the kitchen 
was through the sitting room. “I’ve found 
them,” she cried, and she started for the dining 
room. 

Suddenly the Perkinses were aroused by a crash 
and a prolonged screech, and Miss Mathews came 
running into the room, as pale as a ghost. “TI al- 
most stepped on it,”’ she screamed. “Take it away 
—oh, take it away.” 

“Where is it?” said Tom. 

“Tt went in the sideboard,” she managed to gasp, 
and then she fainted. 
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“Tt’s the cobra,” shouted Tom, “it’s in the side- 
board.” 


“Here’s trouble,” said Mr. Perkins. “Every- 
one be careful, and don’t leave the room 
until I get back,” and he dashed up 
stairs for his revolver. When he = re- 


turned, he found all the family were armed, and 
Miss Mathews almost in hysterics. His wife had 
an umbrella, Tom had a poker, Edith had a bread 
knife, and the cook had a large and corpulent roll- 
ing pin. Then Mr. Perkins led the way to the sit- 
ting room and the sideboard. He and Tom cau- 
tiously turned it around, exposing the bare boards 
at the back, and ripped one of them off. Then Miss 
Mathews cautiously peeked in, and shrieked out, 
“There it is in the corner.” 
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Mr. Perkins immediately fired six times at the 
spot where she had pointed, and Tom thrust the 
poker in and probed around. Mary then took her 
rolling pin and brought it down with a crash that 
would have killed a boa constrictor, to say nothing 
of a small-sized cobra. It came down with such 
force that it knocked the bottom out of the side- 
board, and out through the aperture sprang a 
mouse. Miss Mathews screamed and almost 
fainted, but expressed her emotion in one shriek. 
“There it is—oh, take it away—oh—oh—oh!”’ 

And hard-hearted Mr. Perkins turned on his heel 
and walked away, actually laughing, while Mary 
went back to the kitchen, muttering something 





about “old maids,’* and Tom and Edith chased the 
mouse. 

















THE ASTRONOMER OF ACADIE. 


By C. Sherwood ieicker Noy, 10M 


NOON stillness hovered over all the 
| town. Grand Pre was motionless. 
Even the birds in the trees ceased 
their song to heighten the quiet. On 
the hill, back of the town, rose the 
house of the astronomer of Acadie. 
He was a man both liked and feared by the simple 
country folk. To be frank, he was a selfish egotist, 
desirous of living alone with his thoughts, and so, 
for the most part, he did. The Abbe was his most 
frequent visitor, and these visits could be remem- 
bered by the seasons. The country folk liked him 
because he gave freely of his money, the full ex- 
tent of which was mere conjecture. They feared 
him because he chose the night as his time for 
work, when Indian and robber sought plunder. 
All vaguely knew that the Abbe had quite an influ- 
ence over this morose man. 

Any one but the Abbe he could monstrously 
affect with his irreligious theories and dogmas. 
He was absorbed in astronomy,—all admitted that, 
-——and as he grew older, astrology was impercept- 
ibly creeping in. So, at the time our tale begins, 
we find astrology gaining an ascendancy in the old 
man’s mind—to him greatly elevating his astron- 
omy—in reality, undermining the foundations of a 
well-built mathematical knowledge. 

The astronomer had a beautiful daughter, the 





fame of whose loveliness had reached far beyond 
Grand Pre. The fair hair and brown eyes of 
Madeline had o’erturned the heart of every knave 
far and near. 

“VYhou shalt never marry any youth about this 
town,” was the constant remonstrance of her 
father. 

“But have | asked thee?” chidingly answered the 
fair maiden. 

“No, ’tis true,” he replied, “but I see trouble in 
the stars.” 

“Then thou must seek it, for do you not say ‘ad 
astra per aspera’ often to me, dear father?” 

“S'death! but tut, tut! my child. Thou vexest 
me with thy foolish comparisons,” exclaimed the 
astronomer. 

So, with a tingle of delight at having pricked her 
father with one of his own weapons, she darted off 
toward the neighboring wood in the hot silence of 
noon. Through the long afternoon she wandered 
through the forest, picking the checkerberry here 
and there, and crushing the flowers under her 
dainty moccasined feet. 

Here also, often wandered the protege of the de- 
vout Abbe to trap for game or sometimes to 
assure himself that no savage lurked nearby; for 
ever since he had been able to understand the full 
import of that word “savage,” he had feared that 
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they would make their appearance unknown to 
Grand Pre; and the longer the time went on, the 
more he thought a daily tour of the woods a wise 
precaution. 

In the forest near Grand Pre, Louis sat this af- 
ternoon. He had been scouring the woods since 
early morning, and had found nothing of particular 
interest. As the sun just dipped itself among the 
tall pines, Madeline discovered him. 

“Ah, fair flower, thou wanderest far from the 
town, and it lacks but an hour to sunset; camst thou 
to find me?” asked Louis. 

“Indeed not, and I doubt whether I have been 
fortunate in running across you, even though it is 
so near darkness,’ answered Madeline. 

“Very well, pretty pouter, 1 go my way. Thy 
peace shall not be disturbed. I have a pair of 
traps in the Gaspereaux, which I must attend to. I 
forgot thou feared not the Indian or wolf, and dis- 
liked man’s company. Should I hear a feminine 
voice,” he went on, mercilessly, “even though it 
resembled a scream, believe me, I shall not be at- 
tracted, for I shall know it is thy voice lifted to the 
birds in song.” 

He had awakened cruel pictures in her mind, 
and he laughed inwardly at her change of counte- 
nance. 

“Thou merciless savage, I shall accompany you, 
and learn the place where thy traps lie concealed. 
What a biting tongue thou hast! ’Twould better 
become a woman.” 

“To be sure, I shall be pleased with thy com- 
pany, one so fearless as thou; ‘twill instill manly 
courage and fortitude should we chance cross dan- 
Ceiw 

And together the two trod to the Gaspereaux, 
as darkness came on, talking banteringly and idly 
on this and that. As Madeline left him at her 
home on the crest of the hill, she said, “Father 
would see the Abbe to-night should he come; the 
heavens promise clearness, so he told me this noon, 
and thou—canst perhaps come, too.” 

“T shall tell mon pere, and, believe me, perhaps 
I may accompany him.” 

He looked into her deep brown eyes as he said 
this, and allowed a smile to slip across his face. 

Her little foot patted indignantly at the obvious 
repetition of “perhaps,” and when he finished, with- 
out answering, she rushed back to her house, a 
tinge of red on either cheek. 

He watched her till the door closed. “Ah,” he 
said, half aloud, as he descended the hill, “she is a 
perfect honeysuckle, brimming over with reckless 
sweetness, and to think of the curse of her father’s 
word that she should marry no youth hereabouts! 
No one has tested the old astronomer’s statutes. 
All have been frightened to silence, but, by the 
bones of Jacob, I won’t be! To love a pretty creat- 
ure like that, and then feel she’s caged away from 
all suitors by an old man’s decree!” 

An evening breeze, light and cool, seemed to 
scatter the moonbeams over the surrounding coun- 
try as the Abbe and Louis climbed the hill toward 
the astronomer’s. 

“God indeed hovers near us this beautiful night, 
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and nights are beautiful, even as the astronomer 
says, —God grant peace to his soul,” devoutly said 
the Abbe. 

“Yes, father, tis a beautiful night; hear the owl, 
and see the sparkle on the waters of the Gaspereaux 
through the pines. *Tis indeed beautiful. lather,” 
he continued, turning abruptly, ‘* I would marry 
Madeline ; for I truly love her.” 

‘Yes,’ absently answered the Abbe, “she 
would be a good companion for thee through life, 
and a faithful one to watch over thy soul. Canst 
thou see any return for thy love?” 

“Surely, father, she dislikes me not,” modestly 
answered the youth, “but further I dare not say.” 

By this time they had reached the home of the 
astronomer and were admitted. ‘‘How fare you, 
Monsieur?” asked the Abbe, as he seated himself 
on a bench ina small, square room, flanked by 
volumes on the walls in Latin and French, mostly 
bearing on astronomy. 

“The same, the very same,—the neuralgia holds 
me hard, and now it is the heart; I am a fast weak- 
ening man, Abbe, fast weakening ; I grow more de- 
crepit every day, yet thy religion affords me little 
comfort. ‘Astra regunt . homines,’ as the saying 
goes.” ; 

“Ah, yes, but do thy stars afford thee comfort?” 

“In them I see the workings of destiny upon its 
grandest stage; we are mere puppets when we 
compare the workings of the heavens to those of 
man. But comfort, ah!” 

So for a long time went on the discussions of 
the two men, the teligious and the learned. 

Madeline and Louis had wandered forth into the 
evening stillness, wrapped, as it were, in its veil of 
silver light. 

“Indeed, this is beautiful,” said Madeline. 
“Louis, dost thou realize the glory of this night?” 

“Aye, dear Madeline, the silence holds me; to 
speak almost seems to break the spell. Let's sit 
beneath that tall pine’s shade.” After a long si- 
lence he said, “Madeline, canst thou know my love, 
the love that refuses to stay back this night; canst 
thou love me as I have so long worshipped thee?” 

“Yes,” she simply answered, and silence again 
reigned. At length he said, “The wind grows 
chilly. Thou must not take cold. Let us go.” 

They faced about, only to come upon the Abbe 
and the astronomer, who, in the midst of their 
heated discussion, had also retreated for inspiration 
to the woods. Louis spoke first. 

“Monsieur, this night I have confessed my love 
to Madeline. May I take her as my wife?” It 
was quickly and nervously said, with a tremor in 
the lad’s voice. 

The maiden stood radiantly mute. 

The old astronomer’s face worked perceptibly. 
He sought to speak, but could not. Then he 
looked at Madeline, and in her face saw such radi- 
ance as he had never seen there before. Suddenly 
a calm came over the features of the old man. 

“T see thy God, good Abbe, for I see love. ’Tis 
so, ‘tis so.” He moved his lips as if to say more, 
his form tottered, and the old astronomer of Aca- 
die fell motionless upon the soft, green moss. — 
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AN ESCAPADE. 


By Gladys A. Budgell, E., ’03. 


: HEN we were first entered as students 
in Madame S.’s_ private school for 
girls, we were in some unaccountable 
manner drawn together. Why, it 
would be impossible to tell, unless it 
might be for the same reason that in 
electricity opposite poles attract each other. 
Suffice it to say we formed a club after the man- 
ner of girls, Dot, Lou, Muriel and I. Lou and I] 
roomed together, while Muriel and Dot had a room 
opposite ours. One day during my Junior course 
I rushed upstairs and into Dot’s room, gasping as 
well as I could: “Dot, what do you think, the A. 
O. L.’s are going to give a party to-morrow night.” 





“Well, we'll be invited don’t you think,” came in 
drawled tones from the corner. 
‘Tnvited!’ it don’t look like it, does it? Dot, 


go and find Muriel and come over to my room.” 

Later, we gathered together and a few moments 
later an indignation meeting was in full progress. 

“No invitation after our last party,’ said Lou. 

“Tt’s a mean shame!” exclaimed Dot. 

“Shame! I should think so,” I vociferated. 

“One thing is certain, theyll never get another 
invitation from us,” said Lou, with a stamp of her 
foot. 

Then we plotted for revenge; for revenge we 
would have. Our revenge was to be a midnight 
foraging party; we had often talked with those girls 
about one. Great would be their grief and anger 
if we had one without them. Here, then, was our 
revenge. That evening at tea table winks and nods 
flourished, and “Those girls,” as we affectionately 
called them, were treated with quiet disdain. By 
the next afternoon our plans were fully matured. 

* * * * 

It was twilight of the next day. All was bustle 
and confusion ‘below, while from the rooms adjoin- 
ing ours came merry laughter and other sounds, 
which told wonders. At “last we heard the girls 
go down stairs. At intervals we heard the ap- 
proach of the guests in carriages, greetings, merry 
laughter. Imagine our feelings, ye who ‘can! At 
last we heard the departure of the carriages and 
then the girls came upstairs. Oh, how we “felt to- 
ward those girls! 

Tt was a rule at Madame S.’s that all the lights 
should be out at 10.30. At this time we heard her 
heavy tread along the hall, and when she was well 
cut of way I stepped to my door and whispered :— 

Dot! 1 

“Yes, I’m a-coming.’ 

Amidst smothered Saeite Dot came in with 
Muriel, who said sleepily, “Oh, why didn’t you let 
me stay in bed?” 

“Muriel,” we said, in horror-struck tones, “A. O. 
ees 

At this magic word she became wide-awake and 
worked with as much energy as the rest. And now 
preparations began in earnest. 


I was delegated to go in search of food, and 


bring what 1 could find upstairs. Accordingly, 
I started, not, however, without some  mis- 
givings. 


As l was going downstairs, Oh, horrors! I saw a 
long black shadow, my teeth chattered and visions 
of burglars, midnight maurauders, flashed through 
my brain, but remembering A. O. L. I crept si- 
lently and quickly past, expecting every moment 
to be grasped and spirited away. 

Safely past, I stepped with renewed courage 
through the rooms and safely reached the dining- 
room. From thence |to the kitchen and at last the 
pantry. The huge elms outside cast shadows upon 
the floor and swayed and moved in a manner which 
gave me the shivers. Then, picking up what I 
could find and placing it in my empty waste basket, 
I started back. 

Slowly, for in my other hand I carried a most 
precious parcel, ice cream. All went well until I 
reached the first broad landing when I became 
aware that somebody or something was following 
me. I fancied it was Madame, or perhaps a ghosi. 
With shaky knees, I kept on where I saw a light 
burning dimly. x 

Opening the door, I set the things down with a 
re and “turned quick as a flash to shut the door. 
As I did so, Miss Puss voiced her opinions of the 
escapade in an admonishing, “meiow!” 

“Oh, mercy!” cried Dot. “Now we're done for.” 

Miss Puss, however, soon curled up before the 
fireplace and went to sleep. 

After our feast was finished, it suddenly dawned 
upon me that in my flurry I had dropped a piece 
of cake upon the floor in the dining-room. When 
IT communicated this to the girls, Dot cried Ole ath 
Madame sees that she will know everything.” 


“Well,” I said, “I'll go down once more with 
pan and brush. But this time I’m going by the 
post.” 

“Why!” cried the girls im one breath, “you 


couldn’t.” 

“Couldn’t I though. Just you wait and see!” 

Stepping upon the piazza with pan and brush 
tied about my waist, I slipped like lightning to the 
ground. 

“All right?” asked the girls. 

“Yes!” I whispered back. 

T found my way to the entrance, and with my 
knowledge of the lock and my key entered. After 
brushing up the crumbs, I went back to the front 
door, opened it cautiously, stepped out, and silently 
closed it after me. 

I reached the post in safety. but hearing the 
watchman, did not stop to tie the pan and brush 
about my waist, but started up the post. 

“Ouick,” whispered Dot, “Cain’s coming.” 

“T can see him now,” said Muriel. 

“Thy enemy is upon thee,” exclaimed tragical 
Lou. 
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As I reached the top, in my wild haste I dropped 
the pan and brush upon the cranium of poor old 
Cain. 

We heard him cry, “O, my Lordy, what ‘am 
that?” and convulsed with laughter and fright we 
drew in from the window and went speedily to bed 
but not to sleep. 

a * oh * 

The next morning we were all seated in the 
drawing-room. The A. O. L.’s somewhat sleepy, 
but with beautified feelings; we somewhat sleepy. 
but our feelings, ah! me. After her usual morn- 
ing remarks Madame S. beganthus: “Young la- 
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dies, a most unusual incident took place last night, 
quite phenomenal I might say. I was surprised to 
find that some of our young ladies were ‘cleaning 
house’ in the ‘wee sma’ hours’ and in their zeal 
dropped the pan upon the head of Cain (smothered 
laughter and significant winks). I will say nothing 
more upon the subject, but would suggest to those 
voung ladies that they confine their housewifely 
propensities to the daylight.” 

The A. O. L.’s were at first mystified, but light at 
last broke upon their vision and they saw things 
as they were. The expressions on their faces were 
But, after all, is revenge sweet? 


revenge enough. 





A Tale of Woe. 
By Herbert A. Cole, L., 704. 


The maiden sat in a rocking-chair 

Near the looking-glass arranging her hair, 
When suddenly from down the street, 

Came a chug-chug, the auto’s rhythmic beat. 


“Oh, my! there’s Charlie coming here, 
And IJ had forgotten about the dear. 
What shall I do? I am not dressed 
And by the moments am sorely pressed. 


“T have it! James!” The butler hies, 
*When Mr. Faunce to the front door flies, 
Tell him Miss Crane is ill to-day, 

And will not ride in his motor-shay.” 


The deed is done, and down the street 
She heard the auto’s retreating beat. 
Then all was silent, she felt not well, 

For reason, not even she could tell. 


Then once again the quiet air 

Was rent by the mobile’s deafening blare, 
And in merry mood the machine rushed by, 
But not too quick to catch her eye. 


Seated therein was voung Miss Swelle 

Who was known as The Street’s most promising 
belle, 

And guiding the craft with the rhythmic beat 

Was Charlie ensconced on the self-same seat. 


Faster and farther away they flew 

And in Miss Crane’s eyes was gathering dew, 
“Alas!” she exclaimed, “My chances are flown 
Because of a falsehood, ‘Not being at home.’ ” 


Years pass and the auto still goes by the door. 

Miss Crane still glances, thinks sadly of yore 

When by a gross word of fearful deceit 

She made Miss Belle, Mrs., and the pet of The 
Street. 


“A Complicated Genealogy.” 


I married a widow who had a grown-up step- 
daughter. My father visited my house very often, 
fell in love with my step-daughter and after a while 
married her. So my father became my son-in-law, 
and my step-daughter my mother, because she was 
my father’s wife. Sometime after, a son was born 
to my wife; he was my father’s brother-in-law and 
my uncle, for he was the brother of my step-daugh- 
ter. My father’s wife (my step-daughter) also 
bore a son; he was, of course, my brother, and in 
the meantime my grandchild, for he was the son of 
my daughter. My wife was my grandmother, be- 
cause she was my mother’s mother, I was my wife’s 
husband and grandchild at the same time; and, as 
the husband of a person’s grandmother is his 
grandfather, I was my own grandfather. 


10+ +0-@-0- oe —__ — —____- 


The Dancing Girl. 
By Harold S. Litby, L., ’04. 


Enwrapped in costly silks, her dark brown hair 
Enhanced by beauty like a matchless pearl, 
She treads with airy step the marble dais, 
The Oriental dancing girl. 


The breeze, her beauteous tresses sports afar, 
As round and round she goes in airy whirl. 
The dainty cheek grows red; her eyes grow 
bright, 
This Oriental dancing girl. 


The bluest sky is never half so fair; 

The brightest tint that morning dost unfurl, 
The sun in all its glory, can’t compare 

With an Oriental dancing girl. 


What rapturous joy, what giddy bliss supreme 
To see thy airy step, thy fairy twirl, 

Live on fore’er thy dizzy dream of life, 
O, Oriental dancing girl! 
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“Three Books Which I Have Enjoyed,” in the 
January Distaff, is an excellent review of Ralph 
Connor’s first three books. There are several other 
good articles in this number also. 

The cover of a recent Tripod (Thornton ea 
emy) is rather more appropriate for March than 
January as far as color is concerned. 

We are glad that they send the Wellesley Maga- 
zine to us, and hope that they will continue to do 
so. College papers are always especially welcome. 

The Crimson (Louisville, Kentucky) has a differ- 
ent cover each month, and each one is always good. 

“Jewels of the Month,” from the Red and White, 
tells very prettily how each month came to have its 
own stone. 

We regret that the Literary Magnet is so slighted 
by other papers; but we cannot help envying the 
small amount of work that the Exchange depart- 
ment must have in consequence. 

“An Agreeable Mistake,” in the Advance (Sa- 
lem), is very interesting so far, and we hope the con- 
tinuation will be as good as the first part. 

The 03 Chronicle is exceedingly good for a 
paper just starting. 

How ping -pong and “force” might be introduced 
into Olympies is described in “A Ping-pong Party” 
in the Gleaner. 

We should like to receive the Normal Pennant 
and the Jabberwock oftener. 

It is impossible to praise one story of the Review 
(Cambridge) any more than another. This is meant 
as a compliment! 

The Beacon (Chelsea) always 
terial. 

A cordial welcome, R. M. T. S. Register! 

The Columbiad suggests that even the wrappers 
of the exchanges be “lustrated. This is a little 
more than can be expected; yet, it would be a great 
convenience to exchange editors if the exchanges 
would NOT come ROLLED. 

Pupil (on Monday)——“I worked out that propo- 
sition last night!” 

Class—‘We didn’t think you would be the one 


contains good ma- 
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to set such an example to the innocent Freshmen!” 
Uncle Charles—*Boys, how can you associate 
with that Binks boy? I understand he’s the worst 
scholar in the school.” 
Willie—*Huh! If it wasn’t for 
Tommy ‘ud be at the foot of the class.” 
A baby is like a crop of wheat. 
then thrashed, 
the family —Ex. 
Aunt Ann (to C har! les, who is most industriously 
sawing a eed —‘“Charles, why don’t you rest?” 
Charles (looking up without stopping his work) 
—‘When the music of my life was written the rests 
were all left out.” —Ex. 
A child’s composition on umbrellas: “The ma- 
terial at the top of an umbrella is placed on a skel- 
eton of whales, which meet altogether in one place. 


They do be covered with silk, alpaca, and Satan.” 
=x 


him me or 
Bisa 

J It is first cradled, 
and finally becomes the flower of 





Boy—-"I wish a lion would eat me up!” 
Mother—‘Why, Johnny? 
s0y—"‘Oh, it would be such a joke on the lion. 

When he was thinking I was in his stomach I would 
be in heaven.” —Ex. 

Tommy—'l can turn a ‘somerset.’ ’ 

eacher—— lis is) better/eto. ‘say 
Tommy.” 

Tommy, the next day, 
Ride’— “---- at her anchor lay 
British man-of-war.”’—Ex. 

Superintendent (in the midst of a grand oration,) 
—And what on God’s earth is more beautiful thar 
aman: 

Some 


Ex. 


‘somersault,’ 


reading “Paul Revere’s 
‘The Somersault,’ 


irrepressible youngster—‘*A woman.’— 
Break! Break! Break! 

No, not the waves of the sea, 
3ut the New Year’s resolutions, 

Which were foolishly made by me. 


—Hx. 
Professor, (dictating Greek prose) — ‘Slave, 
where is thy horse?” 
Startled Senior—‘It’s under my chair, but [I 


ine 


wasn’t using it.’ 
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Sigma Delta Fraternity. 


The last meeting of the fraternity was held at 
the home of Herbert A. Cole, Jr. During the bus- 
iness meeting it was decided that Richard D. Bell 
be admitted to the membership roll. Other 
smaller matters were also attended to. The frater- 
nity held its annual ladies’ night Wednesday 
evening, February 18, at Mrs. Howard’s. The affair 
was a complete success, andthe members of the 
committee are to be thanked for their inimitable 
management through several serious difficulties. 
Whist occupied the early hours of the evening. 
Refreshments were then served, and directly after 
there was dancing. Those present were: The 
Misses Helen Nichols, Helen Stevens, Bessie Win- 
gersky, Lillian Drouet, Carrie Jarvis, Ruth Ben- 
ton, Marion Starkey, Florence Bonney, Ethel Mc: 
Kay, Hazel Trueman, Alice Doar, and May Hen- 
derson; Messrs. Warren Lawson, C. Sherwood 
Ricker, George Cohen, Oliver A. Wyman, Herbert 
A. Cole, Jr., William Pearson, B. Frank Janes. 
Walter L. Stevens, Alexander H. Elder, Alfred 
Trueman, William L. Phillips, Charles Getchell, 
and Gladstone Henderson. 
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Bo CasaClab: 


The B. C. S. elub) gave their “gentlemen's 
night at Howard’s academy on February 16. 
The hall was decorated with cut flowers, sofa pil- 
lows, and bunting and presented a charming ap- 
pearance. A dance order of pyrography on 
leather proved a pleasing feature. 

Miss May Caldwell and Miss Florence Russell 
received the guests, who were presented by the 
Misses LeCour and Stevenson. During the 
evening a luncheon was served towards which all 
showed their appreciation. 

Among those present were the Misses Downs, 
Russell, LeCour, Dillon, Caldwell, Priestly, 
Moulton, Hegan, Nolan, Stevenson, Colburn, 
Emerson, Butterfield, Green, Bennett, and Turner; 
Messrs. Bradford, Philbrick, Butterworth, Burton, 
Howard, Butters, Duhig, Hegan, Nolan, Runey, 
Robertson, Chandler, Emerson, Stevenson, and 
Beaudet. 
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Vaudeville—Baseball Concert. 


The annual baseball concert will be given in Uni- 
tarian hali on Tuesday evening, April 7. The pro- 
gramme is a very promising one, including Mercer, 
Bell, and Grover, of last year’s fame, Clyde Scott, 
Herbert Currier, Arthur Freund, Ralph Polsey (in 
“The Tramp and the Dutchman”), and representa- 
tives of the Mandolin, F. B.F., S. T.De aaa 
Clubs, and Die Deutsche Gesellschaft. Selections 
will be rendered by the Sigma Delta orchestra, 
under the direction of George Cohen. 
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L. F. A. Gentlemen’s Night. 


On Wednesday evening, March 4, the L. F. A. 
club held a very successful gentlemen’s night in the 
hall of the Hotel Ideal. Dancing formed the prin- 
cipal part of the evening’s program, and, with a 
reading by Miss Armstrong, the evening passed all 
too quickly. 

Refreshments were served during the evening, 
and the hall was tastefully decorated by the mem- 
bers. Among those present were :— 

Mrs. Pratt and Miss Chase, matrons; the Misses 
Pratt, Gordon, Armstrong, Bradley, Bacon, Stacy, 
Gale, Carleton, Lynch, Whittaker, Ricker, and 
Miss Bowlby, pianist;- the Messrs. Ware, Sole, 
Whittaker, Crosby, Currier, DeNoyer, Rice, Cum- 
mings, Baldwin, and Nye. 
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Sadibus Talebus. 
The Tale of a Cat. 


Catibus wakebus manibus up, 
Manibus sickibus on him pup, 
Catibus runibus right away quick, 
Manibus chasebus cum a long stick; 
Catibus escapebus off somewhere, 
Manibus sayibus, “I don’t care”; 
Catibus runibus till he is dead, 
Manibus goibus off to bed. 
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We wish to call attention to the advertisement of 
C. A. Patten & Co, on page 122. 
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Resolutions, L., ’06. 


Whereas, through the will of Divine Providence, 
the dear mother has been removed from the home 
of our friend and classmate, Irving F. Carpenter; 
theretore be it 

Resolved, that we, the members of the class of 
1906 of the Latin High School, do express to our 
classmate our sincere sympathy in this time of sor- 
row; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Irving F. Carpenter, and that they be published 
in the Rapraror. 

LESTER lL. GRAVES, 

BERGEN, REYNOLDS, 

HERBERT'S. SANBORN, 
Committee of Class of 1906. 
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Resolutions, E., ’05. 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Frederick O. Cummings, has been bereaved 
of his mother; and 

Whereas, we, the class of 1905, have learned with 
great sorrow of his affliction be it therefore 

Resolved, that we tender him our heartfelt sym- 
pathy in his great sorrow; and be it therefore 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to Frederick Cummings, and also published in the 
RADIATOR. ° 
JOSEPH W. WHITAKER, 

President. 
EDNA GORDON, 
Secretary. 


— 
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Sel. Club. 


There have been two important meetings of the 
club in the last few weeks, one at Dunham’s and 
one at Stacy’s. 

Most of the time is taken up in practicing for 
the baseball concert. 

Upon the resignation of Mitchell, and later of 
Woodworth, as athletic manager, Duhig was 
elected. Stacy was elected theatrical manager 
upon the resignation of Mitchell. 

The next meeting will be at the home of Clar- 
ence Woodworth. 


————— el 0 0- ge. —— 
An Awakening. 


Some Freshmen, quite conceited, came to school 
the other day, 
You have heard of Freshmen just like that before. 


At first their looks were bashful, but they soon got ~ 


all too gay, 
You have heard of Freshmen just like that before. 
But the lessons that were given them by their 
teachers stern and grim,— 
You have heard of teachers just like that before,— 
Soon ended all their pleasure, and their heads be- 
gan to swim, 
You have known of Freshmen just like that oe 
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RAYMOND F. TIFT. 
Raymond F. Tift, E., ’03, will again lead the 


baseball team. ‘Tift was first identified with school 
athletics when he covered third base for the cham- 
pion 01 team. Last year he did most of the pitch- 
ing. 

Tift will enter Brown Universitv next fall. 

The prospects for a good team this year are ex- 
tremely bright. Of last year’s team the following 
are in school and will be out: Captain Tift, Mul- 
loney, Dickinson, Hodgdon, Hafford, and Goode. 

Last week, through the courtesy of the Tufts 
management, the baseball squad had the use of the 
Thee Caoe.: 

Charles Cuddy, who so successfully coached the 
team last year, will again coach. 
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Entertainment of Division G, ’05. 


For the second time, last year’s division G was 
handsomely entertained, this time at the home of 
Miss Bertha P. Chase in Lynn. Games and music 
were enjoyed until a late hour, when the company 
adjourned. Refreshments were served during the 
evening. 
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To-morrow night Phi Delta Fraternity will play 
the last game of the season with the Quindonian 
Club at Bacon hall. 

Seniors for three months more, and then 


Now is the time for the Freshman to make use of 
his marbles. 

“Ils auraient voluntiers. etrangle.” 
strangled the volunteers.” 

Miss A—m—lId translates “‘leurs 
repetaient;." teirereatss fepeateq a 
proverb of the wise man must be, 
mouth open and your ears closed.” 





“They tad 


bouches 
Then that 
“Keep your 





The basket ball season is on the wane. Take ad- 
vantage of the last few games. 

The Freshman is hereby warned, through the 
kindness of the ‘‘all-wise’” Senior, that there is no 
such thing as a “left-hand monkey wrench.” Fore- 
warned is forearmed. 

Will the person who left a class note in the 
Editor's desk please leave a few more in the same 
place? 

“Sweet as angels.” 

Such a complete change in a short time! In the 
Freshman year everybody wanted his name in the 
Rapiator, but now everybody wants his name kept 
out. 

Card :— 
Descriptive poems written for special occasions. 
A. W. Dickinson. 

Note: Samples furnished upon request. 

If your proofs aren’t good, try again. 

Wanted: Some one who did not enjoy himself 
March 3, between the hours of 8 and 10. 

My speech was not prepared. 

(Signed) Wendy 

The above was found in the Editor’s desk, and 
can be taken for just what it’s worth. 


04. 


Two more ’04 quotations we have gathered :— 

“Do you blame me?” 

“O, fery well.” 

Any *04 man will gladly explain the reason for 
these monthly quotations.—Ed. 

The Sigma Delta Fraternity gave its annual 
ladies’ night February 18. 


“Douces comme agneux.” 
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OBVIOUS FROM TRE Psi ie 


Teacher—“Just how would you proceed to find 
the weight of a lever?” 


iE v——t—" Weigh it.” 
GIVING HIMSELF AWAY. 
Mr. M. (in physics)—“You are on the end of it 
(ie, a wire). 
Harrison (misunderstanding)—‘There is nothing 
on the end of it.” 


LOST IN SsOMERVINEE: 


A real Sherlock Holmes would look at V—s— 
and L—b y, and doubtless remark: “I perceive 
from ocular observation that your shoes show you 
to have taken a long walk some days ago.’ How- 
ever, that is entirely superficial. What we want to 
find is where they were. Now, the best way for 
you to do that, dear Reader, is to ask them. 

Among the successful exhibitors at the recent 
dog show was L—w n, who exhibited his 
Scandinavian poodle ““T——.” He won a bright 
green ribbon for back-biting. 

Some Latin renderings are funny :— 

Hur Tips: 

“Aeneas as a weathervane.” 

E—d—r pictures Aeneas on the ramparts of 
Troy, standing with ears erect (donkey style). We 
might remark that E—d—tr is gifted with a vivid 
imagination. 

“Education is stealing God’s laws.” 

The above was said by a teacher not long ago, 
and the Editor has failed to find its like elsewhere. 
It was not printed here as a joke, but as an epigram 
containing much more truth than fiction. 
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Teacher—‘What do you find the hardest part of 
geometry?” 

Pupil—‘ Drawing a straight line.” 

French: Sema -donne? a lai? 
Louis.” 

The support of everybody is needed to assist the 
picture committee. 

We are glad to hear that Miss McCoy is recover- 
ing from her severe illness. 

Among those who answered to the first call for 
baseball candidates was Leo Hafford from this 
class. 
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[Continued on page 140.] 
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S03: 


Heard in Physiology: “The ‘oilfactory’ nerves.” 

Ames wishes to know if it is correct style for 
young men to curl their hair mornings. 

Answer: If you can do so, and still have time to 
eat breakfast, we see no harm in it. To save time, 
you might do it up in paper the night before. 

Miss Bossey (in IV. French 4)—‘She came down 
on all fours.” 

By defeating the Juniors, 28-14, we secured the 
championship of the school, and incidentally settled 
that long-standing dispute as to the supremacy of 
the two classes. 

The class basket ball team had a very successful 
season. Our only defeat was received at the hands 
of the crack Phi Delta team. 

Did you see Hodgdon when he received his re- 
port? He wore the “smile that won’t come off.” 

“Who said they were giving my pictures away 
with Quaker Oats?” 

“No one, Currier, but we did hear that they were 
taken with ‘Force. ” 

Notice: The Editor has 999 jokes for sale. All 
in first-class condition. Will sell cheap if taken in 
bushel lots. 

“Juniors rush in where Seniors fear to tread.”’— 
Not by A. Tennyson. 

Yes, Potter, as Tuesday comes on Thursday next 
week, we will have Friday’s lessons Monday. 


04. 


Our thanks are due to Hafford, of Latin, ’06, for 
his services as referee in our game with the Phi 
Deltas. 

The S. T. D. Club is preparing for the baseball 
concert. 

Barton’s latest: ‘‘Less, lesser, lessest.”” 

M has invented a new algebraic term, “Cylin- 
drical order.” 

Hall says, “Charity soup is the kind dispensed 
with at a church fair.” 





The class basket ball team played its last game of 
the season February 26, being defeated by the 
Seniors. Sickness and injury to some of the best 
players caused an unsuccessful season. 


We are glad to see our classmate Bettincourt 
again with us, after a serious illness. 


Every one attend the annual baseball concert. 





Farnum’s name not only appears in the 


Raprator, but also in a Sunday School paper. 

Miss Phinney, Miss Emerson, and Miss Butter- 
field have been taken into the B. C. S. club. 

Sweeney's team, composed of Burton and 
Sweeney, guards, Cuddy, centre, Bean and 
Mitchell, forwards, defeated English, ’06, on Feb- 
ruary 21 by a score of 20 to 11. 

The Freshmen are requested not to copy the new 
basket ball suits of the S. T. D. Club. 

We wish to congratulate Hall, of our class, for 
his fine RapIaToR cover on the last number. 

Heard from Duhig during an English recitation: 
“Home ain’t nothing like this.” 

Miss Brown and Miss Butterfield have been 
taken into the L2 KE. Ds» Club. 


FOS: 


Snow has recently been initiated into the S. O. 
M. Club 

How scientifically 
Shakespeare! 


Miss S——— plays with 

We hope to see Miss Sawyer up in the hall rep- 
resenting Division A 

Tech boy (looking over his report card)—‘‘Ich 
weiss nicht was soll es bedeuten, dass ich so 
traurig bin.” 

We never knew Dawes was in love before. 

We regret to learn that Miss Alice Gordon is 
about to leave school. 

Someone said that Em 
this coming term. 

To hear X talking about Elsie (LC) in 
geometry the other day, one would think there was 
nobody like her. 





was going to be good 


The Editor hopes to hear from some of the 
hitherto unheard-from divisions next month. 


Are you going to the baseball concert? 

Rice did the janitor act to perfection at the L. F. 
A. gentlemen’s night. 

The F. B. F. are working hard on their exhibi- 
tion for the baseball concert. 


The Entre Nous Club did their best to redeem 
their defeat at the hands of the Freshmen in their 
struggle with the S. T. D. on Wednesday night. 
Their defeat, however, was due, in a measure, to 
the non-appearance of Manning, one of the club’s 
best players. tet 
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We would suggest that the Juniors do not help 
the Freshmen; the latter are bad enough now. 

We are glad to see several of our classmates 
showing up well in the running world. We hope 
they will appear as well elsewhere next vear. 


06. 


Teacher—‘Johnnie, who destroyed the Grecian 
empire?” 

Johnnie (very much startled) —“I dunno, ’twasn’t 
me. o 

Objections to use of Force; use Presto. 

Brilhant Freshman (translating)—‘“Is not Mar- 
cus oldef than his father?” 

One day a Freshman in I. Elocution confused 
revolution and resurrection. 

We must congratulate our neighbors, the Sopho- 
mores, upon the number of them who contribute to 
the RADIATOR. 

The Editor wishes to know why more class notes 
are not brought to him. It is impossible for any 
one to know what is going on in all the divisions. 
Other classes take an interest in their column, and 
make an effort to keep it interesting. The Fresh- 
men should do so, too. 


0-90 Doo 0 


LATIN NOTES. 


[Continued from page 138.] 


It is certainly encouraging to see good crowds 
and have good support at the basket ball games. 
Keep it up! 

Many interesting experiences during the recent 
vacation. You should hear about them. 

We understand that certain members of the class 
went fishing on the ice in the vacation. ‘This 
seems like a “fish story” to those of us who wit- 
nessed the spring weather at home. 

Remember, classmates, the picture we leave be- 
hind us means a great deal. Now help it along, 
one and all. 

Now for the baseball concert! 

Heard from two Freshmen :— 

“We read about an abscess 
year.” 

“Oh, how terrible!’ 

The basket ball team has disbanded, after a very 
successful season. 

The class expects to be represented in the base- 
ball concert by the A. F. Fraternity. 


06. 


Sad that Miss W————, of Div. 1, is so bad that 
she has to sit in the back of the room. 

If any one wants to know what those scrolls on 
the sides of our pins are, tell him that they are book 
worms. 


(Anabasis) next 
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Div. 2 can boast of the two extremes of the 
class,—Graves and Benting. 

Miss M————’s comparison: Alexander’s march 
and that of Twohig. 

It is even cold enough some days to make the 
teeth of a rake chatter. 

Father—“I understand that your teacher doesn’t 
like you very well.” 

Son—‘“‘Oh, yes, she makes me stay after school 
every day just to keep her company.” 

Bowlby has recently been elected class poet. 

R. —, of Div. 4, says that Socrates thought 
that when a person died, he was dead forever. 

It is funny that C y is absent so much lately. 
Is it sickness, or what? 

T——— says that if he hadn’t been at our last 
game, our team would have been beaten. Evi- 
dently he has a good opinion of himself. 

Only about three more months of school before 
the summer vacation! 

k—s says that the two sides of a cent are 
heads and tails. Where did he learn that? 

Wanted: Notes for the Raprator. For particu- 
lars apply to Editor. All correspondence strictly 
confidential. 


Some of the Juniors are so good that they have 
been placed in Room C to show the Freshmen how 
to behave. 

The managers of the lunch counter should make 
the cream pie without the sugar on top, and thus 
stop the many serious accidents happening daily. 

We are all very sorry to learn of the number of 
lessons T is “obliged” to lose on account of 
his injured hand. 


At the double game of the nineteenth the score 
Weiss (By, WSs Se 1 Oe Ae 
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The Boys of Latin, ’06. 
By R. A. B., L., 706. 


The boys of ’06 are always on the top; 

The boys of 05 needn’t try to make them stop; 

The valiant boys of ’06 will always lead the way, 

And heap undying honors on the noble blue and 
gray. 


We beat them in athletics, yes, even basket ball, 

And when we downed poor ’05 we didn’t try at ail. 

Oh, yes, they’re very easy and its quite a walkaway, 

For victory crowns the efforts of our boys in blue 
and gray. 


It’s just the same in everything; with us they can’t 
compare, 

And when they see they’re beaten, why they rave 
and tear their hair; 

They know us well by this time, and reluctantly 
give in, 

For ‘05 knows that the blue and gray is always 
sure to win. 
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Through the Baskets. 


The Dartmouth Freshmen played the Quindon- 
ian club February 27, and defeated them by a score 
of 37 to 14. Story and Shepard are both Somer- 
ville boys. 

The schooi championship must without a doubt 
be given to Latin, ‘03, who are represented by the 
Phi Delta fraternity. The championship of the 
English school goes to the Seniors. 

A team from Somerville, consisting of Hafford, 
Cuddy, Jennings, Fitzgerald, and Doughty, a very 
strong combination, visited Milton and were de- 
feated by the High school team of that town, 25 to 
10. It must be remembered, however, that many 
of these games away from home are played in very 
small halls and the home team has every advantage 
over the visiting team. 

Miss Yerxa is proving herself a very efficient 
manager. Many games have been arranged with 
neighboring schools. 

Russ is playing a fine game on the Dartmouth 
*Varsity. 

Remember the Phi Delta-Quindonian game 
March 20. It will be the best game of the season 
0+ + 0-0-0. 


Phi Delta, 34; Latin ’05, 6. 

Latin, ’05’s, aspirations for the school champion- 
ship received a decided jolt when the Phi Delta boys 
showed them how to shoot baskets by defeating 
them, 34-6. 

Doughty, of the Phi Delta team, was unable to 
appear, and his position was filled very creditably 
by Cuddy. The best work was done by Dickinson. 
Jennings, and Fitzgerald for the Phi Deltas, and 








Burns, Hafford, and Elliot for Latin, ’05. The 
line-up :— 

Put DELTA. LATIN, ‘05. 
MPS ON BGA eee tre on hs Soe nes Re L.g., Elliot 
| Sccl ig) Pa ES, EAR OP cee gra ae r.g., Burns 
eM Oe cr gs) Sun 6 ws, vere es c., Hafford 
EU Ce tran ye ria gies ees Hes Lf., Thumith 
ASS SE ee ee ee ee r.f., Cameron 


Goals—Cuddy (6), Dickinson (3), Nichols (3), 
Fitzgerald (2), Jennings, Hafford, Thumith. Goals 
from foul—Fitzgerald (4), Hafford (2). Referee— 
Cuddy. Umpire — Rooney. Timer — Lakin. 
Time—20-min. halves. 


Gossip from the Track. 


William D. Eaton, '01, pressed Shick of Harvard 
to the limit in the 70-yard dash at the Columbia 
meet in New York, February 28. Eaton secured 
second place. 

Alfred Noble, 01, secured his numeral at Am- 
herst by winning third place in the potato race in 
the inter-class games. 

William U. Wyman won first prize in the twen- 
ty-five-yard dash and twenty-five-yard hurdle race 
at the Boston College Prep. meet, March 7. Cot- 
ter won third in the 440 and R. Prichard secured 
a second prize in the 880-yard run. Somerville de- 
feated Boston English High in the fastest team 
race of the evening. 

For winning the most points of any school, Som- 
erville High won a handsome loving cup. 

Frank Kanaly, ex-'02, is coaching Cambridge 
High Track team. 

At the Boston College Prep. meet, February 27, 
Prichard secured second in the 880. Our relay 
team defeated the Boys Sedality of Boston Colleg= 
in a spirited team race. 


O+-@ 0+07-0+ Ge. 


English, ’03, 28; English, 04, 14. 


For the second time this year, the two upper 
classes of the English School met in Bacon hall, 
February 26, the first game resulting in a tie, and 
the Seniors winning the second by a score of 28-14. 

Currier, last fall’s quarterback, made his debut as 
a basket ball player, and he certainly, got into the 
eame with his accustomed spirit. Greely also 








played for the first time, and played very well. The 
line-up :— 

1903. 1904. 
Game MAME tals oe heey ie Bont oe ee l.g., Chandler 
(Giiagtard © be Ae ERP Aero r.g., Barton 
GOUnt Wa yy Gee sonst seein eases ez, Greely: 
Namote: £02.50 gab ate aaa aoe lf., Bean, Farnum 
Stone pli ox eee ee r.f., Woodworth 

Goals—Nangle (6), Countway (4), Stone (3), 
Chandler (2), Bean (2), Barton, Woodworth. 


Goals from foul—Woodworth, Greely, Countway, 
Stone. Referee—Cuddy. Umpire—Rooney. 
Timer—Lakin. 
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Phi Delta—E., ’03; L., “06—E., 704. 

An interesting double-header was played in 
Bacon hall, the Phi Delta team of the Latin School 
winning their game with English, 03, by a score 
of 55-7, and Latin, °06, defeating English, 04, 
18-12. 

English, ’03, was outclassed from the start by 
their more experienced brothers, the features of the 
game being the clever work of Fitzgerald and 
Doughty, and consistent work of Keyes and Stone. 
The line-sp 


PHI DEUrA: ENGLISH, ‘03. 





Dickinson, cai: creer eee l.g., Lowell, Countway 
Nichols, ld... 358i deen cee eee r.g., Nangle 
JeHMngS Cl. a eee c., Countway, Cochrane 
Doughty, 22 42.5). see ee arin li., Keyes, Lowell 
Fitzgerald, 10:02 ee een ere r.{., Stone 

Goals—Fitzgerald (8), Doughty, (6), Dickinson 
(4), Nichols (5), Jennings (3), Nangle (3). Goals 
from foul—Jennings, Doughty (2), Count- 
way.  Referee—Cuddy, 99. Umpire—Hafford, 
AS). 
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Latin, ’06, 18; English, ’04, be, 


Latin, *06, won their game from the English 
Juniors by snappy work in the second half. 

The first period closed with a tie score, but in the 
second half the Freshmen got into the game in a 
masterly style, and played all around the 1904 team. 
Both teams would have played better basket ball 
if they had not stopped to rough it. Cuddy and 
Twohig excelled for 06, while Barton played well 


for 04. The line-up :— 

LaTIN, 06. IENGLISH, '04. 
Bishop aciv wes ei eoonees Or. geen eh: l.g., Edwards 
Dawolttg elias sa... + beter) oem eens r.g., Stacy, Chandler 
Cancddyetc. (S92 sche. aie alle ob ieee c., Woodworth 
Edliotj ie ie cine scrteeic ona ee eee ees r.f., Barton 
MOSESKTS a2 cians nt eet eee, een tee eas Lf., Farnum 


Goals—Cuddy (5), Twohig (3), Farnum, Wood- 
worth, Edwards, Stacy. 
(2), Bishop, Woodworth, Stacy. 
Umpire—Hafford. 


Goals from foul—Cuddy 
Referee—Cuddy. 








THE BOUVE-STERLING SHOE $2.50 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


eS Bale Cie Sst BES. 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 





THE 


cnrepratap Womestic 


and the 


Light Running New Home 


BOSTON. 
SEWING MACHINES 


Lock Stitch and Chain Stitch, two Machines in one, 


ALLSRINDS OF WEA Thats: 


78 HANOVER STREET, 
86 SUMMER STREET. 








The Domestic aud the New Home have been the LEADERS in every great improvement that has been made in 


FAMILY SEWING MACHINES for a third of acentury. Sold without the aid of canvassers. 
Sold: for cash or on instalments. 


in Order Ten Years. 
Needles and Oil for all machines. 


L Warranted and Kept 
Old machines taken in exchange as part payment. 


Sewing machines rented. All makes repaired. 


In Our Japanese Department can be found a very choice assortment of China Novelties in the newest Decorations. 


Very appropriate for Gifts or Whist Prizes. 


Cc. C. BOWLES & CO., 


General N. E. Agents 
Opp. Side Entrance Jordan Marsh Co. 


Telephone, 1352 Oxford. 


19 Avon Stree 





Spring Styles up-TO- DATE 


NOW READY 





“THE HURLEY,” for Men and Women, 
*¢* THE CANTABRIGIA” Oxford, for Women, 


$3.00 
$2.00 


Footwear. 





“ ROSENBERG’S SPECIAL” — 


Boots, $2.00 Oxfords, $1.50 


SHOES AT ALL PRIGES BOR AL OCCASIONs 
ROSENBERG’S STORES: 


538 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., Cambridgeport. 


594-606 CAMBRIDGE ST., E. Cambridge. 
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Somerville H. Sys Cambridge Comb., 4. As soon as the grounds will permit, Captain Tift 

On February 23 Somerville High defeated a will give the general call for candidates. When 
combination hockey team, made up “of Cambridge this call comes ‘let us one and all turn out and help 
Manual ‘lraining and Cambridge Latin players, 11 to make this year’s team a winner. 





to 4. Somerville was originally scheduled to play Sipe ee ta aa 

the Alumni. The best work was done by Cassidy, 

Burton, and Barton for Somerville, and by Brooks English, ’04 vs. ’06. 

and Wise for Cambridge. The Dees Gass English, ‘04, and ‘06, played a loose game of 
: Somerville ae vassidy, Burton, Hovey, basket ball Tuesday, February 10, in Bacon hall. 
Steele, forwards; Barton c.p.,. Dix p., Babbitt g ae s 


04 won easily, 27 to 16 


Cambridge Combination—S, Brooks, G. Brooks. At times ‘06 played fairly well, but showed little 


tolla é : 
Holland, Telford, forwards; Wise c.p., Crooker p., nowieds onthe came rand ab oteat ieee, (ouls 
Crocker g. g ‘ 


ee : - 52 “4 were called upon them. Newell was the only one 
ein Gee boon: of 06 that played anything like basket ball. | For 
(3);-Felford: Referee—Cross. Timers—Funk and Bee eh SON orth, Frost, Gy SO eG 
Beetens. fairly well, The small score of the winners is 
4 easily accounted for by the number of subs who 
were given their first chance to distinguish them- 
selves. 


Charlie Cuddy will coach the baseball team again 
this year. He-has had a wide experience in base- 
ball, and is very popular with the boys. ee cease? 


With but three positions to fill.and a host of fast , 
material, our outlook is decidedly bright. Somerville, 17; Medford, 9. 


Ernest A. Saunders, E.. '99, is captaining Tufts The Latin girls’ basket ball team defeated Med- 
this year. He expects to turn out a very strong ford March 11. Quickness and superior team 
team.. work won the game for our girls. 

A championship is what is wanted. We won it SOMERVILLE. MEDFORD. 
last year, we want it again. Wiss, Carlevonig enerann tes tee aa g., Miss Murphy 

Somes tomont. wl. 99 and: William Hisher, L.,, Miss,Plimpton, g....0.0. 0.0.22... g., Miss Evans 
ewareeboth prominent candidates for, the Tuits -Miss'Whitman, c.....3........:. c., Miss Sullivan 
team. Miser Ohlineyivamcrcurey << sanuny seek ah >., Miss Dunkee 

Everyone should attend the baseball concert Miss Youngjohn, Crane. ahaeney Tote ..¢., Miss Sargent 
April 7. The show this year will be up to standard Miss Gow,h............. h., Miss Perham (Capt.) 
and that means high class vaudeville. Miss Jones (Gai ie \Nillisraes aeceemnrte ae. h., Miss Blake 








CRANE’S THROAT AND LUNG 


* BALSAM ~» } OWERS 


For all Diseases of the Throat and Lungs : AT LOWEST PRICES: 


Perfrctly Safe. Always Efficient, Applicable to All Cases. Le J NEWMAN ex SONS. 
CHAS. H. CRANE, Sole Manfacturer and Propri¢e or BRANCH STORES. Si TREMONT ST. 
EAST pOME Eye a 





Easter Opening ry) 2. “28 
ee MIL CINE KY .«s a, Ne A : hee 

Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, March 26, 27, and 28. 3 4 iN } 
MRS. R. W. CONWAY, - 41 Cross St., Somerville. G0 Fucmont sh 

















Devel VY | Character at School Mrs. Barrows 
cer ar | Films at Home Will open with a full line of Fashionable 
WITH A Millinery Thursday, Apri! 2. All the latest 
* * Kodak Developing Machine » designs of Ladies’ and Children’s Hats. 
NO DARK ROOM .NEEDED Bonnets a Specialty. You are cordially in- 
W. E, PLUMER & CO,, 52 Union Sq. vited to attend the opening at 130 Peart St. 








Wee Ho Ak [Powder IDouse [Pharmacy 


WFD PLUMIVERS RR. P 


A ( M K Ih 693 and 695 pee West Sees Mass, 


351-A Medford St. PRESCRIPTIONS CAREFULLY COMPOUNDED 
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PHOTO ERA, 


The American Journal of Photegrapny, 


IS PUBLISHED IN THE INTEREST OF 
Photographers, Booklovers, and Educational, Workers, 








ILLUSTRATED MONTHIY. Who are ambitious to do a bit better than others are doing along the 
THE AMERICAN JOURNAL - lines of Photography and Art. ‘The articles are of the right kind — not 
Oe ee nee too long — and are filled with the latest practical advice and suggestion. 
They are simple, friendly talks that inspire and stimulate to better things. 


The price is fifteen cents a copy, or one dollar fifty cents a year. 


PHOTO ERA PUBLISHING CO., 


170 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 


BOSTON PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 








LARGEST IN NEW ENGLAND 


Machine Carpet Cleaning 
The 1903 Oil Gas Burner—Cheap Fuel 


CARPET LINING, 
WINDOW SHADES, 
FINE UPHOLSTERING. 


Will take your worn-out and discarded carpets and 
have them made into handsome rugs. 


GRACEY & WEIR, - 79 Broadway, Somerville 


Telephone Connection 


E. S. SPARROW & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ACardware, Cutlery and Wall Paper 


Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Colors, Crockery, House Furnishings, Wooden & Tin-Ware 
{ College Avenue, cor, Highland Avenue 


J. W. GILMAN 4 Ag’t for Richardson & : ~~ 
Manager West Somerville, Mass. Bacon, coal and wood ; ons . 
yh 267 WA SMMMUUOIL 





AnD 


a LINE ENGRA 








WAN Friend @ 














COMPLETE AND THOROUGH 
Commercial and Stenograyhic 


COURSES OF STUDY. EXPERIENCED 
TEACHERS. PUPIUS* BOTH SEXES... = 


Employment Department Most Efficient Known. 


Prospectus free by post. Registration in person or by 
letter. No canvassers employed. Address, 
HERMON KE. HIBBARD, 
608 Washington Street. 
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HORACE PARTRIDGE @ ¢ co, 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 


os - igi Gymnasium, Lawn Tennis we 
od NED GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITS ——_ 
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in a wax paper wrapper at oes 


DR. ob - MacDONALD:. 
Dentist, 


ae Temple 2 : 
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cs EMERSON 


DEALER {it 


} Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers 
Peas de Perkin mircets “ ; aves a East cai debe Mass. 
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RUGS 
.. Remember... OAR RES re 
When you want a plumber, gasfitter, steamfitter, . 

or furnace man, you want him quick. We keep 

Johnny-on-the-spot men and attend to orders 


promptly. We also keep Gas Radiators, Auto| __90to 38 SummerSt. - - - BOSTON _ 





Valvo Oil Heaters, Gas Tubing, Mantels, Chim- DAVIS ICE CREAM CO 
neys, and all kinds gas appliances. 20 Summer Street, - 83 Matin Street 
MeL EPO nie OPEN EVENINGS SOMERVILLE. CHARLESTOWN. 
Bay Ceiney vi Telephone, 156-3 Somerville. Tel., 704 & 705 Charlestown. 
FRANK O. JOHNSON ICE CREAM AND SHERBETS 
Sanitary Plumber 368 Medford Street | Delivered in any part of Somerville. 


Wellington-Wild Coal Company 
Anthracite CO A | Bituminous : 


Successors to Horatio Wellington & Company and B. F. Wild & Company 














Branch Yards and Offices: Wharves : General Office: 
226 Main Street, Charlestown. rp tere ye E, Cambridge. 
53$ Main Street, Charlestown. 149 ford Street, and 7 Central Street 
Union Square, Somerville. 34 Warren Avenue, : 
Gilman Square, Somerville. Charlestown District, Boston, BOSTON 
LEVI F. S. DAVIS UP-TO-DATE « 
Real Esiate and Insurance Circulating Dibrary 
70 CROSS ST., CORNER OF PEARL 2 CENTS A DAY 
TELEPHONE 209-4 NOTARY PUBLIC Davis Square 
Dee on ae | Ooo 
ise M. V. M. Prescription will be treated just right at 
ELMER E, TOWNE, PERKINS’, the Druggist’s. 
Highland Avenue, Cor. Lowell Street 
179 Tremont Street, 2 STORES { Central, Cor. Albion Street 
BLE B. TOWNE’S PRICES RIGHT 
rel. Oxtonyxmickerbocker Bag. BOSTON WHEN YOU NEED 


Electrical Repairs, Locks and Keys, etc. and 


KG A aNSONS ee your Skates Sharpened, call on 
Cc. A. FARRINGTON 


164 School Street, near Winter Hill Station 
Food Makers Tel. 378-2 Som. ; 
Y HAV A CHU + » 
eople Of Our Home-made Candies, Most Delicious 
‘Partial XQ PAIRS Nib Locebe See eae RATES 


A. J. JACKSON 


Purity 10-11 Medina Bulticg Oe oe 
| Davis Square, West Somerville, Mass. 
Buy the Standard MILTON H. PLUMMER, Px. G. 


: 25 UNION SQUARE, Somerville, lass. 
3-6 Bonalr Street 1b8 Perkins Street Prescription work a specialty. 


B14 Broadway 218 Pearl Street Night clerk in attendance. 


Stores * 
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As 
Go 
As 





Of course you know what that means? Well, that’s the kind 
of lard you get when you order 


Blue Brand All Leaf Lard 


It’s as good as she used to make, because prepared from just as fine 
quality leaf in just as careful manner. We do exactly what she did, only 
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Mother a |) ona far more extensive scale and under far more scientific conditions. 


BLUE BRAND ALL LEAF LARD is the best that can be produced. 


/- AP 
| —Ised | a <b < agit Its quality leaves nothing to be desired; while the results obtained 
A viA \ 


To 


Make 





Ml through its use are always of the highest order. Tender pastry and 
SEROEREDONiyg OL Blue Brand All Leaf Lard are inseparable. Sold in 3, 5 and 10-lb. pails. 
ACKING & Prgysid Also in 10-lb. tubs and wooden buckets. 


ee Prepared only by Beware of Base Imitations. 


BOSTON PACKING & PROVISION CO., BOSTON 





ESTABLISHED 1892 


STEPHEN LANE FOLGER 


180 Broadway, New York 


WATCHES — DIAMONDS — JEWELRY CLUB AND GOLLEGE PINS AND RINGS 
GOLD AND SILVER MEDALS 











Engravers to American Universities 


Onn 
Albany ye 


Original Designers, Steel Engravers, Stationers 





























w T. H. MOOERS ene 
Plumbing and Gas_ Fitting 
JOBBING A SPECIALTY 
No. 323 Broadway - - SOMER VILLE 
Residence, 12 Evergreen Ave. Telephone SS E 
W. L. SNOW REAL ESTATE aes 
¢ ¢ INSURANCE Serre 
Medina Building, Davis Square, 
Estates Cared For WEST SOMERVILLE. 
Rents Collected Notary Public Telephone 412-2. 





P| 


ALL STUDEN TS 
ED \A/ | \ Co \ \ EB a’: should own the New Edition of Webster’s 
International Dictionary with its 25,000 
New Words, 2364 pages and 5000 illustrations, 
or the largest of its abridgments, Webster’s 
Collegiate Dictionary with Glossary of 
Scottish Words and Phrases. 1100 pages. 1400 
a) ®) illustrations. Size 7 x 10x 254 inches. 


LET US SEND YOU FREE 


“A Test in Pronunciation” which affords a 
pleasant and instructive evening’s entertain- 
ment. Illustrated pamphlet also free. 








e j 
( J astitter 3 4 » Ul G@.& C. MERRIAM CO., Pubs., Springfield, Mass. 


148 Pearl Street, Somerville, Mass. 


GET & 


THE BEST + 
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4 pe HIGH GRADE .. . 60 Years Established 


STIEFF PIANOS 


Emphatically Of its Exquisite Tone 
the Best Piano B S A U S E Of its General Excellence 


for you to Buy Of its Wonderful Durability 


YOUR INSPECTION IS INVITED 


CHAS. M. STIEFF, Mfr., = 5 = = 156-A Tremont Street, BOSTON 
H. J. GARDNER, Manager 


ANNOUNCEMENT 


The Metropolitan Coal Co. 


have opened an office for the better convenience 








of their customers and the general public, at 


31 UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE 


The office will be in charge of 
Mr, PHILIP HIGHLEY, of No. 184 Summer Street, and orders may be left at 


his house as well as at the office. 


C. W. THOMPSON & CO. GEORGE T. BAILEY. 


PUBLISHERS AND DEALERS IN 


Foreign and American Music. W\NTER HILL NEWS AGENT. 


13 West Street, Boston, Mass. | Periodicals, Confectionery, Cigars, Tobacco, Etc. 
= } Circulating Library of Popular Books. 





Just Published: RUSSIAN STORY, G. H. Wilder, 50c; ISIS 
INTERMEZZO, J. R. Hassler, 50c. Played everywhere with A 5 ‘ 
ST oat Baer ocKee aN ch J 89 Marshall Street, Winter Hill, Somerville. 





ALL YOU HAVE IS YOUR HEALTH | JAM ES F. DAVLIN 


TO HELP KEEP WELL, EVERY ONE SHOULD TAKE A | 


Stewart's Blood Soda, (Phonphate of Soda.) | HYAKOStati¢ = Sanitary = Plumber 


Phosphate of Soda will Purify your Blood, Regulate your 
Liver and Stimulate your Kidneys. If you have Pimples or W VENUE 
Blotches on your Skin it will remove them. If troubled with 10 EBSTER A ° 
Constipation it will completely Cure you. 

Do You Need a Tonic? oe gente) SODA. 

It is easy to take and gentle in action, therefore specially 
adapted to children. "3 MAN U Er ic U RRI ER 

Tell Your Doctor You Are Taking It! 


sop FER St cele nove wel nema to sae Tez eee) 1) es ie ea 


Stewart’s Blood Soda is put up in three sizes, quarter, 
half and pound packages, 10c. 15c. and 25c. 


TO BE HAD ONLY FROM 
STEWART, The Winter Bill Druggist 
Cor. Sycamore and Medford Streets, Somerville, Mass. 43 UNION SQUARE, SOMERVILLE. 
a Pa EES 








Private Room for Ladies’ Shampooing. 
Children’s Hair-Cutting. 
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BOYS AND YOUNG MEN 


20 WWIS LUNG: se 


BUSINESS POSITIONS 


SHOULD CALL UPON 


FRANK A. WARE 


OF THE 


BOSTON COMMERCIAL REGISTRY, 
364 Washington St., Boston. 





CoE I SeeO sick ee ADL OR 


eee 


Hockey Team (frontispiece), - & 

Editorials, - = = 2 3 : : e 2 é . 3 
me ltip to Jamaica, by P. S. Highley, E.,.’05, - - 2 . 
Touzle, by Helen Marden, L., ’o4, - 

The Inspired Billy Mink, by William L. Phillips, L., ’o4, 

Adventures of Perkins Family (II.), by Leonard W. Libbey, E., ’os, 
Miceruray Studio, by H. T. C. _ - - - : : - 
Exchanges, - - 4 : : 5 . : : : : 
Club Notes, 2 : 2 E i 3 

Latin Notes, = : 3 : E 2 

English Notes, - : : : : : : 2 : : 5 
Athletics, 

Batting Trophy, : : t , 3 





Graduation 


suggests the tamous ‘“ Giantblack”’ 
Worsted Suits, in either clay or 
undressed worsted, as being 
most appropriate. 
FULL DRESS SUITS. TUXEDO COATS. 
Clothing readyemade and 
made to order at a great 
saving to pou. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. 


HH. 1. Tuttle 












147 


“sl beacae “do ‘u0z.1eg 
*y ‘uoqIng ‘qdvQ ‘Aptsseo +y ‘AOAOHL 
“J ‘ayea4s “LOI ‘TOG "JF ‘YQ10M 7 AA “ys ‘leppueyo “8 “Q4IqqRg 


‘WVdGL AXZMOOH AHL 





ee ne SE RNA STL EERO SPS LEMS VE TSK SAL CCSD ER EN NY ER LS TEES RWYCI ESS ROO ENE PES EPEAT BA NID SPL STC SEILER YATE TS BPO! EPA TREN EY TE CESSES BD AE BANG POLE DN DI at BSI 


= 


SOMERVILLE 


S. 
ak 


LATIN AND ENGLISH SCHOOLS (( 


WO EATON 











WOT eo DL. 


SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS, APRIL, 1903. 





The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English 
High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during the school 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th 
of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. In 
contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 
(this is for reference only ). 

Communications should be addressed to the editor, business 
manager, or exchange editor, according to their nature. 

Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure 
its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year Single Copies, 10 Cents 
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mole R TILDE has come jand ‘gone. A” more 
beautiful day could hardly be asked for. 
Even Nature herself seemed to be in harmony with 
the sentiments of the season. Now that it is over, 
let us not forget the thoughts it brings us, but 
strive ever toward a better life. 


EVENTY years ago the Connecticut Yankee 
took his corn, a hundred pounds at a time, to 


the grist mill to be ground. As he went on horse- 


back, the adjustment of the sack of corn was the 
principal technicality in the case. His method was 
to hang the load on one side and counter-balance 
it with a rock on the other. This seems ridiculous, 
when he might have divided the corn instead. But 
he did not do so, because nobody else did. It was 
the custom to do it otherwise, and nobody gave the 
matter any consideration. 

There exists in this vicinity a situation not really 
ridiculous, but much more troublesome to the 
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horse. Brakes on wagons are almost a minus 
quantity. It seems inexplicable that such a condi- 


tion should exist in one of the most hilly places in 
the country. Any day a horse may be seen taking 
a heavy wagon down a hill and walking on his 
front feet most of the time. 

We cannot believe that this is to save the wear on 
the tires, as the economy would be so trifling com- 
pared to the misery the horse is required to endure. 
It is simply custom. Few people think of brakes 
except for the heaviest wagons. This is about the 
only place where such a mistaken view is held; so 
it must be that nobody ever thought about it. 

RRR ER 

HE financial success of the oratorio is assured. 
The sale of tickets was almost phenomenal. 
At the end of the first day, little could be obtained 
but dollar seats. We.wish to state definitely that 
there are tickets still to be sold. 
tained from almost any student in the English 
School. Such enthusi- 
astic support has stimulated the hopes of all that 

the oratorio will be a grand affair. 


They can be ob- 


This is most gratifying. 


As Mr. Hadley says, however, it now becomes 
the duty of the singers to give the audience their 
money's worth. Little time remains, but the hard 
work that is being put into the singing has put an 
end to all doubts as to what the critics will have to 
say. 

R RRR 
HE baseball concert given last week was most 
successful. A few unavoidable accidents wi!l 
be cheerfully overlooked by all who were present, 
for the entertainment as a whole was very interest- 
And it was so well patronized that a few days 
before the event seats were selling at considerably 
above par among those who had been shrewd 
enough to get more than they needed. We con- 
gratulate the management, and all those who took 
part, upon the success of the event. 
eenrenre 
R. POOR, of the English School faculty, is ar- 
ranging for his fifth annual excursion to 
Washington, D. C. The expense is remarkably 
reasonable, and the time allowed is two days longer 
than similar excursions include when run by the 
railroads. The tour includes an ocean trip to Nor- 
folk, Va., a short stop at Baltimore, four days in 
Washington, when all the buildings and points of 
interest will be systematically visited, and a return 
by way of Philadelphia, New York, and the Fall 
River line. The party will start May 2, returning 
May 10. Further information, circulars, etc., can 
be obtained by addressing H. W. Poor, at the 
English School. 


ing. 
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RTISTS, poets, story-writers, and the staff are 
all working hard on the June Raprator. We 
are relying upon the help-of all our constituents to 
make that issue a very good one. There will be 
pictures of all the class editors, the Senior class 
presidents, poems illustrated in colors, an illus- 
trated account of the concert, and many others, be- 
sides the usual cuts of the souvenir number. 
RRReE 
HE May Raprator will appear just four weeks 
from this date, that is to say, May 14. Conse- 
quently, class notes, stories, club notes, etc., should 
be presented before the May vacation. Resolu- 
tions and other necessarily delayed material can be 
taken up to the sixth of May. This is to make it 
possible to get the June issue off our hands at an 
earlier date than usual. 
RRR E 

N account of the batting trophy,offered by the 

Oajaca Club, will be found on another page. - 
This beautiful cup, which was presented at the con- 
cert, ought to stimulate the efforts of the baseball 
boys to gain high batting averages, and we are 
heartily in sympathy with the motive that prompted 
this gift. 


fas 


Rneanre 
VERY fine exhibit of object and model draw- 
ing was sent off April 10 from the English 
School, in response to an invitation recently re- 
ceived to contribute such work to the annual exhi- 
bition of the Eastern Art Teachers’ Association, — 
which is held at the Johns Hopkins College, Balti- 
more, April 22 and 23. 
Rene 
T is greatly to be hoped that “Gentle Spring” 
may bring forth a few poets to contribute to 
the columns of the Raprator. Never in the his- 
tory of the paper has there been such a dearth of 
this especial form of talent. 
RRREAR 
HE accounts of John C. Haartz, L501, man- 
ager of the Rapraror in 1900-01, have been 
audited by the auditors, F. H. Baldwin and H. L. 
Niles, and found satisfactory. 
enn e 
T this date we have but one available cover for 
the May number. We advertise it, as it is our 
duty to give every opportunity for competition in 
the making of covers for the Raprator. 
Renn ze 
PICTURE of the hockey team is our frontis- 
piece this month. It is a pleasure to print it, 
as this year’s team did all that could be expected 
under the circumstances. 
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A TRIP TO JAMAICA. 


Byeil.blichleyer 05" 


LL ASHORE!” was sounded. My 
father joined the throng hurrying 
down the gang plank, leaving me 
somewhat alone on a_ steamer 
bound for Jamaica. 

On deck, we began to play 
“shuttle cock,” and were enjoying 
ourselves, when one young fellow abruptly excused 
himself and made for the companion way. We saw 
nothing more of him till our arrival at Jamaica. 

The conversation turned on sea sickness, and one 

said, “I have never been seasick.” He had hardly 

finished, when the ship gave a lurch, and he, too, 
disappeared below. I stayed up a little longer, and 
then felt as if I better imitate my companions. 

On the fourth morning I went on deck, and 
found we were passing through the Sea of Sara- 





the day passed quietly, and I retired with eager ex- 
pectation of seeing Cuba in the morning. 

The day dawned bright beyond description, with 
the water a deep blue and the sky without a cloud. 
Cuba rose in view just ahead, and soon we were 
passing Cape Maysi. The cape is bounded by high 
cliffs, and stretches away eight hundred miles, 
everywhere covered with a dense tropical growth. 
We passed near the shore, and could see the wreck 
of one of the Spanish cruisers, with some men 
working on her. | was looking at the cliffs, when 
I saw a purple color appear, changing to a red and 
blue. These shades extended over the land for 
some distance, producing a remarkably beautiful 
display. 

After witnessing the reflection of colors, we all 
anxiously wondered how soon Jamaica would ap- 








RIO COBRE. 


gossa. The sea is in reality in one of the eddies 
made by the Gulf Stream, and is covered with float- 
ing seaweed. 

The next morning we passed a small bark laden 
with logwood going North. Our vessel signaled 
to her to report us, and I watched them display all 
the flags and fire a gun by way of answer. We ap- 
proached Fortune Island, about a hundred and fifty 
miles north of Cuba. The island is much like 
Crooked Island, but covered with a denser growth, 
almost impassable. Cocoanut trees tower fifty or 
sixty feet in the air, the black trunk breaking out 
into a bright green at the top. Orange trees were 
in great profusion, loaded with green and yellow 
fruit, and I only wished I could have the pleasure ot 
eating some, but I had to be patient. The rest of 


pear in view, and late that afternoon it was reported 
by the lookout. The mountains loomed up clothed 
in tropical verdure from the foot to the crest. The 
island is unsurpassed by any scenery in the world, 
It is of volcanic origin, and this gives a sharpness 
to the outlines of the mountains. We approached 
the island, and lights began to appear, casting their 
reflection across the water. Finally we passed 
Folly Point Light, and steamed through a narrow 
channel into the harbor of Port Antonio. At the 
wharf we were met by the customs officials, 

It being market day, we decided to view the 
town. The hotel keeper furnished us each with a 
mule, and we rode down into the main street. It 
was full of colored people, each with a tray on his 
head containing yams and fruit, which he had car- 
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miles. | We were soon inside the 
market. It is divided into stalls, where each article 
is sold. I went into one stall and purchased some 
oranges for sixpence a dozen. I told the keeper I 
should like some one to take us through the 
market. She called a colored boy, who took us to 
where some natives were trading. 

They swapped their fruit and yams for a little 
sugar and tea. Money is very scarce there, and 
they do almost all their business by bartering. 
The negro boy showed us many other interesting 
sights. 

After an hour or two, we left the market and 
called on the American consul. He invited us to 
lunch, and we all-rode up to his house. The 
houses, of the Europeans, there.are built of wood, 
/and: are alwa ays. surrounded ‘by ‘a beautiful Hower 

garden. His’ was a ‘particularly pretty one, ‘and be- 
yond stretched a lawn, with .tenmis: and croquet 
grounds. Right infront of the doorjis a ‘flag pole 
‘sixty feet high, with the Stars and Stripes Stream- 
ing from the top. We sat on the veranda till lunch 
was served. The people there have most of their 
meals out of doors during the dry season. Upon 
the table were dishes of many different kinds of fish, 
including mullet and red snapper. We had yampi 
in place of potato, besides all the vegetables which 
we get in midsummer. 

We were going as far as Port Morant on the 
steamer, and from there were to drive over the 
mountains to Kingston. The ship rounded Folly 
Point, and we felt the swell of the Caribbean Sea. 
‘The scene was one of great beauty. The sun sink- 
ing below the horizon cast a reflection of gold 
across a blue expanse of water, slowly rolling back 
and forth. On one side the water stretched away 
to Cuba, while on the other rose the tropical foliage 
of the island, a deep green, dotted here and there 
with red and brown spots. We continued up the 
coast, gliding in and out of several small inlets, 
where a boat or two came out with a few bunches 
of bananas, till we sighted a light marking the en- 
trance of Port Morant harbor. The harbor was 
entirely in darkness, except where one light marked 
the wharf. A boat came alongside, and we were 
rowed ashore, where the coach was waiting to take 
us over the mountains. The town was in darkness 
as we passed through the main street and rattled 
over a bridge with a mountain stream hurrying 
underneath. 

The road circled round and round as we climbed 
up the mountain, and finally reached the top as the 
sun rose above the horizon. The sight was one 
long to be remembered. The road appeared cov- 
ered with a growth of palms, cocoanuts, and orange 
trees, with the sea stretching away in the back- 
ground the same deep blue, dotted here and there 
with a white sail. The sun, brighter than you ever 
see it here, cast a gleam of gold across the water, 
making the foliage stand out in a bright green. 
On either side rose the mountains several hundred 
feet, presenting some of the grandest mountain 
scenery in the world. 

We walked down an avenue of orange trees with 
the fruit hanging overhead ready for picking, pre- 
senting a very pretty picture. This led us to where 


ried for many 
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they were picking the coffee berries. These are 
green when picked, the picking being all done by 
hand. We returned to the coach that was start- 
ing, and continued on our way down to Kingston. 

The road began to grow more beautiful as we 
descended it, and many new kinds of tropical 
plants appeared, presenting almost every color of 
the rainbow. We finally came to the outskirts of 
the city, and passed the country residence of our 
consul-general, marked by the old familiar flag. 
Soon we were all startled by a whizzing noise, and 
a tram car passed us in a cloud of dust, going at 
full speed. The road led us right into the city, and 
we were soon comfortably lodged in the hotel. 








COOLIES. 


The hotel stands in a beautiful garden of tropical 
flowers, the most beautiful, I think, that I had seen. 
The veranda extends entirely around it. On one 
side appears the harbor full of craft flying flags of 
almost every nation, and making quite a busy 
scene. Qn the other side is the main street of the 
city, rather narrow, with the car track laid out in 
the middle much like our own. The stores are 
modern, and there are several large department 
stores where almost anything can be bought. 

The next morning we took the train for Port 
Antonio. The railroad and cars are somewhat like 
ours, there being first, second, and third class, while 
we have only the first class. This railroad has been 
cut through the mountains at great expense, neces- 
sitating tunnelling in many places. In traveling, 
we seemed to be on the edge of a precipice, where 
we could look down a hundred feet or more into a 
rushing river. Then again we passed through 
flourishing plantations, then plunged into a dense 
forest of tropical trees, which were so covered with 
parasites as to make them impenetrable. We ar- 
rived at Port Antonio, and felt that we were once 
more at home. 
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TOWZIEE: 


By Helen Marden, 


the sun rise at 
Keecher’s Gulch? To one little girl 
it was the most beautiful, remarkable 
of sights. A silver line on the border 
of the horizon seemed almost to 
quiver with a living pulse; gradually 
its edges gave way to a green, treach- 
erous and deep like the ocean, which in its turn 


II) you ever see 





changed to soft yellows, and at last the living 
fire! 
A thin, wiry little atom, with a mop of fine 


golden hair and a pair of glistening, inquiring, 
brown eyes—such was Touzle. Dropped into the 
mining camp one night, it was scarcely known how, 
she had been carefully passed around and examined 
by all the rough “boys,” to whom a baby seemed a 
strange thing. Finally a rather kind-hearted old 
fellow, “Snakefoot Bill,” offered to take her to his 
shanty, where she could at least have enough to 
eat. 

There was not a woman in the camp, 
men could see no use for “little gels,” 
were not unkind to her. She was always 
helping, always working, and the men _ never 
realized what she was to them until it was too late. 
It was neglect that was wearing her life awav. 

Snakefoot Bill was away a. good deal down 
in the valley working on a claim; so our little girl 
had rather a lonely time of it. From her baby- 
hood up she had heard nothing but expressions of 
hatred toward the “diggers” of Kohern’s Tract 
down in Dead Eye Valley, and she had come to re- 
gard them in the light of devils, as she had heard 
them called, though she knew not what devils 
were. That they were the deadly enemies of 
Keecher’s Gulch she did understand, and she hated 
them with all her fiery little heart. 

Touzle’s only comfort when Bill was away was 
the long, lonely tramps which she took. Touzle 
had her own little belt and toy pistol, **so’s to be like 
the boys,” but little did she or they ever dream that 
that pistol would be an important factor in their 
lives. 

The afternoon sun lay softly over the country, 
but black clouds edged the dainty blue of the vault 
above. Touzle was “happy. The birds sang for her 
and her alone; a flock of strange white birds often 
seen by her flew over her head,—they seemed to be 
her guardian angels. So on she wandered till the 
bushes gave place to young trees, and before she 
knew it she was in the forest, deep, dark, and heavy, 
but noiseless with that hush which precedes a severe 
storm. Touzle would have turned back then, but 
she saw an old tumble-down shanty, and started to 
investigate. However, as she approached, she 
heard voices, and she stopped short to listen. 

*He’s a-workin’ down the valley ter-day!” 

“Yer bet he is, an now’s the time ter strike. 


and the 
but they 
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He's: the’ leader of “all them, an’ 
Kohern’s Tract ain’t no cinch!” 

“Don’t stand here talkin’ and lazin’ round, 
git to yer knives, men, an’ now in fer it!” 

There was a quick movement, but no sound as 
Touzle sped back to the open. She could defend 

sill alone, and she looked trustingly at her little 
pistol. 

Could she reach Bill in time to save him? She 
was near, but her voice was lost, and she could not 
call. Then suddenly she heard footsteps; one of 
the pursuers was athand! Like some fairy with 
thistle-down head, she ran to the edge of the cliff 
just as the rain began to pour, and, without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation, she threw herself down on the 
dark body skulking below, and my, how. she 
fought! ; 

She dug; she scratched; she pounded; she bit; 
she kicked; she screamed; she tore; and at length 
whipped out her pistol, which seemed only too real 
to the terrified man, who thought she was indeed 
some witch of the forest. The man shook her off 
and ran back. She stood there like a little fury. 
But the commander of the band was afraid of no 
child. Cursing the man, he ran forward. 

“You little ———, you,” he snarled, and with all 
his might hurled her against the cliff, and she fell 
motionless. 

Ah, little girl, you had done your work well. 
Your screams of rage and triumph had done what 
your little strength could not do. Snakefoot Bill, 
with all the men who had been assisting him, came 
running up, and the men from Kohern’s Tract fled, 
with plenteous oaths. They had come to murder, 
not to fight. 


well show ‘em 


but 


ok 


The storm howled and raged, beat against the old 
roof of Bill’s shanty; shrieked down its poor pre- 
tense for a chimney; swept sticks and_ stones 
against its wretched sides. Inside all was quiet. 
They had lain her on the old bunk; rough men lav 
beside that little life to watch it go out. Touzle’s 
golden hair was spread in picturesque confusion all 
over the pillow, and her shining, earnest eyes were 
restless. 

“Fellers,’ said a sweet, clear voice, “ 
pistil, cayn't 1?” 

Bill sobbed outright. 

“Little Pele little sel 


I kin use a 


he said, “ye saved my life, 





an’ now I| cayn't thank ye, I cayn't ae Veonueave 
got ter pay for it with yer own. Oh, God, make it 
easy.’ 

“Never mind, Bill, never mind the little 


voice grew weak, but the brown eyes were at peace. 
BO” Dilliisee the white birds callin’ me,—my 
white birds!) I mus’ go. Good-by.’ 
The little body straightened and lay still, and the 
storm outside as suddenly ceased. 
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M Y FRIEND, no matter what the poets tell you, 
neither hitch your wagon to a star, nor pin 
your hopes upon a dream. As for the first, you are 
almost certain to draw a fixed star, useless for trac- 
tion, and as for the second, why, I myself once 
reared some extensive architecture upon a founda- 
tion of dreams, which fell, notwithstanding that for 
this sort of thing it had an unusually firm underpin- 
ning. In justice to the dream, it must be said that 
my castles fell not with a metaphorical crash and a 
cloud of dust, but by an imperceptible decaying 
process. Perhaps, comparatively speaking, that is, 
allowing for the difference betwixt building mate- 
rials, they lasted as long as have some more pal- 
pable structures. But the fact remains that the 
dream is far too ethereal for worldly purposes. 
The particulars of my experience are here related. 
I had already known Billy Mink for three of the 
seventeen glad years he had worried his mother. 
An ordinary boy was Billy, much like hundreds of 
others who are buoyed up during those discourag- 
ing years between ten and twenty by glimpses of 
possible presidents’ chairs. Bully, with his long, 
unbarbered, yellow hair, his restless, blue eyes, his 
wide mouth, set in a cheerful, bucolic smile, had 
often accompanied me on fishing and gunning ex- 
peditions in the vicinity of his Maine home. We 
were great friends, he initiating me into the mys- 
teries of woodcraft, and I dazing his rustic mind 
with tales of the great cities. To sum up a descrip- 
tion, and furnish the data necessary for proceeding, 
the boy was the very essence of good humor, and 
ever since I had known him had worn a smile of 
immense latitude, depth, and general optimistic 
tone. 

Then a change: One fall when I ran.up to get a 
few days’ vacation, I went hunting with another 
Billy Mink. Stilled the roving eye; gone the opti- 
mistic smile. 

When we returned to the hotel, I remarked as I 
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opened the pouch and took out two quail, “Not 
very good for a starter, Billy.’ He took a long 
breath, and in a moment said:— 

“Sir, do you ever dream. tunes?” Surely a 
strange question, and not bearing at all upon my 
observation. 

“T did once, Billy,” I replied. “That was years 
ago, when ‘After the Ball’ came out. _Investiga- 
tion has proved that dreaming is caused by light 
sleep; I stood it for three nights, and then took 
some sleeping powders.” Then, going back to my 
former subject: “This one is a fine bird, though.” 

“IT do,” he persisted. 

“You'll outgrow ’em,” I returned carelessly. 

He appeared offended at my reply, for he went 
away, only to return again that evening as if there 
was something on his mind for which he needed 
sympathy. We sat out in the cool autumn night 
for some time saying nothing. Ordinarily he 
would have been the most talkative of companions. 
Finally I spoke. ‘‘You were speaking of dreaming 
tunes. Can you remember them when you 
awake?” The possibility of something interesting 
had occurred to me. 

“Yes, sir,” he answered quickly. 

“Can you whistle them?” 

As earnestly as I have seen a great virtuoso play 
before an immense audience, Billy Mink began to 
whistle. It was a tone of low, flute-like quality, as 
expressive as a stringed instrument. It resembled 
the music of none of the Old World nationalities ; 
it was neither German, nor Hungarian, nor Italian. 
It was new. It was American! I gazed in awe 
upon Billy Mink, spellbound by the melody and my 
brilliant idea about American music. I was al- 
ready flattering myself on that idea. That night I 
did not plan a gunning excursion for the morrow; I 
was thinking of Billy Mink. 

At the earliest convenience I took the fatal step: 
“Billy,” I said, “would you like to be a composer?” 
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He was evidently uninformed as to just what a 
composer was, but, upon enlightenment, cheerfully 
signified his readiness. Immediately I began such 
an eloquent portrayal of the highly favored state of 
a composer, that he was moved to an enthusiastic 
appreciation of his gift. After that we talked with 
Mrs. Mink for an hour, afid then I wrote to Mr. 
Taubert, of Boston, an old friend of mine, and a 
thorough musician. The letter ran somewhat as 
follows :— 

“Dear T.: Have discovered a genius in the 
Maine woods. He dreams tunes and remembers 
them in the morning. With a musical education, 
why could he not record them? I am so sure he 
will be the American composer that I will back 
him. If you will take him, let me know.” 

Taubert reluctantly acquiesced by return mail. 

All this was very precipitous, but my confidence 
was so high-proof and unalloyed by any doubts 
that I almost expected to make a Verdi in a year. 
So, when I went back to my home in New York 
state, I left Billy in Boston. 

Such words as “Discovery is docile and willing to 
work,” “I believe he is all you said,” “Still dream- 
ing,’ caused my hopes to go up another point. In 

about two months a roll of manuscript came from 

Boston. A note written in a most jubilant hand 
explained that it was an air written by Mr. William 
Mink. It was the same theme he had whistled to 
me up in Maine. But along in April the encourag- 
ing tone began to disappear, and Mink stock went 
down a point. I began to wonder if, like some of 
those precocious grammar school pupils, who, when 
they reach high school, get hopelessly entangled in 
Latin syntax and Greek verbs, Billy was getting 
muddled in diatonic triads, inversions, minor keys, 
and modulation. Moreover, I could not help ask- 
ing myself, Could a boy who no longer cared for 
partridge hunting rationally be expected to hunt for 
hidden fifths, a much less gamey thing, and to fol- 
low up consecutive octaves with an equal ardor? 
To augment my suspicions, I obtained this clue: 
“He enjoys the city.’ A country boy should not 
like the city. The boy who uses the city familiarly 
will acquire an absorbing passion for it. Knowing 
this, it seemed the part of a prudent man to look 
after my client. 

An occasion presented itself for visiting Boston, 
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so I went up to see Taubert at his home in the Back 
Bay. About seven o'clock I arrived, Billy welcom- 
ing me with joyful manifestations. He hardly al- 
lowed me a word with Taubert before he had me 
out for a walk. He was looking well—too well for 
a supposed genius. A tailor-made suit showed off 
an almost athletic build. His shoes were eminently 
gentlemanly, and an Eton cap scarcely concealed 
the fact that his yellow hair was nicely trimmed and 
carefully combed. Moreover, his old, optimistic 
smile had returned, slightly refined, but essentially 
the same. Upon realizing these things, I became 
aware of a dull, indefinite pain in some indefinite 
part of my person. One of my air-castles must 
have been crumbling a little faster than usual. 

We walked uptown to a running fire of conver- 
sation, in which I was invited to take him toa 
“pop”. concert. At such a reasonable request, we 
walked over to Symphony Hall, where | purchased 
two tickets. It was a good investment, for it ar- 
rested my falling hopes. During the playing of the 
excellent orchestra, the thoughtful mien, charac- 
teristic of the autumn before, returned. By this 
circumstance my fears were so allayed that I neg- 
lected to speak to Taubert, who, at the same time, 
was disinclined to talk about his pupil. With 
affairs in this condition, I departed. 

For three months more neutral letters were de- 
livered, at which time Mink stock sank very low in- 
deed. At last a long, despairing message came 
from Taubert. It was half-apologetic for withhold- 
ing the truth so long; it set at naught the vision of 
a great American composer with me as his patron. 
Billy had learned nothing for six months. He 
would do nothing but roam about the town all day. 
He could be kept in, but could not be made to 
learn. It was- useless to try him longer. He 
cared no more for music than to hear it played, and 
all thought of the wild melodies of hill and forest 
had been driven from his head. 

3illy is “back on the farm.” I still go hunting 
with him, and he always observes the unwritten, 
unspoken law that he shall not whistle; it would be 
unendurable. If he dreams now, it is of his well- 
beloved Boston. Given a violin and retained in the 
country, he would have earned a local reputation as 
a fiddler, but William Mink, the musician, was 
killed by the city. 





ADVENTURES OF PERKINS FAMILY.— IL. 


By Leonard W. Libbey, E., ’05. 


BELIEVE that Alphonse will be here 
to-morrow,” remarked Mr. Perkins 
at breakfast. ‘‘He has had to leave 
college on account of his health,— 
according to his letter,—and is go- 
ing to spend a couple of days here. 
He says in his letter that he will be 

here on—Tom, run upstairs in my room and get 

his letter, and then I can tell you just what he says. 

There, thank you, Tom. Now here is what he 





says: ‘I will be out on Tuesday, March 31st, and 
will return on Thursday.’ Now, Tom, I want you 
to take him around and show him the sights. He 
says that he will bring his shot gun with him, and 
you can take him around to Thompson's woods, 
and maybe you can shoot a few squirrels or a rab- 
bit.’ Tom grunted out a reluctant “Yup,” and 
went on eating. “Now, Tom,” his father con- 
tinued, ‘‘we all realize that Alphonse is a little—er 
—well, aware—er—of the—er—fact that he has va- 
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rious accomplishments, and I know that you do not 
li—well, anyway, | want you to treat him in a 
proper way. You must realize that he is a guest, 
and that he should be treated as one. Now just re- 
member that.” 

That afternoon Alphonse arrived, carrying a gun 
case in one hand and a cigarette in the other. He 
was followed by avery small boy carrying—or, 
rather, dragging—a very large dress suit case, 
When they arrived at the house, Alphonse gave the 
boy three cents. Tom, who was standing in the 
doorway, muttered, “Now, don’t get reckless and 
spend it all at once, little boy.” They entered the 
house together, where they were greeted by Mrs. 
Perkins and Edith, Tom’s twin sister. Alphonse 
leaned down and attempted to kiss her, but she 
very demurely drew back a trifle and extended her 
hand. 

Alphonse Perkins was Tom’s cousin, and was 
really a clever, handsome fellow, with many accom- 
plishments, but was inordinately proud. He was a 
fine dancer and singer, but was too anxious to let 
everybody know it. 

That evening, after supper, Alphonse mentioned 
shooting. ‘Didn't your father say that there was 
some small game in the vicinity, Tom?” “Sure,” 
replied Tom, “over in the woods there is piles—] 
mean that there is plenty.” 

“IT know how to shoot a little myself;” said Al- 
phonse. “I have won more than one medal by my 
shooting. Why, that»gun of mine will kill at fifty 
yards every time I aim it. I will show you some 
shooting to-morrow when we go out in the woods.” 

Tom gave a snort of disgust at his cousin’s 
vanity, but said nothing. Then his cousin went on 
to tell of the big number of birds he had shot at 
different times. Tom’s mother called him to go 
down town on an errand, and Alphone asked him 
to get a box of cartridges, number “6” shot. 

As Tom went out the door, he began to snicker, 
and finally he burst into a roar of laughter. 
“That's too good to keep,” he muttered, and he re- 
turned to the house and called out, “Edie, Edie, 
come here a moment.” 

Edith quickly came to the door and asked him 
what he wanted. He leaned over and whispered 
something in her ear. A surprised look came over 
her face, but this was quickly replaced by a smile 
which soon broadened into a laugh. Tom soon left 
her and started on his errand again. 

“What time are you going.to bed to-night, 
Tom?” asked Alphonse. 

Tom looked across at his father and winked, and 
replied, “After you, my dear Alphonse.” 

Then they went to bed. 

ie * * * # a 

Next morning Tom and Alphonse started for 
Thompson’s woods, Tom with a rifle and Alphonse 
with his never-failing gun. Just as they were en- 
tering the woods, a rabbit hopped by, and Alphonse 
raised up his gun and fired. The rabbit looked up 
in apparent perplexity, and then hopped up to Tom, 
who gave it some grass and a little clover. “It is 
Billy Brown’s pet Angora, you know.” “Yes,” an- 
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swered his cousin, “I saw that he was the minute | 
fired, so | knocked my gun up and did not kill 
him.” “So. I -see;7 remarked “Lom, dryly. 

They entered the woods and proceeded to look 
for squirrels. They saw a few during the morning, 
and Tom nailed one with the rifle, while his cousin 
got not even a bit of fur-as the result of his persist- 
ent firing. “It is strange,” he remarked, “I used 
to do good work with this gun, but it does not 
shoot straight, or something.” Tom said that he 
thought it was “something.” Tom got another 
squirrel about noon, and Alphonse’s bag hung flat 
as a flounder. He finally got ashamed of himself, 
and said that they had better start home, as he 
would have to go home that afternoon. 

While they were walking home, they started up 
a rabbit. Up came Tom’s gun with a bang, and 
the rabbit, instead of dropping dead, as a good rab- 
bit should, went off like a flash. It got frightened 
at a dog, however, and, wheeling about, came back 
again, where it was cleverly dropped by Tom. 

When they arrived home, they were greeted by 
Edith, who cried, “Oh, mamma, Tom’s got a rabbit 
and two squirrels, and Al hasn’t got nothin’; I. 
mean, has nothing.” 

“Why, Alphonse,” said Mrs. Perkins, “did you 
have poor luck?” 

“Yes,” he answered, “I had the worst luck 
imaginable. I could not hit a barn door. There 
was something the matter with me.” 

All that evening Alphonse sat still, not saying 
much, but sitting gloomily in one corner. There 
was no boasting from him that night. He was an 
ordinary boy, not a braggart. Mrs. Perkins re- 
marked to her husband that he had lost all his vain 
pride and was getting sensible. When he left the 
next day, he was a changed boy. 

%% o ok 7% *8 

A few days later, Mr. Perkins was reading an ac- 
count of some of the April Fool jokes that had been 
played on various people, and had reformed them, 
when Tom interrupted him by saying, “I know an 
April Fool joke that’s worth two of those.” “What 
is it?” said his father, looking up questioningly. 
“You remember when Alphonse went hunting and 
did not get anything?” “Yes, my boy, I do. It 
was a very peculiar thing that he got nothing, for 
he really is a fine shot. I was talking with his 
father yesterday, and he says that Alphonse is a 
crack shot, having got several medals at shoots. 
He says, also, that he thinks that Alphonse has 
turned over a new leaf, for he seems to have given 
up boasting altogether.” ‘Well, dad, as I was say- 
ing, what day was it that Alphonse and I went 
hunting?” ‘Let me see, now,—why, it was the 
first of April, April. Fool’s day. He came here 
March 31, and went with you the next day.” 
“Well, pa, when I went for his cartridges that. 
night, I bought blanks, filled with powder, and no 
shot. And all that time that he was shooting, he 
was shooting without bullets!” 

And Mr. Perkins leaned back in his chair and 
roared,—yes, roared, with laughter. 
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Some Interesting Figures from the Class Photographer. 


Facts and figures have had a peculiar charm 
since the beginning of time; consequently, some 
statistics from the Purdy studio will not be out of 
place in these columns. This, the largest under 
one roof in the United States, occupys 2,307 square 
feet of floor space, employs from forty to sixty 
people, and turns out from 1,500 to 3,000 finished 
pictures every day—these figures, of course, vary- 
ing with the season; 200,000 finished negatives are 
found in the store room, among which is the big- 
gest collection of pictures of public men found any- 
where outside of Washington. There are from 
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The Echo, from Dubuque, la., a new exchange 
on our list, contains two very good stories, “A 
Good Catch” and “Samantha Ann’s Burglar.” 

The Oracle (Burlingame, Kan.) has an interest- 
ing and instructive column describing recent in- 
ventions. 

The Exchange column of the Drury Academe 
is too short. 

“Jack Alston, Reporter,” in the Goddard Record, 
is well worth reading. A poem in the same paper, 
entitled “The Two Gifts,” is very beautiful. 


The editors of the Pennant (Meriden, Conn.) are 
to be congratulated on having such good writers 
as “Nixie” and “Leb” to contribute to their paper. 


fifty to a hundred sittings daily, and the number of 
poses in each makes an average of 300 plates neces- 
sary every day. Not all of these, of course, are fin- 
ished. 

The gauntlet that a picture must run before fin- 
ished after the order is made and the plates used is 
through the developing room, printing room, 
where proofs are made, and to the retoucher, after 
which the last prints are made and toned. They 
are then mounted and sent to the office for de- 
livery. 

Pies bes Gx 





FLIES PR OROSAT: 
He didn’t fall upon his knees 
When his love he went to proffer, 
But stood erect with manly ease, 
And made a standing offer. 
—Ex. 
ANNAPOLIS GEOMETRY. 
To prove—that a love letter is equivalent to a 
lazy dog :— 
A love letter is an ink-lined plane. An inclined 
plane is a slope up. A slow pup is a lazy dog. 
Therefore, a love letter is equivalent to a lazy 
dog —Q. E. D., Ex. 
Is I happy, honey? Sho! 
I’s too busy, chile, ter know, 
Got ter git dis washin’ out 
While de sun am lurkin’ ’bout. 
When I’se nothin’ else ter do, 
I'll set down and think it thro’, 
But de day ter think and set— 
Lor’! dat day ain’t got hyah yet. 
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Phi Delta Fraternity. 


The basket ball team has for the third successive 
time carried off both the school and city champion- 
ships. Since its organization, three years ago, the 
team has conclusively shown its superiority to any 
other combination in the city, and is accorded the 
championship without a protest of any kind. 

As to the organization of the team next year, 
much will depend upon the whereabouts of the 
players. 

The annual banquet will be held in the near 
future, and arrangements are being made to make 
it the best in the history of the club. 

The committee appointed for the purpose has not 
yet decided upon any particular club ring. There 
are several handsome designs, and a choice is diffi- 
cult to make. 


Entre Nous. 


The Entre Nous Club held ladies’ night at the 
home of Harold Currier, Montrose street, on Tues- 
day, March 17. The first hour of the evening was 
occupied with a musical programme, given by the 
members of the club. Among the selections were: 
Songs by Charles Nangle and “Dick’”’ Woodbridge ; 
piano solos by Charles Manning, Harold Currier, 
and Harry Fallis; mandolin duets by Leslie Coles 
and Roswell Meserve. 

Progressive games followed the musical pro- 
gramme, at which prizes were carried off by Miss 
Greenwood and Mr. Woodbridge. After the 
games refreshments were served. Those present 
were: Misses Alveda Greenwood, Marion Hanson, 
Elsie Matthews, Jessie Nangle, Emma Prouty, 
Annie Nangle, Blanche Dole, Ethel Thompson, 
Lillian Gove, Bertha Bacon, and Messrs. “Dick” 
Woodbridge, David Countway, Harry Fallis, 
Charles Nangle, Truman Edwards, Roswell Me- 
serve, Laurence Gray, Charles Manning, Leslie 
Coles, Laurence Horton, and Harold Currier. 


A. F. Fraternity. 


The first ladies’ night of the A. F. Fraternity 
was held April first at Flemming’s hall. The hall 
was artistically decorated in blue and white, the 
club colors. After a whist party, one of Hicks’ 
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famous banquets was served. 
lowed. 

Among those present were: Mrs: J. F. Beard 
and Mrs. C. S. Soule, the matrons, the Misses Free- 
man, Pratt, Edmands, Alfonce, Baxter, Nichols, 
and Harcott, and Messrs. Hafford, Burns, Sewell, 
Elliott, Nichols, Beard, and Soule. 


Theta Epsilon. 


The last meeting of the Theta Epsilon was held 
at the home of Miss Harriet Robinson. An inter- 
esting paper on Greece was read by Miss Bertha 
Dot Sias. Mr. Hosmer, faculty member of the 
club, was present, adding much to the enjoyment of 
the afternoon. Bountiful refreshments ended the 
pleasant meeting. 


Dancing then fol- 


Wilts. 


At recent meetings of the W. L. S., five new 
members have been admitted to the club. They 
are the Misses Charlotte Norton, Ethel Lowell, 
Emily Taapken, Bertha Stevens, and Celia Towne. 
At the last meeting, held at the home of Lillian 
Symonds, 14 Green street, a very enjoyable after- 
noon was spent. After the business meeting re- 
ireshments were served, and a social hour followed. 


May Day Dance. 


On Saturday evening, May 2, a May day dance 
will be held in Anthoine hall. The matrons wil! 
be Mrs. Albert C. Aldrich and Mrs. Charles R. 
Corwin. Tickets may be obtained at fifty cents 
each from the Misses Bliss, Huff, Darling, Drew, 
Elliott, Hyde, Nelson, Kimball, Richardson, and 
Robertson. 


Items of Interest. 


All those desiring permanent or summer work 
should call or notify Frank A. Ware, of the Boston 
Commercial Registry. See page 147. 

J. C. Taylor has opened a new store at 204 High- 
land avenue, where he is showing the latest styles 
in suits and overcoats. 

All electrical appliances for experiments and 
practical work can be obtained of C. A. Farrington, 
School street, near Winter Hill station. 
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Misses Gow and Plimpton have certainly made 
rapid strides toward the front within the last week 
or two. 

“The last time I heard about him I don’t know 
where he was.” 

Have I exchanged pictures with you? 

Phi Delta Fraternity has represented S. L. H. S., 
*03, for the last time on the basket ball court. 

“Presque jamais.” “Scarcely never.” 

At a recent class meeting the following class offi- 
cers were elected: Class poet, Miss May Baker; 
class historians, Miss Edith Carleton and Charles 
E. Nichols; class prophets, Miss Almira Leavitt 
and Edwin P. Fitzgerald. 

Several of the teachers have expressed a desire 
to know who signed his name in so conspicuous a 
place as the blackboard of one of the rooms on 
April first. 

“Il se mefiait des mouchoirs armories.’ Chick- 
ering’s translation: “He distrusted handkerchiet 


love.” 
Graduates—three months! 
“The smile that won’t come off’? ———— Niles. 


Phi Alpha Sorority is contemplating a dance 
which promises to be a very successful affair. 

Some one suggests that we call him “Duck” 
Nichols. 

S. L. H. S., ’08, is well represented on the base- 
ball squad by Goode, Dickinson, Doughty, and 





Mulloney. Almost half the team. 
"04. 

“Vat iss di resson?” 

“All together—one after another.” Cohen ; 
George. 

C—1— translates from the German: “Puss in 
boots,” “The booted cat.” Kind of hard on the 
puss. 

Recently in the Morning Post H——— had a 


short story on “The Hottest Day” in his memory. 
Daily we have heard lectures on this subject. We 
should like to vindicate the man from erroneous 
charges. He has not had the measles—nor has he 
been trying any new breakfast foods. It is Physics 
and Specific Heat has gone to his head. 


Denvir, the man of to-morrow—‘‘No, nothing for 
you.” 
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(GG———- is the attraction at Keith’s next week. 


Latin contortionist; continuous performance. 
Mirabile Dictu. 

We have learned in Physics that we “‘see things 
upside down, but that our imagination rectifies this 
disorder.’ It’s lucky we have an imagination. 

Explanation in the Latin class: “Hic, here you 
see Juno, Hic, here on the other hand is Neptune.” 
XT 3 ‘ce - ” . . b aos 3 
N. B.—*‘Hic” is Latin, and not a symptom of the 
effects of something else. 

The class ought to be ashamed of its showing at 
the last meeting. It was a “pitiable exhibition.” 
President Harrison, it is understood, will offer as 
an inducement green trading stamps at the next 
meeting. “Come one—come all.” 

Ask Bell about his tale of pussy willows. 

It is no time to gallivant 
When our report cards loudly chant, 


“No hope for Harvard!” 


‘05: 


The gentlemen’s night of the A. B. C. Club was 
held at the home of the Misses Connor the last day 
of March. 

The Bell boys seem to be kept busy. 

Don’t forget to pass in class notes. 
has received four so far since January. 

The seven o’clock April showers are starting in 
great fury, but they stop before half-past seven. 

If you haven't paid towards the class picture, you 
still have a chance. 

Isn’t it a shame for so many to be ill these pleas- 
ant days? 

G d says the testudo is named from the por- 
cupine. 

We should advise “R. A. B-’ to use his art in 
other ways. 

Heard in French:— 

Teacher (in composition)—“Have 
money?” 

Scholar (innocently)—“No, ma’am.” 

“The green of spring is now approaching, 
Alike the Freshmen forth do peep.” 

Hafford, Cameron, Burns, Nichols, and Thumith 
are candidates for the baseball team. 

Heard in Latin: “He had a lot of Gaul.” 


The editor 





you any 


‘Continued on page 161.] 
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The last Senior social was held in Guild hail 


March 24. The class wish to express their thanks 
to the committee of the two schools for services. 

It being the fad for millionaires to swear off their 
taxes, our friend Polsey has joined the ranks of the 
poverty-stricken men of millions and done likewise. 

Sessions of the Legislature are being held in 
Room 17 on Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays 
of each week. An important bill concerning the 
‘mislaying”’ of ice cream at class socials is being 
considered. 

Wanted: Information concerning a reliable jew- 
elry store. Cassidy wishes to purchase an alarm 
clock to help him get to school. 

The following officers have been elected by the 
class: Orator, John M. McMillin; historian, Miss 
M. Louise Dyer; prophet and prophetess, L. H. 
Steele and Miss C. Louise Stickney. The poet and 
odist will be elected later. 

Carpets while 


Yip 


Room 27. 

It is not true that Currier was appointed a com- 
mittee of three to see all the young ladies home 
from the Senior socials. A president is entitled to 
some privileges, but there is a limit. 

Many thanks are due Miss Bragdon for the solos 
she rendered at the socials. 


cleaned you wait. Burton, 


Each member of the class is requested to bring a 
dictionary to the next class meeting, so that the 
value of Tucker’s remarks may not be lost. 

How to determine the amount of alkali in soap: 
Place a quantity of the soap to be tested upon the 
face. If the skin is taken off, alkali is present in a 
quantity. 


04. 


Heard in Stenography B.: “I have an idea which 
has struck me.” 

Mrs. Hashem, “‘Carrie Nation,” is the latest his- 
torical character coined by Miss S tnbyresyie a IBIS 
FLIstAt 

The June Rapraror is going to be a_ record 
breaker, and we hope our class will support it as 
they should. 





Heard on the first cormdors sDheshouseuis 


painted with blinds.” 


We were very sorry to learn of the illness of Miss 
Nolan, Miss Piccott, and Miss LeCour. ‘Their 
absence was felt by many of the class. 

Eustis tells us that Shakespeare was a Greek poet. 

Do not confuse Plato with Pluto, as some mem- 
bers of III. Eng. F. have done. 

What next? 

Bean was elected “captain” of his Sunday School 

class. He received all but one vote. 


“OQueered again, Wilson.” 


The L. B.C. Club, made up largely from ome 
class, will hold a dance in Malta hall April 16. 

Weldon (in Hist.)—‘Charles Duke died, he died. 
Yessum, he died.” 

The “Grand Six Club” held a theatre. party on 
March 21, after which they had their usual lunch at 
Young’s. 

“Oh, Fudge!” In Room 32 only. 

The last three covers of the RapraToR have been 
designed by members of our class. 

“A pair of pinchers,’’ Woodworth and Duhig. 

The windows in Room 28,seem to open by some 
unknown cause. 

Wentworth, Barton, and Cotter are out for the 
baseball team, from our class. 

The chemical laboratory has lately been con- 
verted into a manufacturing place for liquors and 
soap. 

“Who is that man with a moustache? 
Lowell.” 

The B.C. S. Club met at the home of Miss Nolan 
on April 2. The next meeting is at Miss Cald= 
well’s, Preston road. 


Oh, that’s 


205. 


We are all surprised that Gray is getting so senti- 
mental. 
La t to McGre—r—‘Away, slight 
How long: since? 
Miss C.—‘‘Give me your hand.” 
Mr. M.—“And my heart, too.” 
Miss C—‘“Oh, Brutus. (This is so sudden).” 
Instructor :— 
“We'll laugh once more, 
Though oft we've laughed before.” 


man.” 





Channing, our old classmate, has been visiting in 
Somerville for some time. He is now enjoying 
himself at the splendid high school at Albany, N. Y. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Gray, don’t make your proposals in such a public 
manner. 

The class of 05 turned out in goodly numbers for 
the baseball team, but were quickly turned off in 
goodly numbers. 


Your troubles, if you so consider lessons, are 
most over. Soon we will be enjoying vacation. 
As you examine your report card: “I’m 

lucky!” 

Spring has come! Wiggins is taking ventilation 
(?) for a spring medicine. 

We are sorry to say that Richard Libby, one of 
the most popular young men in our class, has been 
obliged to leave school on account of his health. 
He is now in New Hampshire, but will soon leave 


un- 


for Mexico, where he will remain for at least two. °' 
He! will be glad to hear from any of his’ 


years. 
friends. 

Barker has been elected into the BP. B. F. Wateh 
for his initiation. 

Miss Bacon’s friends will be ld to know that 
she is fast recovering from her serious illness, al- 
though the day is yet far distant when she will re- 
join her classes. 

What do you think of two girls in the second year 
of high school having the mumps? 


06. 


Important spring notice: 
men are in the market. 

Coan, of Div. FE, says that the sky and the air are 
the same. We would like to have him show us a 
sky-pump. 

The verdant Freshman is blooming, but the 
Senior is fading away. 

The Freshman rides a broomstick, but the Senior 
takes a horse. 

Manning, of Div. J, created a little disturbance 
in Room 40 when he fell out of his chair. Well, 
children will be children. 

BeemviisoeN————, of 1) Hist! J, whichiis “the 
other side” of the Po river. 

Miss Marion Bemis, former vice-president of the 
class, and Miss Agnes MacKennet, have left school. 

Mitchell, of I. Alg. F, requires a reserved seat in 
the orchestra. 

Heard in I. Eng. F: “Hawthorne’s father died in 
South America, and then he came back to Salem.” 
Is : possible? 

The Juniors have admonished us not to copy the 
basket ball suits of the S.T. D. Club. The Juniors 
have in mind their own experience with class 
dances. Weare grateful for their superior counsel. 

Le cheven merveilleux—the marvelous horse. 

First F —“How far is a line?’ 

Second F.—“I don’t know; why?” 

First F —‘Why, I heard a Senior say he couldn’t 
go sixty lines without a horse.” 

Est-ce qu'il ne mange pas—a cigar that he does 
not eat. 


Spinnage and Fresh- 
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LATIN NOTES. 


[Continued from page 159.] 


The first ladies’ night of the A. F. 
was held April first at Flemming’s hall. 

Notice—The championship ping-pong games 
are held at recess on pleasant days. All should 
attend. 

Division four enjoyed a glass shower bath lately. 
No pains (panes) reported. 





Fraternity 


06. 


Miss die rwootk should be careful ‘How. she allows 
her crayon ‘portraits to lie about, asthe habit is 
dangerous. 


Graves © and | Benting comprise . our «ping-pong 


team, and they would ike: a game with the Seniors, 


who will please apply to Graves, manager, for a 
date. 


Miss Richardson is trying to throw some light on 
the subject of equations, by “illuminating” certain 
letters when she solves them. 


A queston for Kelley: What is the difference be- 
tween “swapping prisoners” and merely exchang- 
ing them? 

Waterhouse’s definition for 
“Discourse that is not direct.” 

“Hiawatha’s Fishing” must certainly have been 
a “fish story.” 

Those who ate any “hot” 
sympathize with T 
of water. 


There’s too much B Pathatasealle 


It is too bad that T 's eresi ght is growing so 
poor that he has to wear glasses. 


Rice! No slang permitted during history. 

Which did W——— want the most the other day, 
to close the window or to look out and see what 
was happening outside? 

We are sorry to lose Osgood because he was 
such a good subject for notes. 

Teacher—*What is Philippic as a noun?” 

R—— “An adjective.” 

Are the Juniors afraid of soiling their hands, or 
what? 

Teacher—‘Can you add anything to what’s not 
been said on the subject?” 

The basket ball team has. disbanded, after a very 
successful season, not having lost a game. ‘The 
officers for 1903-’04 are: Cuddy, captain; Bishop, 
manager. 

At a recent class meeting of the boys, the officers 
of the track team were elected as follows: Cuddy, 
captain; Burns, manager. 

Be sure to hand in a large number of notes for 
the June Rapratror, as we should make a good 
showing then. 


indirect discourse: 


candy April first will 
when he asked for a drink 
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Baseball Schedule. 
Manager Baldwin announces the following 
schedule :— 


April 20, R. M. T. S. at Broadway field. 

April 22, Lowell Textile School at Lowell. 

April 25, Brookline at Broadway field. 

April 27, Cambridge High at Broadway field. 

*April 29, Malden High at Broadway field. 

*May 2, Dorchester High at Boston. 

May 4, Tufts 2nd at Broadway field. 

May 6, Wakefield High at Broadway field. 

May 9, St. Mark’s at Southboro. 

May 12, Dartmouth, ’06, at Broadway. 

May 13, Groton at Groton. 

*May 16, R.M.T.S. at Broadway. 

May 19, Brookline at Brookline. 

*May 23, E. H. S. at Broadway. 

*May 27, Malden High at Broadway. 

*May 30, Dorchester High at Broadway. 

*June 6, R. M. T.S. at Broadway. 

Juneno Ee Ei es at boston: 

June 13, Boston Latin at Broadway. 

June 17, Hope-street High, of Providence, at 
Broadway. 


*League games. 








‘O 


Baseball Notes. 


On March 26 Captain Tift called out the candi- 
dates for the baseball team. A large number of 
candidates responded, among them six of last year’s 
team. 


The squad has now been cut to the following 
men: Tift, Mulloney, Dickinson, Hafford, Goode, 
Hodgdon, Blair, Cuddy, Doughty, Hayes, Lakin, 
Nichols, Countway, and Cohen. 

Blair, a new man, is showing up finely. 

Although the team has a hard season before 
them, they expect confidently to repeat the success 
of the past two years. 

Practice is held daily at Broadway field, under 
the direction of Coach Cuddy, whose work last year 
was so successful. 


The team is coming along rapidly, and Captain 
Tift expects to make a fine showing on April 29, 
when the team plays our old rival, R. M. T.S. 


Somerville High School was refused admission to 
the Interscholastic Rowing Association, except on 
the conditions that we come in as single schools, 
and not in the present combination. 


Cotter won a second prize, and not a third prize, 
at the Boston College Preparatory meet March 7, 
as stated in last month’s RADIATOR. 


Carleton P. Jones, a former well-known athlete, 
has entered Friends School, Providence. He will 
enter Brown next September. 


Lewis Keyes, manager of last fall’s football team, 
and a prominent track athlete, has left school. 

Now that the basket ball games are over, let us 
attend the baseball games and cheer our team to 
victory. 

Exhibition game.— Somerville plays R. M. TS. 
on Patriots day, April 20, at Broadway field at 10 
o'clock. 








0 


Phi Delta, 44; Quindonian, 6. 


The Phi Delta Fraternity demonstrated their su- 
periority in basket ball over the Quindonian Club 
March 20 by defeating them, 44-6. Fine team 
work gave the Phi Deltas many chances to score, 
and they seldom failed to utilize these chances. 
Fitzgerald was easily the star of the game, scoring 


many goals under difficult situations. Smith 
played a fine game for the Quindonian Club. 
Dickinson and Keyes also played well. The sum- 
mary :— 

Pur DELTA. QUINDONIAN. 
Dickinson caer ts ip tareeiaes wo sro Boy 2 Pike nana 
Nichols (liens 4:1. sene2 Bie Ao Re aee TEES ..r.g., Collins 
GRINS SO el ear care sn ats » + Cop SCGiiae 
Wye rgeih ie Veet A oo een y wnee ans 2 2 «dR Ce 


Fitzperaldy ligs¢..asc.4..-2.-.ti, GhristysiKepes 

Referee—Hafford. Umpire—Saunders. Goals 
from floor—Fitzgerald (7), Doughty (5), Dickinson 
(4), Nichols (3), Jennings (2), Smith (2). Goals 
from fouls—Smith (2), Doughty (2). 
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Newton, 30; Somerville, 2. 
The Somerville Latin girls were defeated at New- 
ton by the Newton girls on March 28. 


NEWTON. SOMERVILLE. 


Poicheiigas (sa pt.) hs ans aces h., Lucy Gow 
Florence. Walworth, Wen. so 55 sec h., Hazel Rugg 
iDorochy Cartétoh”. 250. h., Edna Jones (Capt.) 

Margaret RC EVICIISOlhy WGI Se. ore j.c., Persis Olney 


Dorothea Nason, Alice ar: c..c., Ruth Whitman 
ALS SANS DS oe ree , Marion Youngjohn 
Margaret Tapley, g........ fe Florence Plimpton 
Kathleen DRS W Ong cet ok g., Edith Carleton 
Josephine Talbot, g g., Gertrude Baxter 
¢., Gertrude Cameron 
Goals—Walworth (4), Hinds (4), Carter (4), 
Jones. Goals from foul—Hinds (6). Referees— 
Miss Harrington and Miss Mears. 
Se 





Batting Trophy. 


In order to create more interest in bat- 
ting, and in our endeavors to have a championship 
team for the season of 1903, the Oajaca Club does 
hereby present this cup to the members of the Som- 
ervillé High School team, under the following con- 
ditions :— 

1. The cup to become the property of the player 
having the highest average in the league games. 

2. In case of a play- off for the championship of 
the Boston Interscholastic League, the batting rec- 
ords of that game shall also be included. 

3. To be a contestant, one must play in every 
league- game. 

4. The official scorer of the club shall award the 
cup. 

: HERBERT CURRIER, 

EDWIN D. PHILBRICK, 
DAVID COUNTWAY. 


The Indoor Meet. 


At the indoor meet March 14 at the Mechanics’ 
building, Somerville secured three points. These 
were won by R. Prichard in the 1,000-yard run. 
After a few laps, it was plainly seen that first place 


would rest with Murphy, of Worcester, or 
Prichard. Murphy had the pole, and although 
“Rube” attempted to pass him several times, 


Murphy always had a little sprint left. In the final 
lap Murphy beat out Prichard by hardly a foot. 
In doing this, he was forced to break the record for 
the distance. The record now stands at 2.28 1-5 

In the forty-yard dash and in the forty-five- aa 
low hurdle, Wyman qualified, but was beaten out in 
the finals. In the 300-yard both McLaughlin and 
Frost qualified, but were not placed in the final heat. 

Blair ran a strong race in the mile, and finished 
well to the front. Somerville ran Boston College 
Preparatory School in a most exciting relay race. 
Wyman started for Somerville, and for two laps ran 
about even with his man, but in the third lap he 
struck a pace that was altogether too warm for Far- 
ley, and at the finish was leading the Boston man 
by fifteen yards. Keyes took up the race and ran 
a pretty race, adding five more yards to Somer- 
ville’s advantage. McLaughlin, who had run the 
300-yard, started on the third relay, but weakened, 
and when Prichard started for the final relay, he 
had about twenty yards to make up. Somerville’s 
chances did seem rather small, but Prichard started 
like the wind after his man. On the first lap it was 
plainly evident that the red and blue was gaining, 
but was it not too late? By the end of the second 
lap Prichard was running even with his man, and 
soon the Somerville section drew a breath of relief 
when Prichard shot to the front and won the race. 
This was one of the pluckiest races of the day, and 
the enthusiasm was great at all times. 

While Somerville did not win many points, the 
track team did better than ever before, as we had 
more qualified for the finals than ever in the school 
history. This is a sure sign that track athletics are 
not on the wane. Let there be still greater interest. 
Captain McLaughlin and Trainer Sampson should 
be complimented on the showing made by our boys. 
O. 


Sala Deve bans 


The S. T. D. Club defeated the Entre Nous Club 
at basket ball March 18 in Bacon hall, by a score of 
35-19. 








Woodworth and Bean excelled for the S. T. D., 
and Countway and Nangle for Entre Nous. The 
summary :— 

ENTRE Novus. Sele 

Countway, Currier sh Pcs scat) comes Lf., Frost 
Nancie, ries 4aanaeuws swt . 25% r.f., Woodworth 
Woodbridee, Countweyeceaue ss vss c., Bean 
Howards, loves tno mc hints crania are veict ecesters l.g., Fallen 
Greys Titick nieres cota Wate als ss amram s G r.g., Remick 


Goals were thrown by Fallen (3), Remick (2), 
Woodworth (7), Bean (3), Frost (2), Edwards, 
Woodbridge, Nangle (5), Countway. Goals from 
fouls—Bean, Nangle (3). Referees—Rooney and 
Cuddy. Timer—Mitchell. Time—20-min. halves. 
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English Seniors. Defeat Stoneham. 


On March 26 the E. H. S., 1903, team defeated 
the Stoneham High School team, 40-26, at Stone- 
ham. Stoneham was greatly strengthened by 
Crawford, the crack Winchester Y. M. C. A. player, 
who played centre for them. 

The game was very close in the first half, the pe- 
riod ending 16-14, in Somerville’s favor. In the 
second half, the superior team work of Somerville 
began to tell, and they obtained a comfortable lead 
over their opponents. The summary :— 
SOMERVILLE. STONEHAM. 


Score—Somerville, 40; Stoneham, 26. Goals 
from floor—Stone (10), Lowell (4), Countway (3), 
Keyes (2), Nangle, Parks (8), Crawford (3), Tar- 
bett (2). 
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Resolutions, E., ’04. 


Whereas, by the divine will of God, our class- 
mate, Blanche I. Newton, has been bereaved of her 
mother; and 

Whereas, we, the members of the class of 1904, 
have learned with deep sorrow of her loss; there- 
fore be it 

Resolved, that the class of 1904 hereby express 
their great sorrow and heartfelt sympathy to her in 
her bereavement ; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to her and published in the High School Rapraror. 

J. ALBERTS WiILSONS 
President. 
EDWARD jf. FPALTEEN, 


Secretary. 











HE Bouv 


FOR MEN AND BOYS. 


ill UC sla world ey rail aS), 


13 WATER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, 


BOSTON. 


AL KINDS OP EEARi@ine: 


78 HANOVER STREET, 
86 SUMMER STREET. 





Spring Styles up-TO- DATE 
Ba |“ ROSENBERG’ SPECIAL ” — 


“THE HURLEY,” for Men and Women, 





“THE CANTABRIGIA” Oxford, for Women, $2.00 | 


Footwear. 





Boots, $2.00 Oxfords, $1.50 


SHOES'‘AT ALL PRICES. FOR ALLiOCCASIONS. 
ROSENBERG’S STORES: 


538 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., Cambridgeport. 


594-606 CAMBRIDGE ST., E. Cambridge. 





Mrs. M. A. Peio Miss M..C. Peirce 


THE LATEST STYLES IN 
& Fine Millinery 
23-A Bow Street Somerville, Mass. 


we The V. E. Shoe Sipe 


DAVIS SQUARE 


West Somerville 
For Up-to-Date Style 








A. STOLAR 


Custom TaAILor 
353-A Medford Street 


(Gilman Sqg., near School St.) 


SOMERVILLE MASS. 


Groceries and Provisions 
WE UERY TO: PLEASE. 


JOHN F. WHITE 
$8 BROADWAY, -  - SOMERVILLE 





“ 6B. T. MOLLICA ¥ 


31 Summer Street 


First-class Shoe Repairing 
WORK GUARANTEED ; 
High Grade Blacking and Silk Shoe Laces 








PRESCRIPTIONS. 


cme  -svomerville, Mass. 
DELICIOUS. SODA. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 
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Resolutions, E., ’05 


Whereas, by the divine will of our Heavenly 
Father, our classmate, Alice M. Gordon, has been 
bereaved of her beloved mother; be it 

Resolved, that the class of 1905 hereby tender 
their sincere sympathy to her in her sorrow. Be it 
further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 


to Alice M. Gordon, and published in the 
RADIATOR. 
JOSEr Hew. WHITAKER, 
President. 


EDNA GORDON, 
Secretary. 


—<« 





EST PRICES 


& SONS 


P~ J.NEWMAN 
BRANCH Stores. 91 TREMONT ST. 
MRS. A. M. YOUNG 


# Fine Millinery 

DAVIS ;SQUARE 
SOMERVILLE 

Open Monday, Thursday and Saturday Evenings. 








MASS. 





CLOTHING 
CLEANED, DYED, PRESSED AND REPAIRED IN THE BEST MANNER 
AT SHORT NOTICE BY 
JOHN F. WALSH 
512 1-2 Somerville Avenue 


CALL AND BE CONVINCED 


SAMPLE CAMERAS. 


as samples. 
favor. 


REASONA BLE] PRICES 





Not at all second-hand, 
but have been displayed 
Selling at prices that are all in the buyer’s 
Call early and see them. 


W. E. PLUMER & C0., 52 Union Sq. 


MRS. R. W. CONWAY * & 


Fine Millinery, ana Coilet Articles 
Agent for the famous KUTIKO, the Swedish Skin Food 


41 Cross Street . 
OPEN EVENINGS 





- Somerville, Mass. 








S 12 Packages for 10Oc. 
: Kinds. Kinds. 
FAIS CTU an pec ota OSU OOOO BODO 16 (OAK iG hyiniba cpaacpoadnods sane 10 
PATS Yoo <isisis eleletelsieins avis sis - 10 Sweet Alyssum Nastur- 
DB WOO PEAR jus daeicigts sce ae 2 UHI oo: pnenGeboponoonen. 10 
Balsa coriatasceciaciec cect 12 Culanlula. 
Pine ce arncn cites saree ciaara <= 10 | Sweet Mignonette. 
IBOPDY coer ctashesstsee ce sen 18 Bachelor Buttons, 
1 ounce Best Mixed Tall and Dwarf Nasturtium......... 10c. 
Ped SEBO NEEKOU MS WEOE PEAS «(00.000 2cin's scien eadeeders sciaee 10c. 
POU SL OLGEORG EHt1l0S, OZER os 5 clns sia vere) ivisie saia's n0.0.a e1eleies 10c, 
Rr AMM ACL SONGS pe CLO LENIN as eiciatc rie a clei of 1a Fess lola aigiae oi g.au'n orm vile close 15¢. 
100,000 Easter Lilies, Cladilunes, Tulips, Bulbs, Crocus, 
Hyacinths, Jonquils, Daffodils, Narcissus, Fern 
PSU Mea CH ie ten te claietolieie cistuis is aetice tn mes in cists ees coors 50c. 
S 50,000 ROSE BUSHES AND SHRUBS 


to be sold at half price. 


SOMERVILLE NURSERY, 80, 82, 84 Broadway, 
Corner Franklin Street, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





RAWSON’S MUSIC SCHOOL 
Cornet, Piano and Sight Reading 


ORCHESTRA FURNISHED FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


AMY T. RAWSON 
108 Central Street 


HAMBLET = 
Ladies” Hatter ~ 


ROOMS 60 AND 61 








No. 7 Temple Place Boston 


Telephone, 1271-2 Oxford. 


CRANE’S THROAT AND LUNG 


“ BALSAM # 


For all Diseases of the Throat and Lungs 
Perfectly Safe. Always Efficient. Applicable to All Cases. 


CHAS. H. CRANE, Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor 
EAST SOMERVILLE, MASS. 





SHAW’S PRESCRIPTION PHARMACY 


GEORGE L. KELLEY, Manager. 
68 Summer St., Somerville, Mass. 





A FRIEND. 





MRS. BARROWS 
130 Pearl Street 


Latest “Designs in Millinery 





BONNETS A SPECIALTY 


Wee Dk eA Sk 
Ave a Mer ah 


351=A Medford St. 
Why Go to Boston 


to have your Photographs made and pay high prices ? 
What is the matter with our Haif Cabinets on our 
new “Cream” and ‘‘Carbon Mounts” 
Cabinets at $3.00 a dozen ? 
and Ovals at $1.50 ? 


THE PEARL STREET STUDIO 
237 Pearl Street, near Winter Hill Station 


HIGHLAND FISH MARKET 
Fresh, Smoked, Salt, and Pickled Fish 


OYSTERS, CLAMS, AND LOBSTERS 


26¢ Highland Avenue 
SOMERVILLE, MASS. 








at $2.00 and 
Also our new T Panels 
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SEWING MACHINES 
° Lock Stitch and Chain Stitch, two Machines in one, 
eee es Domestic a fees cath: ae i 


Light Running New Home 





The Domestic and the New Home have been the LEADERS in every great improvement that has been made in 


FAMILY SEWING MACHINES for a third of a century. 
in Order Ten Years. 
Needles and Oil for all machines. 


Sold for cash or on instalments. < 
Sewing machines rented. All makes repaired. 


Sold without the aid of canvassers. Warranted and Kept 
Old machines taken in exchange as part payment. 


In Our Japanese Department can be found a very choice assortment of China Novelties in the newest Decorations. 
Very appropriate for Gifts or Whist Prizes. Telephone, 1352 Oxford. 


C. C. BOWLES & CO., 


J. W. HOWARD & FLORIST 
Plants and flowers for all Occasions 
330 Broadway, Somerville, Mass. 


BRANCH, 283 MAIN ST., CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 
810 HIGH ST., WEST MEDFORD. 
Telephone, 416 Somerville. 


Butlers 


DL LL AME 











General N. E. Agents 
Opp. Side Entrance Jordan Marsh Co. 


19 Avon Street 
FO I eal NE ee 
Confectionery and Ice Cream 


PLAIN GROCERIES. LUNCHEONS SERVED. 
E. J. MORRISON, opposite High Schools. 
COMPLIMENTS OF 


|. . Percy-A. Hall, Ph. Gam 


DRUGGIST 


2 STUDIO BUILDING 


DAVIS SQUARE 
WEST SOMERVILLE 








PRESCRIPTIONS 
CAREFULLY 
COMPOUNDED 





GUNS 


Columbia, 


Monarch, Cleveland and Rambler 


Bicycles 


GAS ODLWw EH BN GEN DS AWN DD 2A UN CLs 
+ Expert Repairing .. 


38 Broadway, 


East Somerville 





Chas. H. Keach, D. D. S. 


COLUMBIA BUILDING 
Broadway, corner Franklin Street 
SOMERVILLE 


Telephone, 309=2 
OSCAR: PERRY 
HAIR DRESSER 


The Latest Styles and the Best Work. Children’s Hair- 
Cutting a Specialty. Cigars and Tobacco. 


36 SUMMER STREET, SOMERVILLE 


Established 1889 





Copley Square School of Music 
Languages, Literature 


and Art 


WRITE FOR A PROSPECTUS 


KATHARINE FRANCES BARNARD, Principal 
Pierce Building, Copley Square 
Boston, Mass. 


Kellsey & Stackiim~< 


Bicycles and Plumbing 
PIERCE _) 
| 


HUDSON 

WAU Bicycles 
| 
J 


IVER JOHNSON 
and 


| LOVELL DIAMOND 
REPAIRING SUNDRIES — 


62 Dover Street . . . West Somerville 


Telephone Connection. 


Chauncy-Hall School 


458 Boylston Street 


BOS TOW 








Prepares for Institute and College 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


TAYLOR, HAGAR & KURT 
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“UNDER YOUR THUMB”"|C ARPET 


Is where you will have your trade if you 
use the right goods. We endeavor to use 
such, and give our customers ‘‘value received.’’ 

The best is none too good, now-a-days. 
Give us atrial if you have not already. Jobbing 
in all its branches. 


WILLIAM B. HOLMES, 


Plumbing and Heating. 
317 BROADWAY, SOMERVILLE. 


Tel., 253-3. Established 1869. 


TOOTHAKER BROS. 


ee Milk Dealers. 
FAMILY TRADE A SPECIALTY 





65 Pearl Street, - - - Somerville, Mass. 


WM. P. LYNCH, 
Custom Tailor, 


25 Bow St., Somerville. 


Suits to order, $16.00 and upwards. 
Trousers, $4.50 and upwards. 








Clothes steamed and naphtha 
cleaned. 
Dyed, Repaired, and Pressed at 


lowest prices. 


Rain Coats 


«© CRAVENETTE.”’ 


All the newest designs and 





and 
The most perfect rain 
coats ever made. 
colorings. It is moth proof as well as wind 


and water proof. 


Gray Wenetian Cloth $10 

Covert Cloth of Gray, Olive and 
Oxford Twills . Si ie eh 

Coverts of Brown and Overe= 
platd ettects 20 


TALBOT’S 


SUCCESSOR TO 


STANDARD CLOTHING CO. 


395 WASHINGTON ST., BOSTON 





CLEANING 


Planning, Fitting, Sewing and Laying. 


Feathers Renovated. 


E. O. ARNOLD & CO., 


Office and Factery: 6 Union Sq. 


Telephone, Somerville 38-4. Residence, 56 School St. 








C. A. PATTEN & CO., Tailors 
345 Washington Street, Boston 


SACK SUITS TO MEASURE $25 to $35 
TUXEDO SUITS... . $35.00 


Special reduction of 10 per cent. to Clubs of 5 








Hi gh Class 
Millinery 


—— AT THE — 


ELITE PARLORS. 


Order Work a Specialty at Popular Prices. 


J. H. and N. Stackpole, 


266 Broadway, near Walnut Street. 


Tufts College 


ELMER H. CAPEN, LL. D., President. 


The College is on a hill-top, four miles from 
Boston, combining the advantages of country and 
city. It offers to the students in all its depart- 
ments the best methods of instruction, and the 
various facilities requisite for a thorough educa- 
tion, at a very moderate cost. 


DEPARTMENTS 


THE COLLEGE OF LETTERS.—Degree A. B., and for courses 
in Biology, Chemistry or General Science, and in Civil, 
Electrical, Mechanical and Chemical Engineering, the 
degree S. B. 

THE DIVINITY SCHOOL —Degree D. B. 

THE MEDICAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree M. D. 

THE DENTAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree D. M. D. 

THE BROMFIELD-PEARSON SCHOOL.—A technical School for 
the Engineering Courses. 

THE GRADUATE DEPARTMENT.—Degrees Ph. D., A.M., M.S. 

SUMMER SCHOOLS.—In Chemistry, Biology, English, and 
Mathematics. 











For Catalogues or for any information concern- 
ing the college, address 


HARRY G. CHASE, Secretary 
Tufts College, Mass. 
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Te PHOTO ERA, 


bie ncaa 


The Americans) ournaieod Photography, 


IS PUBLISHED IN THE INTEREST OF 


Photographers, Booklovers, and Educational Workers, 


ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY. Who are ambitious to do a bit better than others are doing along the 


THE AMERICAN JOURNAL - lines of Photography and Art. 


The articles are of the right kind — not 


OA ee i ee too long — and are filled with the latest practical advice and suggestion. 


BOSTON PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 





LARGEST IN NEW ENGLAND 


Machine Carpet Cleaning 
The {903 Oil Gas Burner—Cheap Fuel 


CARPET LINING, 
WINDOW SHADES, 
FINE UPHOLSTERING. 


Will take your worn-out and discarded carpets and 
have them made into handsome rugs. 


GRACEY & WEIR, - 79 Broadway, Somerville 


Telephone Connection 


E. S. SPARROW (cc) GO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ACardware, Cutlery and Wall Paper 


Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Colors, Crockery, House Furnishings, Wooden & Tin-Ware 
1 College Avenue, cor, Highland Avenue 


J. W. GILMAN ‘ Ag’t for Richardson & 
Manager West Somerville, Mass. Bacon, coal and wood 








@ WN Friend @ 








The price is fifteen cents a copy, 


PHOTO ERA PUBLISHING CO., 


170 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 











TEACHERS, 


No canvassers employed. 


They are simple, friendly talks that inspire and stimulate to better things. 
or one dollar fifty cents a year. 


AESIENING. 
TALES TONE 


COMPLETE AND THOROUGH 
Commercial and Stenograpbic 


COURSES OF STUDY. EXPERIENCED 
PUPILS. BOTH SEXES... - 


Employment Department Most Efficient Known. 


Prospectus free by pos. Registration in- person’ or by 


HERMON HE. HIBBARD, 
608 Washington Street. 


HORACE PARTRIDGE €& CoO. 


HEADQUARTERS FOR 


Baseball, Gymnasium, Lawn Tennis 
AND GENERAL ATHLETIC OUTFITS . 


Special Rates to Somerville High School Members Illustrated Catalogue Free 


84 AND 86 FRANKLIN STREET, BOSTON 
FRED A. WOODBURY Win. fy. Wood & Zo. 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers |» Lumber Werchants « 


8 Marshall St., Winter Hill, Somerville, Mass. 











Repairing neatly done. Cambridgeport, Wass. 
We Glade Fashion ai ‘ik, Ly, Boating ak Sale. tle 
a I al d 
Croctens ty, ry, ae se 
G. W, CLARK, 210 Otis Street rent called tae aa yeas ed. » bs 


287 Broadway, Winter Hill, Somerville, Mass. 
EAST CAMBRIDGE | relephone 101-2 y; Satisfaction Guaranteed 


L. E, Clayton * Pr and, Paney, oods « 


NOVELTIES CONFECTIONERY 


a Eee . 
Kid Glove Cleaning 86 Highland Ave., Somerville Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 
Agent for Custom Laundry Opposite High School Saturday Evenings 


FRANCS M. WILSON * * | Rogers’ Milk Bread 


Undertaker 


Telephone 330. : 103 CROSS STREET 


DANA W. BENNETT & Co. DR, J. F. MACDONALD 
| | Dentist 


| N SS qd RAN CE Malta Temple Somerville 


Gilman Square 














In a Wax paper wrapper at grocers’ 


Tel, 549-4 


121 Water Street » »# & Boston 


BLYTH’ S Strawberry Cream Pies 
eg And French Cream Cakes 
ARE DELICIOUS. 
Telephone, Boston $755 TOME BADE BREAD. pod sat kiuag of Groverion ot 
PEnorior to all others. - the lowest possible prices. 
eee Oe GOOD ELGIN CREAMERY BUTTER. 
RESIDENCE, 41 PUTNAM STREET DAVIS SQUARE, Opposite Postoffice 





W. J. EMERSON _ cee, 


DEALER IN 


Boots, Shoes, and Rubbers 


148 Perkins Street, - * = - East Somerville, Mass. 


Lamson & Hubbard 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Lamson & Hubbard Fine Silk Hats 
: Stiff Hats 
Soft Hats 
Ladies’ Furs 





Fall Style, 1902 


90 to 94 Bedford St. 


COR. KINGSTON, AND 


229 Washington St. BOSTON, MASS. 


E. F. HICKS, Caterer, 
3 Waverley House, . City Square, . Charlestown 
ICE CREAM 
Of the very finest quality Cut and Put Up fa Boxes. 
A Specialty for 


FAIRS AND CHURCHES AT SPECIAL RATES. 
Prices sent promptly on application. 


John M. Woods E. D. Walker 
Charles H. Sherburne W. EK. Chamberlin 


JOHN [l. WOODS & CO. 
Wholesale ‘ant Retail Hardwood Lumber 


Air and Kiln Dried. Specialties: mar aD! Bek ay bray 
Qr. Sycamore, Oak, Ash, Cher: ee 


hone 
Saab age 229 


Cc. W. CAHALAN 
SANITARY PLUMBER 


328 Broadway, Somerville, Mass, 


Estimates Cheerfully Furnished. 
Residence, 89 Heath St. 


“239 Be St. 
EAST’ GAMBRIDGE, MASS 


8. C. JAMESON. A. L. JAMESON. 


JAMESON BROS. 
Boarding, hack, and Livery 


240-242 PEARL STREET 
Telephone, 83-3 SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Oriental Tea Company 
Fine Teas and Coffees 


87 AND 89 COURT STREET 
BOSTON 


Free delivery in Somerville, 


ne es ay Se St rT 


JAMES C. TAYLOR 


erchant Tailor. 


294 Broadway, Winter Hill 
204 Highland Avenue 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 


Ladies’ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 


Particular attention given to Dyeing, Cleansing, and 
Repairing Clothes. 
High School Trade Solicited. 


JOHN BRYANT’S SONS 


UNDERTAKERS 
353 Medford St. 


‘dhe New Sreeman Studio 


Broadway, Corner Mount Vernon Street 


Telephone 123-2. 


EAST SOMERVILLE 
An up-to-date establishment, and fitted with every modern 
improvement; the finest light for groups in New England. 


Permanent portraits in pastel, porcelain, and ivory miniatures ; 
developing and finishing for amateurs are some of the specialists. _ 


CLASS RATES 


PLioe 


PEARSON’S_—_— 


CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS.. 


304 Broadway, Somerville 


SCHOOL WATER COLORS 
In Boxes and Tubes - 


Mathematical = Instruments = and 
Artists’ = Materials 


MANUFACTURED BY 


Wadsworth, Howland, & Co. 


(INCORPORATED) 
_ $2 and 84 Washington Street, Boston 








= When you want a plumber, gasfitter, haa 
> or furhace man, you want hinr quick. We keep 









. Remember... ‘)CARPETS ‘ee 





Johnny-on-the-spot men and attend. to orders. ay Sie : 
promptly. We also keep— ‘Gas Radiators, Auto | Soon oe Summer == east 



























Valvo Oil Heaters, Gas Tubing, Mantels, ee x Dp AVIS ICE CRE AM CO. x 
neys, and all kinds gas appliances. oe See | 20 Sammer Streot, Sates 93 Main Street a 
TELEPHONE S74 So EEN EVENINGS }. SOMERVILLE. ee aoe - @HARLESTOWN. 
Peas e, | Telephone, 156-3 Shaovaie Tesi eT Els, 104 & 106 Charlestown, i 
FRANK 0. JOHNSON — | > 1CE CREAM AND SHERBETS 
Sanitary Plumber : 368 Medford. Street ‘Delivered ieany part of Someryille: 


- Wellington- -Wild Coal = compan 
Anthracite _ . OA as 


Seen tis ‘Horatio Weltagts & Company and B. F. Wild Be eee Ne eae 
aS Branch Yards and Offices: -- Wharves: General Officer o Sie 











Bituminous 











“5926 Main’ Street, Charlestown. ~~ Cratgte’s Bridge, E. C brid ; 
SSS Main Street, Charlestown, 9 ees oan eee oe z Se Street 
<= Union: Square, Somerville; = nie ‘Warren Avenue, - en oe _ BOST ON ae 


Gilman juare; Somerville. 5 Charlestown District, Boston. 


; TEVIE.S. DAVIS. yee ers oe — 
- Real Estate and insurance, | 2 Sioalating Lone 


70 CROSS. ST., CORNER ‘OF PEARL aes 2 CENTS A DAY 
: -€AST SOMERVILLE ae Se dss (es SMITH 
~ PeumrHone 0-4 S NovaRY PUBLIC | — a iain vr mG 
Ast BATTALION Coavaray | YOUR ‘ Me ae 
, M. V. : ay eS will "be ‘treated just right. at 


ELMER - ‘TOWNE, “PERKINS, the ‘Druggist’ Ss. 


Highland Avenue, Cor: Lowell ‘ste 
SAT ‘Tremont Street, 2 STORES. Bihan Cor. Albion | Street a 
— BOSTON |- 














PRICES RIGHT 
eae “WHEN “YOU. ‘NEED 
= ercnicl” Repairs, Locks and Keys, - ete, 
your. ‘Skates: Sharpened, ‘call. on. 

Gor A. FA RRINGTON 
Tek School Street, near ‘Winter: Ail s tic 


| fel. 378-2 Som. 


eee A CHU Ss 


BLAZER PB. TOMNE'S 
ORCHESTRE. 
Tel, Oxford, ‘Knickerbocker Bldg. 










She, Mansons 
Food Makers 















= ~ Reople : OF Our Home- made. Coulee I Moat ‘Delicious - 
my ‘Partial to AIRS iRND Lopes wr sence Bans 
PHS, seh: A. J. JACKSON — 
: Parity — ca 4 10-11 isin _{guvcstior. to-W. Ax MILDER) 
a Davis Square, West Somerville, Mass. 
as the Standard = MILTON H. PLUMMER, Pu. G 
ig “Shores « A ioe ee 
Paes Sig I yi ee eee 2s 25 UNION: ‘SQUARE, mee hao} Mass. 
3-5 Sona\s ‘Street ABS Rorkins Street — Prescription work a specialty. . ite: , . 





i 345-Broadway Sees 218 Pearl Street: ae. clerk ¢ am cd aa 
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Of course you know what that means? Well, that’s the kind 
of lard you get when you order 


Blue Brand All Leaf Lard 


Iv’s as good as she used to make, bec use prepared from just as fine 
quality leaf in just as careful manner. We do exactly what she did, only 
on a far more extensive scale and under far more scientific conditions. 


BLUE BRAND ALL LEAF LARD is the best that can be produced. 
Its quatity leaves nothing to be desired; while the results obtained 
through its use are always of the highest order. Tender pastry and 
Blue Brand All Leaf Lard are inseparable. Sold in 3,5 and 10-lb. pails. 
Also in 10-lb. tubs and wooden buckets. 


Prepared only by Beware of Base Imitations 
BOSTON PACKING & PROVISION CO., BOSTON 





ESTABLISHED 1892 


STEPHEN 


LANE FOLGER 


180 Broadway, New York 


WATCHES — DIAMONDS — JEWELRY 


CLUB AND GOLLEGE PINS AND RINGS 


GOLD AND S/LVER MEDALS 








Engravers to American Universities 


LYLE 
Ale sn y K 


Original Designers, Stcel Wnegravers, Stationers 











& T. H. MOOERS ~ 


Plumbing and Gas Filling 


JOBBING A SPECIALTY 


No. 323 Broadway - - SOMER VILLE 
Residence. 12 Evergreen Ave. Telephone 473- 2 


REAL ESTATE 
W. ip SNOW INSURANCE 


Medina Building, Davis Square, 


Estates Cared For WEST SOMERVILLE. 
Rents Collected pictary Public ap slepbous A{2-2. 
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EDWIN CONNELL Pe orate Wladioncag mie hs ol 


Plurmber and 
Gastitter x 


148 Pearl Street, Somerville, Mass. 


ALL ‘ST UDENTS _ 


New Words, 2864 pages and 5000 illustrations, 
or the largest of its abridgments, Webster’s 
Collegiate Dictionary with Glossary of 
Seottish Words and Phrases. 1100 pages. 1400 
illustrations. Size 7 x 10 x 25g inches. 
LET US SEND YOU FREE 

“A Test in Pronunciation” which affords a 
pleasant and instructive evening’s entertain- 
ment. Illustrated pampklet also free. 


: 4 }G.& C. MERRIAMCO., Pubs., Springfield, Mass. Lot 
fa CEB 
INTERNATIONAL INTERNATIONAL , 
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4 els fiber GRADE Se opie 


STIEFF 


Emphatically 
the Best Piano 
for you to Buy 


BECAUSE 


60 Years Established 


PIANOS 


Of its Exquisite Tone 
Of its General Excellence 
Of its Wonderful Durability 


YOUR INSPECTION IS INVITED 
CHAS. M. STIEFF, Mfr., = = = = 156-A Tremont Street, BOSTON 
H. J. GARDNER, Manager 




















72 saving to pou. 
%, faction guaranteed. 
“a QU. Z. Tuttle 
2% APearl St. 


Graduation 


suggests the famous ‘* Giantblack ’’ 

Worsted Suits, in cither clay or 

undressed worsted, as being 
most appropriate. 

FULL DRESS SUITS. TUXEDO COATS. 

Clothing ready=emade and 

made to order at a great 


hours 


Satis- 








C. W. THOMPSON & CO. 
PUBLISHERS AND DEALERS IN 
forergn and American Music 
13 West Street, Boston, Mass. 
Just Published : 


INTERMEZZO, J. 
great success. 


RUSSIAN STORY, G. H. Wilder, 50c; ISIS 
R. Hassler, 50c. Played everywhere with 
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No doubt would be a difficult task. 


TO MAKE GOOD SODA 


1000000000000e8: 





Is not so difficult when one knows how. We know how, 


° and that is the reason we are credited with having 
oe 

ss; ‘‘ THE BEST SODA ON THE STREET ” 
tet a 


We pay particular attention to this important branch of 
our business. The most minute details are carefully con- 
sidered; the best and purest fruit syrups used; and that 
ishow WE CAN GIVE YOU A DELICIOUS GLASS 
OF SODA. When passing from school or walking out 
for an evening, give us a trial. 


STEWART, “ THE WINTER HILL DRUGGIST ” 


» Cor. Medford and Sycamore Sts., Somerville, Mass. 
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LEAVE YOUR ORDER AT 


‘George C. Bailey's News Depot 


245 Pearl Street 


and have your Daily and Sunday Papers delivered at 
your house. Al1N. Y. Sunday Papers, Magazines, etc., 
also, delivered without extra cost 


Greely School 


Elocution : Dramatic Art 


EMMA AUGUSTA GREELY 








Thespian Hall 168 Massachusetts Avenue Boston, Mass. 
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E. H. S. Girls’ Basket Ball Team 


Editorials , : P r 


Across the Continent, Louise E. Marden, L., ’06 


Reconciliation, Frank W. Tucker, E., ‘03 . 


Heard Near Hotel Register, A Drummer, E., ’03 


A Bad Blunder, M. Wingersky, E., ’04 


Tom Kane Talks, Chester Merrifield, L., ’03 
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173 


175 


177 


178 


179 


180 





A Botanical Ballad, J. W. Hegarty, L., ‘03 


A Nation’s Secret, Frederick Bradford, L., 
Memorial, Percy G. Burns, E., '05 
Latin Notes . 

English Notes 

Cluo Notes 


Athletic Notes 


04. 
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* Metropolitan Coal Company : 
> GENERAL OFFICES: - - . 30 CONGRESS STREET, BOSTON * 
$ , : 
* To Consumers of Anthracite Coal: : 
% + 
* If you have not yet placed your order for this season, we solicit ° 
2 a share of your patronage, as we know you will be pleased 2 
* with our methods of doing business + 
2 Somerville Office. - - - S\ Union Square : 
2 MR. PHILIP HIGHLEY, Agent 3 
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LATIN AND ENGLISH SCHOOLS 


WO EATON 











WiGL. eXcLT: 


SOMERVILLE, MASSACHUSETTS, May,. 1903. 


No. 8. 





The RADIATOR is published by the Somerville Latin and English 


High Schools on the third Thursday of every month during the school | 


year, and only important news matter can be received after the 10th 
of the month. Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the English High School. 
contributing, write on one side of the paper only and sign full name 
(this is for reference only ). 


Communications should be addressed to the editor, business | 


manager, or exchange editor, according to their nature. 


Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure | 


its return. 


Terms, 75 Cents per Year 








SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF, 
JOHN M. McMILLIN, E. H. S., ’o3. 


ASSOCIATE EDITOR, 
HD MAy Bb; ONES ele oH: 5.5703. 


EDWIN Doser HTeB RICK KK. H.'S., 703. 


EXCHANGE EDITOR, 
HOUR G. GAR-LE TON, EH. 5. ’o3- 


In | 


Single Copies, 10 Cents | 
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CLASS EDITORS, 
ENGLISH SCHOOL. 

BE SUE ELAR DUNG SEE LEN (oz: 
LAWRENCE MITCHELL, 04. 
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LATIN SCHOOL. 
EDWIN P. FITZGERALD, ’o3. 
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HE final success of the oratorio should fill every 
student pride. 
The financial end of the affair is most encouraging. 
The house was packed, and everyone went away 


of the English School with 


well pleased. 

From an artistic point of view, it was a triumph. 
Mr. Hadley has said that at first he was laughed at, 
when he proposed to have six hundred untrained 
school boys and girls give Haydn’s “Creation.” 
But he is not laughed at now. Weare all grateful 
to him for suggesting this particular oratorio. The 
flowers presented to him by the school, through the 


a5= 


Senior class president, Mr. Currier, should 


sure him of our cordial appreciation of his efforts. 
It was very unfortunate that on the afternoon of 
Mrs. Williams, found 


the concert, our soprano, 


that she was too hoarse to sing. The previous 
day’s rehearsal and singing the same evening again 
had proved too much. Just what would have be- 
come of us had not someone come to our assist- 
Mrs. Alice May Bates 
Rice, with only two hours’ preparation, took Mrs. 
Williams’ place; and her kindness will never be 


The charming manner in which she 


ance, is difficult to say. 


forgotten. 
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sang her part was much appreciated by all present. 
The tenor, Mr. C. B. Shirley, took his part well, 
and the bass, Mr. Harry F. Merrill, was very much 
applauded, particularly when he wandered down to 
D. The Rapraror congratulates the school upon 
this great success. 
Lest we might exaggerate in our enthusiasm, we 


quote from the press :— 

In Symphony hall last evening the six hundred or 
more pupils of the Somerville Knglish high school pre- 
sented Haydn's oratorio, ‘““The Creation,’ with Mrs. Alice 
May Bates Rice, soprano, Clarence B. Shirley, tenor, 
and Harry F. Merrill, bass, as soloists, a full and excel- 
lent orchestra, with Karl Ondricek, as principal, Joshua 
Phippen as organist, and S. Henry Hadley, teacher of 
music in the Somerville schools, as conductor. From the 
rear of the second balcony, where the best effects from 
both scenic and vocal point of view could be secured, the 
sight presented on the extended stage was extremely 
pretty. There was a compact mass of black and white, 
the latter being the dominant color for the girls’ gowns, 
with various colored ribbons in the hair to give relief to 
the white. Mr. Hadley’s reputation as a musical in- 
structor is ot no small range, and his efforts with the 
present body reflects equal credit on him and on his 
singers. The choruses were attacked with remarkable 
precision; there was no legging on the tempo, and the 
phrasing was in splendid unison. With the possible ex- 
ception of a weakness in the tenor line, the balance was 
admirable. A praiseworthy feature was the promptness 
with which the chorus rose and was seated; it was done 
instantaneously, with no rustling, no annoying fluster.— 
Boston Transcript. 

That soul stirring oratorio, “Creation,” presented by 
the pupils of the Somerville English high school at 
Symphony hall last evening, reflected exceeding credit 
on the musical ability of Somervyille’s rising generation. 

The chorus, 609 strong, were obviously trained to the 
finest point of unified and concerted action; adequately 
effective when called upon, yet never bombastic. Es- 
pecially was this noticeable in that majestic chorus, “The 
Heavens are Telling,’ and also the “Hallelujah” air at 
the end of Part Il.—Boston Advertiser. 

Somerville’s pride in her schools was strongly in evi- 
dence on Wednesday evening, when upwards of two 
thousand residents of the city wended their way to Sym- 
phony hall. The occasion which attracted such a con- 
course of Somerville residents to the Hub was the ren- 
dition of Haydn's “Creation” by a chorus of 600 pupils 
of the English high school, assisted by well-known solo- 
ists. Many musical critics were in the audience, and at 
the conclusion of the two hours’ of song, were profuse 
with their words of praise.—Somerville Journal. 
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EXT month we must bid farewell to the Rapt- 

or; and we expect the June issue to be some- 
thing worth having. It will contain seventy-two 
pages, printed on a rough paper with mounted 
half tones. The pictures of the staff, the track 
team, the baseball team, and the two class 
pictures will be among them. Besides these 
there will be a great variety of the usual line cuts, 
cartoons, and illustrations.. As fewer borders, tail- 


pieces, initial letters, and such things have come in 
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than we expected, it is probable that we can use all 
that do appear before May 28. The poems for the 
color plate are now being illustrated; and the pic- 
tures of almost all of the class editors have been 
made. Pictures of the managers of some of the 
teams will be put in also. The athletic column will, 
of course, contain the usual summaries and batting 
averages. The cover in June, we expect, will be 
embossed in gold. 

Now it will naturally be asked, how can sucha 
number be put together for ten cents per copy. The 
It can’t. The pticé for. the) une 
Rapiator will be twenty-five cents, and subscrip- 
tions for it will be taken soon. Those who sub- 
scribed for the year. will of course receive it without 
extra charge; but we hope to sell them all an extra 


answer is: 


copy at the advanced price. 

Class notes will be due May 26, and we want 
good ones for the souvenir number. 

Contributors should have material in on May 22 
to be sure of having it considered. 

All clubs desiring mention in the June RapiaTor, 
must present their material, together with a design 
of their emblem, before May 22. The usual club 
notes, resolutions, etc., will be taken until about 


June 2. 
Renee 


ATTENTION of the graduating classes is called 
to the fact that we ought to have some other 
social functions -just before leaving school than | 
the soiree and the receptions. A Junior class day, 
and also a Senior class day might be held. Some 
Junior classes give areception to the outgoing 
Senior classes. Or the class might have a party. 
At any rate, it seems that just before leaving 
school, some of us never to return, we ought to 
make more of the last days. 
RRR eR 
HY does not somebody write a really thought- 
ful, earnest article for the June RapratTor? 
We will not suggest a title, but it would be a 
pleasure to have some solid material for a leading 
article. We are just a little short of stories for that 
issue, but we trust that some more will appear. 
Writers, it will be worth your while to be in the 
June Rapraror. 
RRR ER 
HIS month we have four extra pages, six good 
stories, and the best illustrations we have had 
this year. But, unfortunately, we are compelled 
to omit the Exchange column. The Club notes, 
although brief this month, were not cut down at all. 
Re en eZ 
HE picture of the basket ball girls that we have 
this month is a very good one. It is by Purdy 
—that explains it. 
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ACROSS THE CONTINENT. 


By Louise E. Marden, L., 706. 


ETWEEN Massachusetts and Cali- 
fornia lie vast prairies and the 


great Rocky Mountains. The 
long trip across the continent had 
many attractions for us,—the 


large cattle ranches in Nebraska, 
the beautiful cities of Colorado 
nestling among the hills, and the 
stupendous grandeur of the mountains as they 
tower above majestic gorges through which the 
train threads its perilous way beside rushing rivers. 
Then, too, we visited the Capitol in Denver, the 
Garden of the Gods near Colorado Springs, a great 
resort, and the Mormon Temple and Tabernacle in 
Salt Lake City, where we talked with Mormons, 
and heard an organ recital in the Tabernacle. 





smooth roads between rows of graceful pepper 
trees, or avenues of palms. The pepper trees have 
drooping foliage, and are thick with clusters of 
bright red berries. The old live-oaks are so 
gnarled they remind one of New England apple 
trees, and they are hung with the prettiest silver 
mosses. 

In Pasadena is a very famous ostrich farm, where 
we saw over a hundred of the great, ungainly birds. 
Some that were just hatched were as large as hens. 
Many of the older ones are named for great people. 

The city has a very pretty background in the 
Sierra Madre Mountains. By means of a mountain 
railroad, we were taken in a few hours from the 
midst of orange blossoms and roses into deep snow 
under the pines. From where the car stopped, we 





INTERIOR OF A CLOISTER.— CALIFORNIA. 


As the train sped across Nevada, at occasional 
stops we saw many ferocious (?) North American 
Indians. One old Indian woman, with a pappoose 
strapped on her back, politely turned away when 
she saw my kodak, for they are very superstitious 
about being photographed. 

Our long journey was by this time nearing its 
end, and soon California greeted us, with all its 
beauty and charm. Our longest stop in one place 
was at beautiful Pasadena. There the orange and 
lemon trees grow in profusion, and the stately 
palms tower sixty feet in the air. To be right 
there, where I could pick the oranges myself. 
seemed at first too good to be true. 

We enjoyed many lovely drives, bowling over the 


did some rather difficult mountain climbing. It 
was a novel experience, and we felt well paid for 
our efforts when we reached the summit. The 
view of the mountains and valleys, with the broad 
Pacific in the distance, was a grand one. 

The national flower of California is the poppy. 
It is not the red poppy, but a very sunny, golden 
yellow, verging on the orange. When it is in 
bloom, the fields appear to be on fire, they are so 
covered with it. 

One day we drove to a friend’s big fruit ranch. 
As we entered the ranch, we filled the carriages as 
we went with large oranges and grape fruit. The 
beautiful Canon Crest Park in Redlands is an ideal 
spot for a picnic. At Riverside we saw the inter- 


176 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


esting process of washing and packing the oranges 
to send East. 

At Monterey, another beautiful resort, we spent 
many delightful hours in row boats. I always 
think of Redwood, Cal., in connection with violets ; 
myriads of them were to be seen eyerywhere. 

While in Palo Alto, we visited the magnificent 
Stanford University. The buildings are very new, 
and handsomely built in the Mission style of archi- 
tecture. 

Why, is it possible I have not mentioned the old 
Franciscan missions? Perhaps you have heard of 
them. They are fast crumbling and moldering 
away. They were built of the old adobe by the 
Franciscan monks, and the descendants of these 
monks are in some of the missions to-day. <A few 
steps from the San Gabriel mission are some ruined 
walls, which were once a part of the mission. Quo- 
tations from the Bible are written on these walls. 
Many of the missions have but a few crumbling 
arches to mark their sites- 

During the several days we were in San Fran- 
cisco, we visited the Golden Gate Park, Chinatown, 





A CALIFORNIA 


the Cliff House, and also took the Observation Car. 
San Francisco’s Chinatown is the largest in the 
United States. There are many underground 
streets, where most of the people live. We went 
through Chinatown in the evening, and at ten 
o'clock the little pig-tailed children were playing in 
the streets. At the Cliff House one may sit for 
hours on the broad piazza and watch the great seals 
and sea lions basking in the sun on rocks a little 
way out. Their roaring can be plainly heard above 
the noise of the surf. 

From San Francisco we went to Sacramento. 
There, in the Capitol, the treasurer allowed me to 
hold a small drawer containing $16,000 in gold. I 
am quite sure no one would ever attempt to run off 
with one of those. I also held $70,000 in govern- 
ment bonds. 

After leaving the Golden State, our return trip 
was perhaps even more interesting than the trip 
out through the United States Rockies. Skirting 
the coast north from Sacramento, visiting Portland, 
Oregon, Tacoma, and Seattle, we crossed Puget 
Sound and the Straits of Fuca on the steamer 
“Majestic” to Victoria, the capital of British Co- 
lumbia, on Vancouver Island. We were six hours 
on the water, and the white sea gulls followed all 
the way from Seattle. ‘They do this every day, and 
the passengers throw bread crumbs on the water 
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for them. It was interesting to see them swoop 
down after them. 

Victoria is a quaint, sleepy, English town. I 
have heard that if a polo game was coming off, all 
the stores would be closed for the afternoon. We 
went on a twilight drive through Beacon Hill Park, 
where the Scotch broom grows wild, and is consid- 
ered a weed. In the residential parts of Victoria 
the driver pointed out people’s castles and palaces, 
as they call them. 

From Victoria we crossed over to Vancouver, 
and were once more on the mainland. A drive 
through Stanley Park took us to the mammoth 
trees, real forest giants. There is one, the largest 
in the park, where carriages drive through the 
trunk. We saw the steamship “Empress of 
Japan,’ which was to sail in a few days. 

It was at Vancouver that we took the train which 
was to take us across the Canadian Rockies, a sey- 
eral days trip to Minneapolis. The train crossed 
the Cascade Range, which is well named, over the 
Selkirks, through Kicking Horse Pass, on to Banff, 
past innumerable cascades and shining glaciers. 


3 





MONASTERY. 


We stayed a day at Banff, in order to visit the 
Hot Springs, which are very sulphurous, and the 
Government Park, where many buffalo are kept. 
Now the mountain streams were flowing east, and 
soon we were again on the prairies, watching for 
badgers, gophers, prairie dogs, coyotes, and prairie 
chickens. It was great fun to see the cowboys 
with their lariats, rounding up the cattle. 

The Indians often came to the stations with 
things to sell. In one place there was an Indian 
wearing a very bright shawl. He was very near 
the car window, and I had my kodak all ready, 
when some one near him pointed at me, whereupon 
he immediately turned his back. 

We arrived in Minneapolis shortly before Ad- 
miral Schley and his party came from Montana. 
In fact, we saw him in Pasadena, San Francisco, 
and Portland, Ore. 

We were not long in Minneapolis, but went to 
Janesville, Wis., and from Chicago home by way of 
Niagara Falls and Buffalo. The Falls were very 
grand, and so were the Whirlpool Rapids, but by 
this time we were most anxious to see Boston once 
more. When the brakeman said, “The next sta- 
tion is Boston,” all we had seen in the far West was 
forgotten for the moment, and all our thoughts 
were of home. 
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RECONCILIATION. 


By Frank W. 


4S Basil Barry was strolling aim- 
lessly through the hotel par- 
lors, he heard some one call 
softly after him. It was his 
cousin, Mary Grey, the smiling 
little woman of about twenty- 
five seated at the open window. 

Das s.said) she, : hemtist 
have another talk with you about the novel.” 

“What’s the trouble now?” he asked gaily. “Sir 
Henry hasn't fallen in love with the wrong woman 
again, has he?” 

“No. His conduct lately has been above re- 
proach. The only trouble now is that I can’t read 
his thoughts clearly enough, so I want you to 
imagine yourself in his place, and tell me what he 
would think if he discovered that his best friend— 
Oh, dear, there’s the stage. It must be after five 
already, and if I get started on that story, I'll never 
be dressed in time for dinner. Are you going to 
the hop?” 

“No,” said he gravely. 

“Well, then, meet me a little after nine at the west 
end of the long piazza, and we'll find out Sir 
Henry’s thoughts.” 

“All right,” said he, with an air of abstraction. 
Then he wandered down the corridor, leaving her 
to remark mentally :— 

“T guess there’s been a quarrel. 
find out whether there has or not from Marielle. 

Marielle Rolfe was in the writing room. Her 
note paper lay blank on the desk before her, and 
her eyes were fixed on vacancy. Mary Grey, see- 
ing her there, entered in search of information. 
She set about getting it in the manner of a true dip- 
lomat. She selected a pen with particular care, and 
took some writing paper (which she had no use 
for), then on her way to the door, she paused and 
asked casually :— 

“Are you going to the hop to-night, Marielle?” 

“No, I’m too tired to dance to-night,’ was the 
reply. 

Only the first word of it was strictly true, but 
was that any reason why Miss Grey, as she hurried 
to her room, should say to herself, “I thought so’’? 

About quarter after nine, when Basil sauntered 
up the veranda, he saw that something dusky-white 
and wrapped in a fluffy shawl was occupying the 
big armchair. He drew up another chair and 
seated himself. 

“T didn’t expect you so early, Mary, 
She made no answer. 

The low mountains in the distance were dimly 
lit by the quarter moon, the lamps of the village 
twinkled below the hill, the hotel buildings made 
heavy, black shadows on the lawn. Down in the 
valley among the trees the river foamed over the 
rocks; around the corner of the house the moon- 
light was preparing a grand assault on the darkness 





Anyway, I'll 


, 


he said. 


Tucker, 


day, ACE}, 


of the veranda (already it had captured the steps 
and a corner of the floor); in the grass an orchestra 
of crickets, all fiddlers, played fortissimo passages 
in throbbing, beating rhythm, interrupted now and 
again by the soleuia double bass of a wandering 
bullfrog all out of time. 

Finally she broke the silence, not to speak of the 
novel, as he expected, but to ask in a very low 
voice :— 

“Why didn’t you go to the hop to-night?” 

He answered readily, pecauscern had this en- 
gagement with you.” 

“Oh!” said she. 

He was puzzled. Surely she must have known 
that his answer was not true. Why, then, did she 
let him trifle with facts so openly? He stared in 
wonder, but in the darkness he could see only a 
dull, w hite figure in the old wicker chair. 

She seemed desirous that he should do the talk- 
ing, for she questioned again:— 

“Did you enjoy your tramp up to the cascade 
this afternoon?” 

“Yes, while it lasted. _We'had a fearful quarrel.’ 

“And you enjoyed it?” In her interest she 
leaned forward on the chair arm. Her voice 
sounded strange. 

“Only while it lasted,” 
excitement. 

“Tell me about it,” she said, leaning back again. 

He began: ‘“There’s mighty little cause, but lots 
of effect to this thing. We had a petty argument, 
and I proved her wrong and convicted her with her 
own words. Of course, being a woman, she 
couldn’t stand that, so she said I was no gentleman. 
I said | was sorry 

He gazed reflectively at the line of moonlight 
creeping silently towards them. The light reflected 
from the floor made the shadow less dense. He 
noticed a ring on the third finger of the hand on the 
chair-arm. When it suddenly occurred to him that 
his cousin never wore rings, he began to under- 
stand several things. 

“Well?” said she. 

“What?” said he, with sudden delight in forcing 
her to talk. 

“Why don’t you finish your story? 

“T didn’t think you were interested. I told her I 
was sorry, but that only made it worse. She said: 
‘T’ll never speak to you again. Do you think she 
meant it?” 

She moved uneasily in her chair, but made no 
answer, so he continued: “She started home with 
her head so high that she fell over a dead branch, 
square into my arms. As I set her on her feet, [— 
chuckled, and it made her angry clear through. 
She nearly cried, and we didn’t say a word to each 


said he, wondering at her 





other all the way home.’ 
“What are you going to do about it?” she 


asked. 
What do you think he did? 
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HEARD NEAR THE HOTEL REGISTER. 


By A. Drummer, E., 703. 


some time White 
River Junction has 
been noted throughout 
the country as a favor- 
ite resort for traveling 
salesmen. The hotel 
office looked decidedly 
cheery on the evening 
of my arrival. The air 
without was crisp, and 


OR 





the leaves had been 
eddying for several 
“hours. 


Eight or ten of us 
had enjoyed a_ lively 
game of cards after supper, but as the evening pro- 
gressed, they had, one by one, retired for the night. 
As the office clock struck the hour of midnight, I 
folded my paper and said to a drummer who sat 
near the open fireplace, ‘Now I wish I had some 
venison, and I could go to sleep at peace with the 
world and my stomach.” “Fond of hunting, are 
your’ he remarked. “Oh, yes) 1f gameé ts) plenti- 
fal T like it?) Well-putsin) “Wet, merieieyed 
of my one and only trip. 

“You know Atkins, don’t you? He travels 
leather goods for L. P. Hopkins. Well, he pre- 
tends to be a sport, and said that if I would go 
down in Maine with him, 
money's worth of deer. He told me that I would 
need a Remington, lots of ammunition, some 
canned goods, and some cough medicine; you 
know those woods are rather damp.” I played the 
owl in the daytime, that is, looked wise, but kept 
still, and he continued. “We left the train at some 
‘jumping-off’ place near Katahdin, and Fred hired 
a-horse and wagon, and we started on a drive into 
the woods, where, as Fred described it, you could 
almost throw your arms around the deer, they were 
so plentiful. Of all rough riding! For six hours 
we pushed that horse along, and ‘finally we stopped 
near a cabin. ‘All out the end doors!’ cried Fred, 
and I stepped lively, for I was tired of riding behind 
that horse We unlocked the cabin, and unloaded 
our supplies. Fred drove on, and in about an hour 
returned with a half-breed called Pete. ‘This is the 
cook, hostler, and guide, said Fred, explaining. 
Well, Pete was a good-natured, simple fool, con- 
tent with plenty of strong tobacco and two dollars 
in silver every day for wages. He had a fear of 
paper money, but Fred knew his business, and had 
brought plenty of change. He cooked us a supper, 
and we went to sleep, dreaming of moose and every 
other kind of game. 


he would give me my 


“Next day we started off behind Pete, each with 
his cartridge belt full and hopes high. Well, we 
walked all over the county, I guess, but the deer 
had evidently got news of the arrival of some crack 
shots, and had taken to the bushes. ‘Tired and dis- 
couraged, we returned. Next day we met with the 
same luck, and so on for nearly a week, until I was 
so disgusted that I stayed at the shack and played 
cook, and let them do the heavy work. 

“Finally, Pete said he would take us up to the 
lake that night, and we could try our luck there. 
About nine o’clock we shoved out in a canoe and 
paddled into the shadow of some trees. It was a 
charming night, and the pale moon was just peep- 
ing over Mt. Katahdin. Occasionally the almost 
human cry of aloon well up the lake could be’ 
heard. You have heard those blamed _ birds, 
haven’t you?. They would make you feel funny if 
you didn’t know what they were. Well, to get 
back to deer. Soon Pete nudged me and pointed 
in-shore. There behind some reeds I could see a 
dark form. Yes, I thought I saw his antlers. We 
edged in closer. We had arranged previously that 
I was to shoot first when Pete gave the signal. 
Anxiously I waited, my rifle in my lap. Pete 
nudged me, and I raised my rifle and fired. I was 
so excited I know I did not hit him. At the report 
there was a hurried retreat and a crashing of under- 
brush, and Fred sent a bullet in pursuit of our prey. 
We paddled in-shore and searched, but to no avail. 
Next morning we followed blood spots for about 
one hundred yards, and then we found our poor 
horse that we had shot the night before stretched 
out stiff as a board. I then remembered that Pete 
had constantly remarked while following the trail 
that the hoof prints were rather strange for deer, 
but what did we care about hoof prints, we were 
after game. 

“Next day we started cross-country to the sta- 
tion, and Fred told the keeper a pathetic story of 
how the horse had suddenly died one night, and 
offered him twenty-five dollars damages, which 
were accepted. We bought two freshly-killed 
deer, and had them shipped to Boston. ‘That little 
trip cost me over a hundred; but never. again, for 
my money. I can buy venison down in Quincy 
Market when I want it.” 

Just then the indicator recorded a room on the 
second floor, and ‘front’? responded, grumbling 
about people who did not know when it was time 
to go to bed. I took the hint, and later I made 
him happy by exchanging a bank note for a pitcher 
of ice water. 
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A BAD BLUNDER. 


By M. Wingersky, E., ’04. 


HARLIE GRAHAM was in love. 

i He knew it, the whole family 
knew it, every one that saw him 
knew it, every one but—that was 
just it. She didn’t seem to know 
it. Not that he was to blame for 
that, perish the thought; he tried 
to impress it on her every time 
he saw her, but she always looked at him with such 
sweet, wondering, blue eyes and such an innocent 
expression that he had to wonder himself. 

Two or three times he had screwed up his 
courage to avow his love, and burned the midnight 
oil writing a declaration, but where that courage 
went to he didn’t know, for no sooner was he alone 
with her than it flew off, taking all his speeches with 
it, and left him in as pitiful a condition as if he 
aadn’t known just what to say and how to say it. 

But now his chance had come. He should never 
have more favorable conditions than to-night. His 
sister was giving a flirtation masquerade whist. 
For the benefit of those who are not familiar with 
the game, I will say that flirtation whist requires an 
uneven number of couples. It is played in the 
same manner as progressive partner whist, with the 
exception that the extra couple sit out the game in 
some cosy corner arranged for the purpose, and dis- 
cuss some subject given them, as: “What is love?” 
“What are your ideas of marriage?” etc. 

As he thought about it, he grew so hopeful and 
enthusiastic that he immediately called Florence in, 
and after being closeted with her half an hour, the 
world never looked brighter. That night at dinner 
he really whistled, a thing he had not been guilty of 
for weeks, so that his younger sister Mabel said: 
“Oh, Charlie, has she accepted?’ at which he actu- 
ally winked, and whispered in her ear, “Not yet, 
but 

Half a dozen times he asked, “Mother, you re- 
member everything, don’t you?” and then would 
rush to the glass to fix his tie again. 

He rehearsed his speech twice to the enraptured 
Mabel, who assured him that no girl could with- 
stand such an appeal. She knew she couldn't and 
she ought to have known, for she was as well 
versed in such matters as any sixteen-year-old 
miss ever thought herself. He would have gone 
through it a third time, but Mabel had dis- 
appeared. 

It was a very happy, but very alert, young man 
that sat in the Grahams’ parlor that evening, and 
watched the masqued guests as they entered. He 
glanced at the clock. Gladys was always on time, 
and it was already quarter There she was! 
Yes! yes! that graceful little shepherdess! What 
girl was there as dainty and petite as she? 

When all the guests had come, Mrs. Graham, 
who acted as matron, announced that an original 











plan was to be used in the selection of partners. A 
large upright frame, on which was stretched a sheet, 
was placed in the centre of the room. The ladies 
stood on one side, and the gentlemen on the other. 
The gentlemen were given numbered slips, and the 
ladies were told to place the toe of one shoe under 
the sheet, so that only three or four inches showed 
on the other side. The men were to choose in turn, 
and the lady whose toe was chosen was to be his 
partner throughout the evening. Then the papers 
were distributed, and number one, as had been ar- 
ranged, came to Charlie, and with poorly concealed 
pleasure he made his selection. Why should he 
hesitate? He would know her foot among a thou- 
sand, how could he mistake it among eleven? And 
when he came to the end of the partition and met 
her, his joy knew no bounds. Fortune smiled on 
him. It was the little shepherdess, his own 
Gladys! 

They were to “flirt” the first game out, and as he 
led her to the little den, with its dimmed light, he 
glanced at the paper given him by the hostess—the 
subject they were to discuss. It read: “What is 
your idea of a partner for life?’ He passed it to 
her, and she said, tremulously, ‘Gentlemen first, 
please.” It was her dear, sweet voice? He recog- 
nized it through her thin disguise. 

He could not speak. His throat was dry, his 
fingers twitched. What was his speech. He re- 
membered it; yes, no, how did it begin? Oh, wha‘ 
should he say! She gave a slight sigh. He must 
say something! With a tremendous effort, he 
began: “My—my wife must be—must be a little 
girl, short—and graceful, too. Blonde, yes, blonde, 
with blue eyes. My partner—wife—must have 
curly hair, light hair, and blue eyes. And she 
must, she must have Just then the bell 
sounded. Their flirtation was over. Her hand 
shook when she placed it on his arm, and they re- 
turned to the parlor. They had to begin at the foot 
and work upwards. Never was there such whist 
playing. First he reneged, then she trumped his 
ace, then he made a misdeal, and she forgot to re- 
turn his color. At length they were again in the 
den. As soon as they were alone, he cried out, 
“My own darling, I love you, I love you! Tell me 
you will be mine! Say the word! Tell me you 
love me! Please, I beg, my sweetheart!’ Charlie 
paused a moment. He could tell by her gasps for 
breath that his words had moved her. He could 
restrain himself no longer, and, clasping her to him, 
he tore off her masque, and then—he sank back, 
for, instead of Gladys, it was his own sister Mabel. 

“You! you!” he-cried. 

“Forgive me,” she said, through her laughter. 
“Tl never tell. Oh! you were so funny! and I did 
wonder if you’d remember your speech, and then 
you didn’t, and after all that practice! You see, 
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Gladys was sick, and she asked me to take her 
place; I’m just about her size. 1 should have told 
you who I was, but I thought I’d just see whether 
you'd get through it all right. It would have been 
good practice for you, you know, and then you 
began so funny. I wanted to see how you'd get 
through it. You don’t mind very much now, “do 
you?” 
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For answer, Charlie only straightened his clothes 
and masque, and took her back to the guests. 
Later, when the unmasquing came, every one was 
surprised to find that the shepherdess was Mabel 
Graham instead of Gladys Richmond. 

Since then Charlie has recovered, but he declares 
he will never make love again at a masqued affair, 
even if it be a flirtation whist. 


TOM KANE TALKS. 


AN EPISODE OF ’6]. 
By Chester Merrifield, L., 703. 


DON’T suppose you can imagine 
such a place, because you never 
saw one, but it was a little open 
glade, surrounded by one of 
those dense swamps that I’ve 
never seen anywhere except in 
the South. I tell you, it wasa 
weird place. Why, at night 

an owl in every tree, and a fox ora 

bush. Well, that was a long 
blood run cold to think 





there was 
panther under every 
time ago, but it makes my 


of it. 

We boys could hardly repress a sigh of satisfac- 
tion, for we had at last persuaded our old friend 
Tom Kane to tell us one of his war experiences. 
The old fellow was full of reminiscences, and it only 
needed judicious and tactful persuasion from us to 
extract a story. 

Old Tom was warming to his subject, and al- 
though he had declared that his blood was running 
cold, after a pause of a few seconds, he cheerfully 
commenced again. ‘You see, it was just by acci- 
dent we were in this place. Hen and I had started 
out on a little spying expedition, and, to escape be- 
ing caught, had to enter this swamp. We found a 
darkey ‘there who took us to a place of safety. 
Well, we stayed there two days, and then set out on 
our return trip. 

“This was where our adventures really began. I 
think it was the darkest night I ever saw. Why, 
if you struck a match you could hardly see it burn! 
The darkey, nothing daunted, set out. Hen 
caught hold of his coat-tail (what there was left of 
it), and I caught hold of Hen’s, and in this way we 
traveled all night, and in the morning found our- 
selves in front of a large white mansion. Well, it 
didn’t take us long to make our way to the barn and 
take the only two horses left. 

“We set out again, but this time we didn’t get 
along quite so well. Just as we passed the house, 
some one told us to stop. Well, you can just bet 
your old hat we didn’t. We kept on going just as 


fast as those old nags could go. I tell you, those 
were the days for me; life was worth living then. 

“After half an hour of travel, we came to a place 
where the roads branched. I wanted to take the 
right one, but Hen he’d always go to the left if 
there was a chance, so to the left we went. Well, 
we hadn't gone far before we were sorry (but it 
was too late then). Four of the hardest-looking 
chaps I ever saw made friends to us, and promised 
that we would be in camp before night. Well, 
when those fellows got a hold of us, they thought 
that they had quite a find, and so they had, too 
much of a one to suit us, but they didn’t wait long 
to consider our feelings on the subject. They ap- 
propriated the horses for their own use, and started 
out, taking turns at riding, but keeping us walking. 
After traveling in this way for several hours, we 
arrived in camp, and were taken directly to the 
commanding officer’s tent. He was a something 
or other, a corporal, I guess. At any rate, he grew 
several inches taller when we were brought before 
him. 

“After a consultation with one or two ragged and 
dirty men, he came to the conclusion that we must 
be sent immediately to headquarters, and so we 
were kept traveling all night, and in the morning 
we were ushered into the presence of ‘Stonewall’ 
Jackson. That was the day he captured Harper’s 
Ferry. He didn’t have much time to think of us, 
so simply ordered us to be put into the guard 
house, where we went to sleep without any break- 
fast, and we were pretty hungry, too, as it had been 
about thirty hours since we had eaten. When we 
were woke up in the afternoon, we were given a 
little something to eat (the rebels didn’t have much 
themselves), and then started on our way to Libby. 
That day was pretty disastrous to the Union, I tell 
you. 

“That night we were packed into a box car with 
about seventy-five others. Don’t know as you 
know what that is, but I have always had great re- 
spect for those cars ever since. They are entirely 
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separate from the rest of the train; in fact, they 
are all alone, except that the engine has to 
draw them. 

“Well, as I’ve said, about seventy-five of us were 
packed into this one car, and two guards were 
placed over us. The rebels always claimed that 
one Johnny was worth ten Yankees. 

“As I’ve always told you, Hen here was about 
the luckiest chap I ever knew. For the want of 
handcuffs, they tied our hands behind our backs 
with ropes. And Hen he was mighty strong in 
those days. Why, in camp the fellers used to 
stump him to do things that took a powerful sight 
of strength, but he always beat them. He had the 
reputation of the strongest man in the regiment. 

“Well, just as soon as them fellows’ backs were 
turned he just broke those ropes and got loose; 
yes, sir, he got loose, and, I[ tell you, it wasn’t long 
before he got those blamed old ropes off my hands, 
too. But those ropes hurt just a little bit, though. 
It makes my blood boil now to think of it. 

“We just worked around kinder easy like after 
that. You see, it was dark as pitch in there, and 
there were only two guards, so we had it rather 
easy. We had got pretty near all the other pris- 
oners on the car untied, when, just as I was un- 
tying about the last fellow, the train came to a sud- 
den stop; not one of those gentle ones that hardly 
makes itself felt, but one that sent us all into a heap, 


and those guards went, too, but they never got up 
again. Hen he had one, and a big muscular feller 
from up in Vermont had the other one. Well, the 
train started again, but I thought it would be 
rather a good idea to get dressed up as a rebel. I[ 
tell you, I hated to do it, though. I just had to, 
that’s all. I got into one suit, and the Vermont 
feller into the other one. We hadn't much more 
than got through, when the train stopped, and I 
heard somebody fooling with the door. 

“Soon it opened, and a gruff voice said: “Well, 
corporal, how goes it? ‘Fine, sir, fine! I an- 
swered. ‘They are all asleep, but I wish you’d 
leave that door open just a minute; it’s awfully hot 
in here.’ 

“T hadn’t hardly hoped it, but the door was left 
open. I had been afraid that the two honest 
guards would speak up, but I afterwards learned 
that they were being looked after. 

“The officer walked on a few steps, and then | 
heard him coming back. I thought the jig was up, 
but he just said, “Yer wanter be keerful of them 
Yanks. They may be planning some surprise or 
other,’ and walked off again. 

“T watched him until he got well up the road, and 
then I says, ‘Come on, byes,’ and out of that car 
we went purty lively, but we were discovered. Did 
we wait to get captured? Well, I rather guess not! 
No, siree, not we!” 





A BOTANICAL BALLAD. 


By Joseph Gordon Hegarty, L., ’03. 


(With Anachronisms.) 


A sweet little violet, 
Of warmest blue, 

Bloomed close to a daisy, 
Tender and true. 

Once when the lazy 
South wind blew, 

*Wakening the bluette, 
And daffodils, too, 

The blithe mignonette 
And anemone rue, 

And the buttercup hazy, 
With precious hue, 

The daisy felt thirsty, 
And longed for some dew. 


Now it chanced that the violet 
Had enough dew, 
A sufficient supply, 
At least for two. 
So the daisy drooped 
(As daisies do), 
And the violet stooped, 
For well she knew 
The impudent daisy 
For a loan would sue. 
But his white frills were mazy, 
And full soon the daisy 
Said with a coo, 
“T’m no longer thirsty, 
Thanks to kisses from you.” 





Said Robin the witty 
To the dull cockatoo, 
Who sat doling a ditty 
On his perch in the yew,— 
“Tt’s all very pretty, 
This dewy a-do, 
And the daisy is gritty 
To give him his due, 
But the trade was a pity 
Just ‘tween me and you.” 
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N 1936 the Republic of Cuba was plunged into 
deep grief by the death of her president. On 
the night of February the fifteenth, he had called a 
meeting of his cabinet, and had told each minister 
his wishes in regard to the little nation’s policy, for- 
eign and domestic, and then, bidding good-by to 
each separately, he had dismissed them. The min- 
isters thought much about his conduct, but they did 
not w onder, for, anchored in the bay, was a fleet of 
United States battleships, while, swinging with the 
tide at their moorings, were other ships, represent- 
ing the other great powers. The streets were 
patroled by American marines, while each foreign 
consulate had its own guard of Bluejackets. The 
little republic was unable to move along smoothly, 
and internal disorders caused first the Germans, 
then the French, English, Austrians, and Italians 
to land, and finally armed men from Spain trod the 
streets of Havana. The United States government 
assumed the entire responsibility, and requested the 
other nations to withdraw their forces. The im- 
mense crowds before the bulletin boards in New 
York, Chicago, San Francisco, and throughout the 
country, clamoring for the annexation of Cuba and 
war with all Europe, testified that the Monroe Doc- 
trine was not a dead issue. 

During the night a shot was heard in the Royal 
Palace, and the whole neighborhood was aroused. 
Guards rushed hither and thither, seeking the 
cause of the commotion, but all was quiet. It was 
only when Germany’s ultimatum arrived, followed 
two hours later by the landing of her troops, that 
the door to the president’s chamber was forced, and 
the president was found dead. A revolver in his 
hand told the story. 

Outside, while the American marines were slowly 
driving back those of Germany and Italy, the 
Cuban secretary of state was reading a curious 
document. It bore the signature of the dead presi- 
dent, and was in his handwriting. The president 
was, in common with the rest of his race, rather 
excitable and dramatic, and the confession, for such 
it proved to be, reflected his nature. It read, sub- 
stantially, as follows:— 

“February 15th! Thirty-eight years ago! 
Thirty-seven times have I heard the bells ringing, 
then, looking from this window, I have seen the 
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lights of a battleship in the harbor, seen a terrible 
upheaval, seen the battleship raised from the water, 
broken in halves, and then settle back into the mud 
of the harbor, the tomb of nearly three hundred 
men. Then I have shut my eyes, prayed, and tried 
to stop my ears, but nothing can shut out the ter- 
rible roar, the faint cries of drowning men, and the 
ringing of the alarm bells. 

“Then I gather my friends about me, and tall, 
sing, and laugh, that I may escape what I know 
will follow, for, at noon, two days after, when the 
street is crowded with market wagons, and merry 
people line the streets, I hear a band playing the 
‘Dead March. I stand, helpless, with my hat in 
my hand, while a procession passes. No one else 
heeds it; the throngs laugh and chatter; the 
market wagons drive through it, but nothing will 
shut it from my sight. I shut my eyes, and still I 
see it. First comes a body of soldiers and sailors, 
guarding—aye, what? A long line of hearses, with 
countless coffins containing bodies of murdered 
sailors. Slowly they pass, going to the cemetery. 
People stare at me, and wonder. But I have to 
stand bareheaded until they are gone; then I follow 
to the cemetery. 

“In December, 1897, I became an attache of the 
Royal Palace, in the service of the Spanish captain- 
general. I was serving the cause of Cuba Libre, 
and the advantages of being where the plans 
against our country were made were apparent. 
The Spanish little knew how many enemies were in 
their midst. The captain-general never suspected ~ 
that his secretary, his valet, his attendants, wherever 
he went, were sworn enemies of Spain. 

“Shortly afterward, at a meeting of the Havana 
Junta, the arrival of the ‘Maine’ was discussed, but 
nothing definite came of the discussion. On re- 
turning, I overheard several officers talking in the 
Palace Royal. From these I learned that the 
‘Maine’ was anchored over a submarine mine. I 
thought but little of the matter, knowing that 
the Spaniards would not dare to destroy the 
ship. 

“T was standing at a window over bolane the bay, 
looking upon the placid waters, and, casually, at the 
‘Maine’ swinging at her moorings, when my 
thoughts returned to the conversation that I had 
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overheard. Then came the thought, ‘What if the 
Maine should be destroyed?’ The result could 
easily be foreseen. The Americans, being already 
anxious to interfere, would jump at the conclusion 
that their ship was destroyed in accordance with 
orders from Madrid. Intervention would follow, 
then independence! Immediately followed another 
thought—about the lives of the three hundred men 
aboard. 

“The thought would not die, however. Then I 
instituted a search for the wires connecting the 
mine with the key-board. I eased my conscience 
by saying that it might be handy to know. Finally 
my search was rewarded, and I found the wires. 
The wires leading to the mine under the Maine 
could easily be distinguished, as, at the water’s 
edge, they branched from the cable and went under 
the water. 

“My discovery made, I found no rest. In my 
dreams I could see American ships bombarding 
Morro, American troops shouting, ‘Remember the 
Maine!’ storming the forts. Then I would wake, 
to hear a volley fired in Morro, and I knew that 
more Cubans had secured freedom from Spanish 
control. 

“One day I accompanied the captain-general to 
the castle, to witness a trial of Cuban captives. 
The men had been taken in open fight, but they 
were condemned to death as spies. The last man 
raised his head as he took his place. His eye met 
mine, but we knew our lines, and he gave no sign 
of recognition. A minute later his body was placed 
on the cart with the others, and taken to a certain 
ditch that we all knew by name. That man was 
my father. 

“That night I rose from my couch and walked 
upon the water’s edge. I was following my father. 
He pointed to the cable. ‘Father,’ I gasped, ‘I 
cannot!’ He lifted his head, and I saw the mark 
of Spanish bullets. With feverish haste I grasped 
my knife, scraped at the insulation of the wires, laid 
the steel blade across, and—tried to say my prayers. 

sut I could not pray. I could not shut out the 
flash of light, the muffled roar, and the cries for 
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close to it and found—the headless body of a sailor. 

“T soon left the island. When the war came, 
I enlisted in an American regiment and returned to 
Cuba. I sought death at San Juan, but could not 
find it. The regiment, after the war, returned to 
the States, and soon received orders to go to the 
Philippines. I was on guard the night before our 
departure. I was ordered to let no one pass, as 
many desertions were feared. All went well until 
about half an hour before my relief, when I saw 
some one approaching. It was the headless sailor! 
He started off, beckoning me to follow. Drawn by 
an irresistible impulse, [ went with him. 

“T followed, weary and footsore, for miles and 
miles, but my headless leader never faltered. Day 
and night he was with me. People did not seem to 
notice him, though they stared at me. Several 
times, seeing that people were about to collide with 
my leader, I told them to watch where they were 
going, but though they walked through him, he 
kept on. It was not long before we were in 
Havana again, and, escorted by the headless sea- 
man, I saw again a battleship blown to pieces and 
the funeral of her crew. After the volley was fired 
at the grave, my companion left me, but he always 
brings me back in time to be in Havana on the fif- 
teenth of February. 

“T have been in China, in the palace of the em- 
peror, only to return for the anniversary. My es- 
cort has brought me from the Alps; he has found 
me in the throngs at Monte Carlo and brought me 
back. Nowhere can I escape his summons, and it 
is only when I hear, after standing at the graves 
that to me are yet open, the call ‘Taps,’ and the vol- 
ley of the escort, that he leaves me. 

“Now he will not have to search far for me. It 
is nearly midnight, almost time! O God! What’s 
that? Here he is! No! My father! But here 
comes my keeper. My poor father, with his blood- 
smeared face, is pleading for me, but the figure is 
coming towards me. They are struggling—for my 
soul! Ah! My poor father! The headless man 
is coming for me. But he will not get me. A re- 
volver! Now, my headless friend, you are cheated ; 





help. I could not look to God for guidance. Oh, do you hear? are cheated.” 
Cuba! Cuba! What have I done for thee! The secretary of state read the document 
“T knew nothing more for some time. Then I through, replaced his cigar, listened to the firing 
sat up and looked about me. Something that outside, then placed the paper in the fire, and with 
floated in the water was touching my foot. I bent an andiron scattered the ashes. 
Memorial. 


By Percy G. Burns, E., ’05. 


We'll keep in memory those whose feet 
Long since have ceased this earth to tread, 

We'll gather garlands fresh and sweet, 
To spread above the glorious dead. 

With arms reversed, ’mid muffled drums, 
We'll march, ’twixt lofty city walls, 


Thro’ clean paved streets, thro’ filthy slums, 
To where that inward echo calls, 

Where heroes now at peace repose, 
Who died their noble cause to save, 

Who fought till their united blows 
Unlinked the chains that bound the slave. 
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The photograph committee once more reminds 
those who have not yet faced the camera that the 
earliest moment is the best. All hurry and con- 
fusion may be avoided by going in before the usual 
graduation rush. 

“Chassaient a l’oiseau.” 

Chickering—‘They were chasing birds.” 

At last the coal dealer seems to have lost control 
of the thermometer. 

Just now we are able barely to discern the Fresh- 
man on the lawn, but 1906 is wearing off the pro- 
verbial greenish tinge in a most worthy way. Blue 
and gray always looked well, anyway. 

It is with sincere regret that we learn that our 
classmate, Damon Stevens, will be unable to com- 
plete the term with us, on account of defective eye- 
sight. 

That batting trophy may be won by S. L. H.S., 
1903. We have a good array of talent on the base- 
ball team. 

Heard in Geometry: “The line is too much 
long.” 

Those “exams”! The following is offered by 
one of our classmates :— 

“Blessed is he who hath no exams to take, for he 
can sleep o’ nights.” 


04. 
SHADOWED. 


The Junior class is followed by the dative. 


Have you seen the two latest designs on physics 
notebooks? 


Since R——-—r made a good recitation in history 
this month, he has been posing as one of the Seven 
Wonders of the World. 


(G—— joins the exclusive few. 


A LATIN RENDERING. 


Lunar apex—light tip. Probably a quarter. 

“The seventh time he did it by force.” 

The editor tenders his heartfelt thanks to the 
class for the three notes he has received this year. 


Here’s the proportion stated: As the fence is to 
ice cream, so is ten minutes late to X. Now we 
wonder! 


June draws near—likewise prelims—to those who 
think they are going. Oh, joy! 


05. 


Now, classmates, let us make our class the ban- 
ner class in the June Rapraror for notes. 

The committee for the Decoration Day exercises 
consists of the Misses Robertson, Patten, Sargent, 
and Mulliken, and Messrs. Hinkley, Smith, Mead, 
and Sewell. 

Spring cleanings are in order. 

The oratorio was certainly successful, and, 
through the RapratTor, we wish to send our con- 
gratulations. 

A good sign for the Elevated: “Cum jam in.” 


“Water, water everywhere, 
And all the boards did shrink. 
Water,. water everywhere, 
No chance to get a drink.” 
The cup is lost. 


Hafford, as usual, is representing the class in 
baseball. 


We have a boxer in the class (though not from 
China). 


06. 


First mention of a popular cereal in history: “Ti- 
berius attempted to use ‘Force’ in being re-elected 
to the consulship.” 

Judging by the number of April showers we 
have had, the market should be overstocked with 
Mayflowers. 

Mr. M———s vivid description of fishing makes 
one wish he were engaged in that occupation at the 
present time. 

M— , of Division three, is so good that a cer- 
tain teacher lets him assist her in teaching. 





A second messenger:.of-the -¢ods—Wedgewood. ~ 


Evidently the old Carthaginians believed in the 
installment plan; and the only improvement would 
have been “no money down.” 

“And they'll never go there again” (meaning the 
window). 


[Continued on page 186.] 
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Hair burnished while you wait. 


Room 27. 
Nangle wishes to sell his joke establishment, as 


he is about to retire. This is very desirable prop- 
erty, and should prove a good investment. 

Mr. Earl—‘How would you divide two yeast 
cakes among five people?” 

Dix—"With a knife.” 

We all appreciated Burton’s vaudeville act at the 
baseball concert. 

And the latest is “shivering teeth.” 

Captain Babbitt,*of the Senior class ball team, 
wishes games with other classes. 

The last Senior social was held April 27, in Guild 
hall. 

“What We Know About Bread-Making,” 
lished in one volume by the chemistry class. 

“What I Don’t Know About Bread-Making,” 
published in thirty-five volumes by Tarbell. 

Teacher—“Something seems to be affecting the 
needle of this compass.” 

Freund—“Yes, it’s my iron nerve.” 

Currier (IV. French I.)—‘‘N’oubie jamais que t1 
es Francais.” ‘Never forget that Francis is dead.” 

Taylor—“Pitt was 1,751 when he began to study 
law.” 

Philbrick—“At present the czar of Russia has 
the misfortune to have four daughters.” We've 
seen the time you didn’t consider daughters a “mis- 
fortune,’ Phil. 

Ask Tucker and Tift if they are “out on bail.” 
This was asked of them when they visited court re- 
cently. 

Miss Tufts (reciting)—“The lover watched his 
graceful maid i? 

Teacher—“What is your first thought?” 

Miss T————“The lover!” 


04. 


“He left the horse to his thoughts,” by M———. 

Easter, from its derivation, means to rise. Miss 
D n would like to know if the word “‘yeast” has 
the same meaning. 

At a meeting of the basket ball team, Clarence 
Woodworth was elected captain, and Arthur Duhig 
manager for next year. 

Pansies sometimes resemble strange things. 


pub- 











We are sorry to learn that Miss Phinney has left 
school. 

Question: “Could the prince save the princess, 
who had fallen into the water, if he stood on the 
shore?” 

No, Leander swimming in the Hellespont wasn’t 
sick. 

Did you ever know of any one who wrote the 
first letter of each word, and waved good-by to the 
rest of it with his pen in hand? 

Some members of the class talk about “diggins.” 
Do they intend to work for the city? 

The latest and best way to keep history topic 
books is by cold storage. 

Barton was elected captain, and Mitchell man- 
ager of the class baseball team. 

Miss B——-n (in English)— You told us to read 
Shakespeare’s ‘Fairy Tales.’ ” 

All who wish to join the “Shakers” please apply 
to Woodworth. 

Miss P. p is getting very fashionable lately ; 
she is now making a necktie which is “out of sight.” 

We are glad to know that we have good cooks in 





the class. At least, we hope they are good, as we 
were allowed to “see,” but not: to “taste” their 
bread. 


According to Weldon, Narcissus never fell in 
love. 

Teacher—‘‘I 
French?” 

Miss M--—n—“Oh, yes, inside my book.” 

Are there any optical illusions in physiology? 

Some of the umbrellas thought they were para- 
chutes during the windy “April showers.” 

Miss B———— wishes to know “who invented the 
study of physiology.” 


suppose you have got your 


sy, 


We are glad to see that the Freshmen have at last 
settled on an editor. 


Have you seen the “Carry-Nation” chairs in 
Westminster Abbev? Division A has just made 
the visit. 


Now don’t you wish you had learned your 
lesson . 

Could you read the music after you had received 
all the names you wanted? 
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All Freshmen seem to have a craze for a ping- 
pong team. We had one years ago, and the pres- 
ent Freshmen are now in training. 

We hope no one gets hurt. 

To say that ’05 was well represented at the base- 
ball concert would be but mildly expressing it. Be- 
sides the presentations of the two popular clubs, 
three members of the Sigma Delta orchestra, which 
acquitted itself so well, were found in our class. 

Miss Read, of I1.-IV. German 2, translates 
“Einen verschwollenen  italienischen Jompon- 
isten,”’ “A swollen Italian compositor.” 

Some more unique “Deutsch”: “Mit seinem 
Schnadel ein Fischlein und verschlang es.” “With 
his beak a fish-line—” he was unable to proceed. 

From the elocution class: “We will have it once 
more, Blount.” 

B———: “Surely not.” 

Master Hogden says the king was blind and 
could see. 


Division A: Principal parts of verb “Blinken’”— 
“Blinken-Blank-Geblunken.” 


Somerville is out for the championship ail right. 


We are sorry to say that another popular boy of 
the ’05 class has been obliged to leave. Master 
Turnstrand will leave for Minnesota within a few 
days. He was manager of the basket ball team and 
a member of the F. B. F. 


A certain Junior is responsible for this statement: 
“Equiangular pollywogs.” 


06. 


If it took C. S. Rice, of I. English F, thirty min- 
utes to find a theme subject, and three minutes to 
write it, how much is the theme worth, and why? 


Heard in I. French C: “Le lendemain,’ “The 
old man.” 


Manning, of I. History J, gives the Romans 
great power. He thinks they could take people’s 
speech away. 

Our superior friends, the Sophomores, not hav- 
ing talent enough in their class, had to borrow 
some Freshmen to help out on their recital. They 
may be wise, but we can still teach them a few 
things. 

Heard in I. History E;. “The Roman Senate 
‘telephoned’ to Semphronius in Africa to hasten to 
the defense of Rome.” 


Miss G— : “The Samnites were farmers in 
the Appennines.” Where were the farms? 








Teacher— ‘What room were you in in the sec- 
ond period?” 
L— (dreamily)—“Yessum.” 


Some members of I. English E are sending in 
cooking recipes for themes. Evidently preparing 
for the future. 

Miss M— , of Division J, says that the 
pelican stands on one leg. What is the use of the 
other one? 
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Now that the oratorio is over, the question is, Is 
one happier in anticipation or realization? 


The way some of the girls at the oratorio waved 
to their friends in the audience was strongly sug- 
gestive of a sunflower in the wind. 

Teacher—‘What did Sulla do to the people?’ 

Bright Student—‘He put their names on a list 
and hung them up.” 


The domestic problems are rapidly being solved 
by the chemistry students. Some of the boys who 
are learning to make bread will some day be 
mighty glad of it. 

Teacher—‘Twain is another word for. 

N— (interrrupting)—“Twins.” 

Winn says that John Fiske was an American 
until he died. Now that seems strange, doesn’t it? 

Teacher—‘Never mind Carthage, class, stick to 
Greece. 

At the rehearsal: Mr. Whitcomb—“Now I don’t 
want any of you to come to school to-morrow 4 

Bass voice (sotto voce)—"O, joy!” 

Mr. Whitcomb—‘Unprepared.” 


” 
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Why is it that Tobin can always tell such good 
pirate stories? 

Lost, strayed or stolen! T 
overcoat, and T *s memory. 

A boy of the third division would like to know 
why you are always called upon when you haven't 
your lessons. 

If we may judge from what happened the other 
day, Miss Symonds would make a good teacher. 

T————- has the key to his heart attached toa 
chain for safe keeping. 

Too bad Bowlby lost his ice cream. 

Names must have been sold by the yard in the 
days of Rome, judging by the length of some. 

The giant comedians, Tobin and Benting, are 
now making engagements for the summer season. 

Heard in an English IV. recitation: “He took 
the tomahawk from the tree which Magua had 
thrown at Cora.” (Magua must have been a sec- 
ond Samson.) 

In the death of Miss Grimes the class loses one 
of its brightest scholars. 

The members of the U. S. Club and a delegation 
from the class attended the funeral of Miss Grimes. 

Incidents during the year: Sargent was told to 
spell sergeant, and Reed was told to read. 

Don’t forget to pass in notes for the June 
RADIATOR. 

Ah (translating Latin)—“We do not learn for 
school, but for life.” 

Teacher—‘That is, some of us.” 

The class wishes to congratulate the English 
School on the success of their oratorio. 








2’s cap, W ’s 
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CLUB NOTES. 


Phi Alpha. 


The Phi Alpha Sorority, composed of graduates 
and alumnae of Somerville Latin, gave one of the 
most delightful dances of the season in Newcomb 
Hall April 14. The hall was tastefully decorated 
with palms and cut flowers, while the club occupied 
a conspicuous place. Mrs. Albert C. Aldrich and 
Mrs. Charles H. Pearson acted as matrons. In 
charge of the floor were Luella P. Winship, ’99, 
Mary F. Harmer, ’00, Helen A. True, ’01, Helen A. 
Barker, 02, and Lucy A. Gow, ’03. All present 
had a most enjoyable time. 


Seles ).6 Glabs 


The last meeting of the club was held at the 
home of Warren B. Farnum, 32 Brastow avenue. 
After the business of the evening, a delicious lunch 
was served and fully appreciated by all present. 
The rest of the evening was spent in singing some 
of the oratorio music. The next meeting of the 
club will be at the home of Ralph Hight, Derby 
street. The club hired a cottage during the May 
vacation at Hagget’s Pond, Andover, and enjoyed 
a week’s outing. 


Or eClub. 


The last meeting of the B. C. S. Club was held at 
the home of Miss Florence Caldwell. The trans- 
action of business took up the greater part of the 
evening. The new officers for the following year 
are: President, Miss Martha Russell; vice-presi- 
dent, Miss Nellie Phinney; treasurer, Miss Flor- 
ence Caldwell; secretary, Miss Sarah Emerson. 


After the meeting, a bountiful collation was 
served. Miss Evelyn Evans called during the 


evening, and was immediately initiated into the 
club. 


Phi Alpha. 


The Phi Alpha Sorority, ’03, entertained the ’02 
Chapter at a luncheon given at the Hotel Victoria 
Saturday, April 11. Mrs. Carleton acted as chap- 
eron. Those present were: Louisa A. Norton, 
Mildred F. Lincoln, Helen A. Barker, Helen Rus- 
sell, Ruth Richards, Ethel Sturtevant, Edith G. 
Carleton, Edna P. Jones, Alma D. Stone, Lucy A. 
Gow, Marion F. Orne, and Beatrice R. Robertson. 


In Memoriam. - 


We, the members of the U. S. Club, of which our 
beloved classmate, Gertrude V. Grimes, was a 
member, take this opportunity to express our heart- 
felt sorrow at our loss, and our tender sympathy for 
the members of Miss Grimes’ family in their great 
bereavement. 

FREDA M. HASKELL, President. 
RUTH W. HILLS, Secretary. 
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ATHLETIC NOTES. 


Ballie Graham is playing first base for Brown 
Freshmen. 

Carl Jones is pitching a strong game for Friends 
School. 

Frank Hafford, captain of the °97 team, is play- 
ing third base for Lowell. 
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Somerville, 20; Wakefield, J. 


Somerville played Wakefield at Broadway field 
May 6. Somerville found Harrington to their lik- 
ing, and in the first inning bunched nine hits, and, 
aided by costly errors, scored thirteen runs. 

After the first inning, Wakefield braced, and but 
seven runs were scored in the remaining seven in- 
nings. But five hits were made off Tift’s delivery. 
In the third inning, Goode met with a serious in- 
jury, fracturing his nose. Doughty, who replaced 





him, caught a very creditable game. The score:— 
SOMERVILLE. 
ABS BE PO: ZAG iE 
atic aap eA mee tite cee 6 ao Ie 0 1 
IN GIIOMNe SiS; ca ca6 080 cbc 5 2 4 6 1 
adi om dey LES Aerts, ee a 6 3 0 0 0 
it Dae ce eet Fe ee 
Dickimsony 2 Deas... cae acs 5 2 | 3 0 
Giddy ri. cole cad sees: 5 () 0 0 if 
Degehty, oD Centers apn 5 0 6 2 1 
AVES Cree baleuaeet. ttle aca 5 2 0 0 0 
(Grovevales Tee 4 bile ohne Se oe 2 il il 0 0 
ilodedotiy Ciat mma es. st. « 2 u i 0 0 
eta e eta te 00, mat OS Bh? 6 6 
WAKEFIELD. 
IMS. Nels UO AN jg 
JnkowlennGh PAD, ae nooce doar 5 2 3 1 
MCCS Lhe acl cslaet sees | ih 0) () 2 
Stowe BS Lae abronduuees toe 3 1 1 3 0 
CASEY RCM mat ae otra fram tetas 4 1 3 1 0 
orca rile een cactarsear yc a 3 On ada 0 2 
iarriieton,, D.restone vas. - | 0) 0 3 1 
WalOney ries ets saad ove | 0 2 0 0 
ANUS ei Go seers nkoket ore 2 0) 1 1 af 
(COLSTON CISE cad Go tan ceo ee 4. il 0 5 2 
AMGEN cite, Gagne oodoe Gone. eee ale 9 
Innings glee Be Abe (6 ie © 8.9.9 
Somervalle 2. ... 13) O04 2 SOL nOe AY 20) 
Werke: occcod) O WM a O @ WW WS— a 


Somerville, 11; Watertown, 3. 


Somerville opened the baseball season April 11 
by defeating Watertown High School, 11-3. 
Nichols was in the box for the first five innings, and 
pitched a very creditable game. Hafford pitched 
the last four innings, and was very effective. The 
score :— 
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SOMERVILLE. 
AG ek Beer © seeAtwebi. 
Muatloney, ‘ssa... facenac Ba SA oe 
Elattord, ty pices mecaee 5s 3D tall ee) 
Cuddy, 3D: owap cea eee: 5B aL 2 els eee 
Doughty, 2b..5 3 5 sates? DD @ Be ee 
Goode: 655.. e an eee 5a. Sees Gee 
BOLT Ceo d. Cee ee ee Ai 2) lO Ona 
Plavescatie. ae tee 4° 812 4 2. Oem) 
Hoystmakcye INOW: tenia. cere old Aeio Gis 4A AS 8 Oe 
Nichole piel tamocned- eos 4- 0s, 3, 0) Sao eee! 
AOtall 4s nada Matera eet GNI Tulare pe eeh wg <3) 
WATERTOWN. 
A Ba eRo eB EP OhmrAcme Es 
Harness, Lbs snes meee i matey Ter eto (e 
Gunnith, Cl is cea ene ee ew aed) aes Ih Yh) 
Witites: 0.24... oe ctr reaere AS 0) re Ces ee 
Suolllinggha (Ce S.g-ow.dd oven gas Aen (ee eet) a) 
Skehill? tcf: cess eee cae 5 20, 9 ee OO ee) 
IMI@AN AB AUBht BIDS 5c n5000008 By Rd Dh By MO Ae 
Bancy, 2D. cetemetet.ye. ae Bt Oe ey Oe ote 
Norcross;{6.Sa\". ate eso.) 0a rr ae 
Serbert, line meme tne race By | 20 WOR 2 oe) ee) 
Wotal “ser. eee OL OP oan can { 
Tnnlingc” aera ike 3) 4D Se aeeomene, 
Somenvilles me. 0-07 2 Jd. AV dos eee ae 
Watertown ..... O° “1-0 0, 0° (0) 02 70me = as 
Two-base hits—Hafford, Doughty, Mulloney, 
Sullivan. Struck out—By Nichols, 2; by Hafford, 


4; by White, 10. 


Somerville, 6; Hyde Park, ]. 


Somerville visited Hyde Park Saturday, April 18, 
and defeated the local High School easily by a 
score of 16-1. Tift was in the box for our team, 
and kept the hits well scattered. Our boys fell on 


Wigglesworth for twenty-three hits, Blair and 
Hayes leading with four each. 

Innings Beer eee bint pO eo Ae Ome ieeo LO 
Somers! le eae ee own ee 4314200 1 1—16 
Ryde Park Feces 000000001—1 

Somervilles7; Rois ioe Sie, 

Somerville played Rindge Manual Training 


School Patriots’ Day before a crowd of 700 people. 
Tift was on the slab for Somerville, and, with the 
exception of the first two innings, had fine control. 
Beckett pitched for R. M. T. S., and kept the hits 
scattered until the sixth, when we scored three runs 
on hits by Hayes, Hodgdon, and a beautiful triple 
by Blair. 

This was practically our first home game, and 
the baseball played by our team was of a fast order. 
The fielding of the ball was, as a rule, fast and clean, 
but in throwing to bases the boys were inclined to 
be erratic. This fault is quite common in the early 
development of any team. Hayes, Cuddy, and 
Blair, new men on the team, played in a manner 
that gives promise of great things later on in the 
season. Dickinson at second put up a fast exhibi- 
tion of fielding, as did also Mulloney at short. For 
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Training School, Hannum and Boyson excelled. 
The score:— 





SOMERVILLE. 

ABe Re DB Hee One Acmelee 

Blair Mili ieee ce eee 5 2 P 4 0 1 
Wimlloney nosis sep eerces D7 0) 05 2 eae) 
Mattorcl latest serene Gmail th ak ak 
SEATS Peter Rant Metsers si 4 Loe) Oe eee 
IDiekeninGoiils PAB Seo ow eas 5 Li, < AO" 5 orl 
Grid vessels meee ae Bt (2s oe a 
aL aVOSON rer ge Ne eee A 12 2 Oem 
PlLodedotin Gi te ane 3. “LOY 1s ee 
(GOOdOECTY eee es 3. Of7 4. =O ae 
‘Rotaliina ee Bie 7 1) 124 ees 

de Ee ane IS 

AB. R. BHO P-Ov Acapess 

Wivrorordleereles Ble bo 6c 65.006 3’ ol. 05 20) ar Oa 
Gléeaviand) |i; ese ee eee 3 - 0) (0° =3> = 0nmD 
OVSOity Claw. eeneiee o- 1° <1 4.4 s-0sae 
lnlenmitbnan, Gees Govan onass< 4-- 0. 0 ~035 3a 
Nic@relianved yarn eee 3 “0-4 9 70seEO 
Slocum: tease eee eee 4.9.0 =O". 2:5 OReaan) 
Perey CHR cette. eve ee are 3-0: ° 1) “60g 
Wihitet22 bas ew eet ae 3° 0 07 20 S0maG 
Beckett pias ae a 0 0 ©:0 > OemaEe 
otal ters, eee oe 28 < 2-13 (24 ee 


Two-base hits—Tift, Hafford. Three-base hit— 


Blair. Struck out—By Tift, 7. 
Somerville, 7; Brookline, 3. 
April 25 Somerville played Brookline High 


School on Broadway field. Somerville started in 
the second inning, and scored in each inning up to 
the sixth. Tift was on the slab for Somerville, and 


had twelve strike-outs to his credit. The score:— 
SOMERVILLE. 

HH: PQ. ARES 

Blair, SUD. aes titi: 6 cee eee 1. 29 0seaeee 
Mulloney,;s'S- aaa . oc sheen I - 05 tee 
‘Elattord sli iag. pales ee gee eee 0 1 aa 
Tit, pss eeteie tet odyes oes irae ame A 28-4 
Cuddy, 3bi i... coe eee 4: 0-0 
Doughty,, 26.04 eee eee 0. 323-25 
Tsakin,! Clotcg cee eee 2. )0n SOC 
Hayés, . 2.850 eae eae re 3... '0~ SOG 
Goode, Ci. =e ee eee 0 2 ae 
Ota] Si ee ata. ne ee cen eee enna 150 20 oo ee 

BROOKLINE. 

jab J2X0) Ars 

Dextentsbaaa teste eee ae eee 3 oa ee 
Kerrigan; 8:9: osiaeenceeet ae eet 0 0 eee 
COOKS bse yemctttck ee a ee ee Ii Fa Se) 
‘bancolt.: ped. ect 3. ea eae & + OR 
AGGRO ean Mopar PACAP Seach eee ces em phe ons 0: “10S SO Raant) 
Matrshialle lie. 5) eaewan eas are wees 0: “25 ae 
Qivatiehlin 7 cB ies nan ener 0. 05 Ose 
Carlisle cones ae 0... sO aa 
GAG SAT ee oe pee cc Peete 0) 2h Oa 
SPOtALS er ate ae ae ee each ge 6: 2413 eae 
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RMI Seat ee as 5 Pee eee 123456789 
SOMME CM we ce ledonee «ees One e270! 0-0 7 
BEOOk MNEs Aokcrtnee sated. OROO TORO O Mt Oe =—=3 


Stolen bases—Hayes (2), Goode (2), Dexter (2), 
Cook. First base on balls—By Tift, 5; by Lincoln, 
2. Struck out—By Tift, 12; by Lincoln, 2. Double 
plays—Hafford to Doughty. Passed balls—Goode. 
Hit by pitched ball—Miller. Umpire—Butman. 


Somerville, 10; Malden, 2. 


April 27 Somerville won its first league game 
from Malden. Both teams played good baseball, 
but Hafford, who was in the box for Somerville, 
had the best of the pitchers’ battle. But two hits 
were scored on Hafford, one in the first and one in 
the third inning. Somerville found Carter to their 
liking and scored eleven hits, Hafford leading with 
three hits and a total of five bases. 

Blair started in the third by cracking outa single, 
Mulloney sacrificed, and Hafford connected, scoring 
Blair; Tift drew a pass, and Dickinson placed a hit 
in left centre for two bases, scoring Mulloney and 
Hafford. 

In the seventh inning, hits by Mulloney, Haf- 
ford, and Hodgdon, aided by a couple of costly 
errors by the Malden infield, added five more runs 
to our total. 

Whittier and McCurda played fine baseball for 
Malden. 

For Somerville, Mulloney and Dickinson ex- 





celled. The score:— 
SOMERVILLE. 
DAB Day SEG, AO ay bal May, 
EMMI) EME srste fers. ao. 1 orhiele Aes. weal 0). SAO) 
BMMOMeY, SS. wc. bieinsin Seeeic., aero: 0 
MEMO iin a, fat. 5 ave nies DE Cat ove 155 yl 
Waiter tegeeWe us 1.2, 2) Suen (oessiou ak ee Seok ete Os Sia Our) 
HBekanSOt,. Dies. .c apsnes es AES SS BD Bi Mele) 
PIR OD cre ce os ye Sipe Bes Ure 0, 2) 
PMO, CL). er. weiss Ae OY Sa ee ee 0: oe 0 
OMA ae Oe ela ae ee Legere aes 
CCTs ane pe ae abe y ake g vale gal) cee wees 
“Th UTI erie e ee ace Boys AMOe = all te 8 4 
MALDEN. 
EMS ANA THIS EO a 19h 
WEICEEIED. OD nice a 2-0 olin cvs ANY PAD Sle PAD M adage Ma 
PIGOTT, SES: oc eke ova oes Aaa aie gee ee tail eames one oa) 
MAY TREE CORINA Rac eC eye POND AO peey mc ees (S10) 
0 a ee oe aS Ate 1) Ome laakvom 0 
rederickson, 1b. ....... B 0 - Oe aR =O 
PRO NIAIW IC. Fi ai. ot cscs «os see ee i Ae Oe id 1 
SUELIMANG RDS: aparsiele's)= > ¢ Oak Men Oe oO. a0 
ROE Mie. rel eve fesve lel oes. eee Bir mene Oke. O85 10) 
miitinadit leh. |)... Oy kee rete wore pat) 
sli@iiral Seve. cos termerewen ssc BOE eo OR) e DEE! SUB 
PAU SUI. fant aaa Leese Ss Gar) 9 
OMe t Vln euela cher ee hoe rare 0032005 0 .—10 
ININ2N Wa eka) peer ea Bretio toes epee 00000200 0— 2 


Two-base hit—Dickinson. Three-base hits— 
Hafford, Goode. Stolen bases—Blair (3), Hafford 
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(2), Dickinson (2), Doughty, Goode, Clapham. 
Base on balls—Off Hafford, 3; off Carter, 3. 
Double plays—McCurda to Butterman, to Freder- 
ickson. Umpire—Chapman. 


{ 
Somerville, 11; Lowell Textile School, 5. 


Wednesday, April 22, the team went to Lowell 
and defeated the Textile team, 11-5. Hafford was 
in the box for Somerville, and pitched good ball, 
although the support at times was anything but en- 
couraging. 


hive stulecm Meno ce ono te 152 3 Ab G7 8.9 
Sorlervillewery see eee Ow Obaltelay eee cle Oe lat 
[sO Wellyaeciteioore cee ein 2 (0) 0) M0) 0. 2 10) es; 


Somerville Meets Defeat. 


May 1, about thirty loyal supporters of the team 
went to Dorchester and saw our boys go down in 
defeat to Dorchester High School. 

That our boys had a stage-fright is without a 
doubt. When the team came on the field for pre- 
liminary practice, it could be seen that they were 
very nervous. Somerville went to the bat and the 
first two men fanned the air, and Hafford flied out. 
This did not serve as a tonic for the nerves of our 
team. In Dorchester’s half, they scored two runs 
on a hit, a base on balls, and a couple of wild 
throws. In the second inning we scored one run 
on a costly error by Haynes. 

In the third inning, Dorchester bumped Tift’s 
curves for six hits in succession, and Hafford went 
in to try his hand. With the six hits were several 
costly errors by the infield. If proper support had 
been given Tift he would probably have pulled 
himself out of a hard position with but few runs 
scored against us. The support given our pitchers 
throughout the game was enough to cause any 
pitcher to become discouraged. 

Dorchester did not take kindly to Hafford’s 
curves and failed to connect except once in a while 
for a scattering single. 

Brayley lost his control somewhat in the sixth 
inning, and on a pass anda hit we succeeded in 
scoring once again. 

In the seventh, Brayley took a balloon ascension 
and allowed four hits to be made off his delivery, 
besides giving a base on balls. That Somerville did 
not score more than three runs in this inning was 
due more to hard luck on our part than to the good 


playing of Dorchester. The score:— 
DORCHESTER. 

AB. BE RO’, cA) Ei: 
TOR OOU OD ey aruseiaeh- iad. = ASE 9 beet e ieme () 
WV OLE 0 Dien eaten Bachata ceca stoke a ited) inane 
Bravle vie Pmeteiagicr ete ap Oe | OE wale 8) 
SEMIN, IDs aoc bop 05 on 6 G2 O35 Bye 1 Ouneeie 
chanbomee Wimeaeakk wine -)oekrane a we BO 
NG Talli et Cee eee’ ns baer cauneteers rs 5 ‘Te 9 1k 
lanvines., SiS sateen <1. = eters Dey Lae 5 Ogee Lemar) 
ates On Cilweese menace Tynes t= Sie Se a 0) ORAL 
Salli vaitiyitt i 7) teas, eee Ne ere At Wt. Ok.» gO: ta 
Totaled main a ae, eset As Oo MeL, eee ea 
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SOMERVILLE. Two-base hits—Mulloney, MHafford. Stolen 
AB. BH. PO. A. E._ bases—Somerville, 11; Dorchester, 9. Base on 





lain, A Dee ee ee ce eee 4 0 3 © 4 balls—Off Brayley, 5; off Hafford, 4; off Tift, 2. 

Mullagey.-s-5. lie cee Peas 4 2 3 2. 9 Base on errors—Somerville, 6; Dorchester, 6. Hit 

Hater Lis. p..w cere ae 5 41°10 0 by pitched: ball-—by -Tiit,. Sullivans” by* Hattora: 

Tifk, palpi: sae eee 4.0: 0 41 9 Paterson; by Brayley, Hodgdon. Passed ball— 

Dickinson. 2b2. eee eee 5 1 4 2 9 Goode. Struck out—By Brayley, 7; by Hafford, 6; 

Cuddy abe... see eee anne 3 Q 1 0) t by Tit, 2. Umpire—Miah Murray. 

Hodedon, ci Sach anrtee tee A OP AB OG 0) ? 

Doughty, Tipe eiie see me My he EO G0) Somerville, 19; Tufts Second, 6. 

Goode, ¢, ....-....5....55., Byam (io sao seee Somerville High School defeated Tufts College 
~ Tae eS Uebel fl © second team on Broadway field, Somerville, May 4, 
Potals) <1 obi a sete se raat: 36 7 *23° 8 10 in a one-sided game of baseball, by a score of 19 
“Out for leaving third before the. ball was to 6. 

caught. The features of the game were the pitching of 
Innings Deena mr I BY aysy (Gy Fe fe) Hafford, the playing of McMahon and Bond for 

Dorchester .............2 0800004 —14 Tutits, and of Mulloney and Dickinson for Somer- 


Somerville on-set eee ee A BOO sb BO) B= Oh pile Tans Rrerois 





THE Bouveé-STERLING SHOE $2.50 


13 WATER STREET 78 HANOVER STREET, 
14 SPRING LANE, BOSTON. 86 SUMMER STREET. 
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Spring Styles up-To-patE Footwear. 
INOW RAD Y ——— 

“THE HURLEY,” for Men and Women, . $3.00 “ ROSENBERG’S SPECIAL ” — f 
‘“‘THE CANTABRIGIA” Oxford, for Women, $2.00 Boots, . . $2.00 Oxfords, . . $1.50 


SHOES AT Atm PRICES FOR ALE OCCASICONG 
ROSENBERG’S STORES: 
































538 MASSACHUSETTS AVE., Cambridgeport. 594-606 CAMBRIDGE ST., E. Cambridge. 
| IF YOU HAVE TO CUT THE GRASS 
NOTICE! | IT WILL BE A GOOD IDEA TO LET US 
About June 1 we will do business from Store in | SHARPEN THE LAWN MOWER 
Knights of Malta Building | Send word and we'll call for it. _ harpening and Adjusting, $1.25 
\ 351-A Medford Street W. EK. PLUMER & CO. 
D. W. SKINN ER, Sy ee Gee ea _ | 52 UNION SQUARE SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
é Ate ‘ oe 
A. Ss 7 Groceries and Provisions 
CUSTOM TAILOR eats 
55= edford Street 
(Gilman Sq., near School St.) JOHN F. WHITE 
SOMERVILLE - . . MASS. 18 BROADWAY, - - SOMERVILLE 
* B. T. MOLLICA « ap 
31 Summer Street “e) y < 
First-class Shoe Repairing iN 


WORK GUARANTEED iis NA , 
: ‘ : cacti somerville, Mass. 
High Grade Blacking and Silk Shoe Laces DELICIOUS SODA. 
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. we ws TRY OUR ... ‘ 
¢ Genuine Home-made Bread” ¢ AT LOWEST PRICES 
é 4 eed, NEWMAN & SONS 
4 WEDDING AND BIRTHDAY CAKES r SLTREMONT. ST 
é OF FINEST QUALITY. ALL THE g ; BRANCH STORES. 
@ LATEST DESIGNS 2% 2 w 
‘ Special Orders Punctually Attended to ‘ BELDEN & SNOW 

47 Union Square : : : Somerville, Mass. 
¢ MITGHELL’S QUAL Ty” BAKERY ¢ ; ae Pe. 
é chmabea é Men's Furnishings .. 
Ceeear Hseeeosqeaqvneqessse2eso0e)d . Clothing Madeto Order Perfect Fit Guaranteed 
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Le Malta Cemple : 
= a ~———— Gilman Square 


All the year ’round we carry a He een line of ‘TENNIS SHOES fo: SHOES for Vacation and ; 
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* Gymnasium wear. : : : We do the Finest Repairing at Reasonable Prices > 
He Ores DOO QeeOee Qe Oefo Qee Qo Gee @ Ges Oe Qe Geo Gee Oe Oee GN GeO GeO OH OOPOYwO“K@ GOOG MOO Oeve > 

~*~ * |, HH. BROWN << RAWSON’S MUSIC SCHOOL 
Hack, Divery Cornet, Piano and Sight Reading 


ORCHESTRA FURNISHED FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


Boarding and Sale Stable 
AMY T. RAWSON 


Cor. Somerville Avenue and Prospect St. 108 Central Street 


RODERICK CAMERON « & 
Merchant Tailor 











Hum Gewy Laundry 


: ALL WORK NEATLY DONE 
Graduation Suits 
55-A Summer Street 
ae panes pieett oe), Sonera Wass: SOMERVILLE 
: Che Browne and Nichols School = Chauncy-Hall Schoo! 
3 Pega $ 458 Boylston Street 


ooo 


Special attention to individual pupils. Classes * 

© 
“+ limited to 15. No subordinate teachers ; pupils con- ¢ 
oe y tinuously under head teacher in each department. & 


SPECIAL PREPARATION FOR HARVARD ... + Prepares for Institute and College 
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REOPENS OcTOBER 1, 1903. * oe TS 
WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. * SEND FOR CATALOGUE 
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- 20 Garden St., Opposite the Common, Cambridge, Mass. eS 
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TAYLOR, HAGAR & KURT 
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Resolutions. 


Whereas, by the will of God, our friend and 
classmate, Gertrude VY. Grimes, has been taken from 
us; be it therefore 
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C. A. PATTEN & CO. 


Pe Ae Le On ers 


345 Washington Street, Boston 


Specially Good Blue Serge Suits, #25 to #30, also Blacks, Dress 
Suits and Tuxedos at clos? prie>s for students, mad? to measure. 


Resolved, that we, the members of the class of 
1906, extend to her parents our most sincere sym- 
pathy in their time of sorrow; and be it further 

Resolved, that a copy of these resolutions be sent 
to her parents, and published in the Rapraror. 

ARTHUR CORWIN, 
President. 
IRMA CHRISTOPHER, 


Secretaiys 





BOYS 


AND YOUNG MEN 


.. WISHING .. 


BUSINESS POSITIONS 


SHOULD CALL UPON 


FRANK A. WARE 


OF THE 


BOSTON COMMERCIAL REGISTRY, 


364 Washington St., Boston. 








SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


Ss. S: CURRY, Ph. D., President 
Office, 19 Pierce Building, Copley Square, Boston. 
Same teachers 24 years. 
Courses for Teachers, Speakers, Readers, All who Use the 
Voice, and for general culture. Send for Catalogue; also free 
pooxklet, ‘* What Can You Do For Me?” - 
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(Machine Carpet Cleaning 


Carpets taken up and re-laid. Each Carpet 
and Rug carefully cleaned by itself without 
removing the stiffening. 


A. H. THOMPSON & CO., CARPET CLEANING WORKS 


17 Hawkins St. and 289 Washington St., Somerville, Mass. 


BOWMAN 


MAGOUN SQUARE 








M. D. LHWIS 
“ap DEALERS UN) aw. . 
Groceries and Provisions 
FINE CREAMERY BUTTER 


51 Summer Street, cor. Prescott Street 
Established, 1894 SOMERVILLE Tel. 518-2 


HIGHLAND FISH MARKET 
Jresh, Smoked, Salt, and Pickled Fish 


OYSTERS, CLAMS, AND LOBSTERS 
26¢ Highland Avenue 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Why Go to Boston 


to have your Photographs made and pay high prices ? 
What is the. matter with our Half Cabinets on our 
new “Cream” and ‘*Carbon Mounts” at $2.00 and 
Cabinets at $3.00 a dozen ? Also our new T Panels 
and Ovals at $1.50 ? 


THE PEARL STREET STUDIO 
237 Pearl Street, near Winter Hill Station 
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“ Fe lit E. GREENBERG ) 
Visit West Somerville’s x 
Fashionable Milliner .. S ae us t om T 3a 1 ] oO in 


f Graduation Suits at Popular Prices 4 
¢ ) 


261-A Highland Avenue Somerville, Mass. 


Mrs. Charles W. Sacchs $ Seve ve vee se we seed 
; > CRANE’S THROAT AND LUNG 


“ BALSAM 


| For all Diseases of the Throat and Lungs 
Perfectly Safe. Always Efficient, Applicable to All Cases. 
Ra CHAS. H. CRANE, Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor 
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233 Elm Street, West Somerville 
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Corner Grove Street 
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PPOYe Sao Delo PePOYOgeOelee Peele GQefo Goyo@ ¢ oho @ fo <r Le Dofo ey oD EAST SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Graduating, Normal, Artistic or Professional Courses. Three 
S cho ol of Departments : Elocution, English, Physical Culture. Eminent 


E ar fee Educators as instructors. Class and Private lessons included in 
NBils Speech each course, Summer session in July. Send for Catalogue 
and Expression MISS MARIE WARE LAUGHTON, Principal 


29 PIERCE BUILDING BOSTON, MASS 


MRS. A. M. YOUNG | BEN] R TWOMBLY 
#& Fine Millinery J. ‘ 
Outing Hats a Specialty. Se ag 
DAVIS SQUARE, SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
Open Monday, Thursday and Saturday y Evenings. J : Q. TWOMBLY 


GARDINER M. KINGMAN Painting and Decorating 
[DENTIST] 


404 Highland Avenue West Somerville, Mass. ESTABLISHED 1846 


Between Davis Square and Grove Street. 
= aa MRS. BARROWS 
R. it PHIPPEN 130 Pearl Street 


Tuner =: Teacher ;: Salesman Latest Designs in Millinery 
PIANO AND ORGAN 


BONNETS A SPECIALTY 
329 Highland Avenue West Somerville, Mass 


MRS. R. W. CONWAY A. WORTHYLAKE & CO. 


.. DEALERS IN .. 


Fine Millinery and Coilet Articles Fine Wall Papers and Room Mouldings 
Agent for the famous KUTIKO, the Swedish Skin Food | Paints and Oils, Paper Hanging and Painting 


We make a specialty of papering ‘‘ dens.” 


41 Cross Street . . Somerville, Mass. Near Davis Square . . - 58 DOVER STREET 
OPEN EVENINGS Telephone Connection WEST SOMERVILLE 
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SUBURBAN COAL COMPANY 
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g (Successor to MIDDLESEX COAL COMPANY) & 
® : 
* WHOLESALE AND RETAIL * 
$ When you let your furnace fire go out, build upa CANNEL COAL fire in your grate > 
g Dealers in All Kinds of xs 
S . 
* Coal, Wood and Coke, Hay and Grain ; 
& g 
% 29 Dane Street, Somerville Tel., 320 H. A. CRAWFORD, Pres. and M’g’r. % 
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SEWING MACHINES 


THE Lock Stitch and Chain Stitch, two Machines in one, 


CELEBRATED Domestic sia ine 








Light Running New Home 


The Domestic and the NEW HlomE have been the LEADERS in every great improvement that has been made in 
FAMILY SEWING MACHINEs for a third of a century. Sold without the aid of canvassers. Warranted and Kept 
in Order Ten Years. Sold for cash or on instalments. Old machines taken in exchange as part payment. 
Needles and Oil for all machines. Sewing machines rented. All makes repaired. 

In Our Japanese Department can be found avery choice assortment of China Novelties in the newest Decorations. 
Very appropriate for Gifts or Whist Prizes. Telephone, 1352 Oxford. 


CE Ce BOWLES &L COn Aone eee dirances Jorden Marsh Co. 19 Avon Street 
J. W. HOWARD & FLORIST EW LL LENE @e& 


rs i ions ‘ 
[plants and Flowers for all Occas Confectionery and Ice Cream 
330 Broadway, Somerville, Mdss. 
BRANCH, 288 MAIN ST., CHARLESTOWN, MASS. PLAIN GROCERIES, LUNCHEONS SERVED. 


810 HIGH ST., WEST MEDFORD. EB, ye MORRISON 80 Highland Avenue, 


Telephone, 416 Somerville. 9 Opposite High Schools. 


Shop le 9 COMPLIMENTS OF 


ill }.. Percy A. Hall, Dh Gag 
PRESCRIPTIONS 2 STUDIO BUILDING 


Fitment $i> CAREFULLY Davia-Somee 














| DRUGGIST 








i 
COMPOUNDED WEST SOMERVILLE 





GUNS RIFLES AMMUNITION 

E. LINEGAR & CO., AGENTS FOR MOTOR CYCLES AND SPORTING GOODS 
Columbia, Monarch, Cleveland and Rambler Bicycles 

(eo / ViISK@) sn sbaNy as asta pe esb AN aS FN ENP ED) gin ZO) IN IB a 


+ Expert Repairing .. 


38 Broadway, , 5 é East Somerville 


Chas) He hegeh; DDS. Kellsey & Stackeie~< 
CORE Mate. cea Bicycles and Plumbing 





Broadway, corner Franklin Street 





PIERCE 5 
Fee Feet SOMERVILLE HUDSON | 
a YALE | - 
- Bicycles 
Piano Tuning and Repairing’! IVER JOHNSON | ¥ 
ycamore St. LOV 


REPAIRING . . SUNDRIES 


62 Dover i 
30 Years’ Practical Experience. New Pianos at wholesale rates Street tet West Somerville 
for cash. Boston address, P. O. Box 1871. Telephone Connection. 


COPLEY SQUARE SCHOOL OF MUSIC, HOWARD LOWELL & SON 
LANGUAGES AND | 
LITERATURE 70-76 Gilman Street 


Exceptional Facilities for the Best Hack, Livery and Boarding Stable 
Individual Instruction Pyne Leite 


SEND FOR COMPLETE DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULAR COUPES, Etc. 


Pierce Building, Copley Square 


BOSTON Telephone 117-3 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
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“UNDER YOUR THUMB” |IOARPET 


Is where you will have your trade if you 
use the right goods. We endeavor to use 
such, and give our customers ‘‘value received.’’ 

The best is none too good, now-a-days. 
Give us a trial if you have not already. Jobbing 
in all its branches. 


WILLIAM B. HOLMES, 


Plumbing and Heating. 
317 BROADWAY, SOMERVILLE. 


Tel., 253-3. Established 1869. 


TOOTHAKER BROS. 
Ae Mill 


FAMILY TRADE A SPECIALTY 





65 Pearl Street, - - - Somerville, Mass. 


WM. P. LYNCH 
Custom Tailor 


REDUCED PRICES ON 
GRADUATION SUITS 
UNDRESS WORSTED, $18.00 
CLAY DIAGONAL, $18.00 
Maple City Laundry Agency 


Only First-class Work 





Collars and Cuffs, 1e. Shirts, 8c. 


25 BOW ST., SOMERVILLE 








Rain Coats 


We offer ‘* THE BOSTONETTE”’ 
“©CRAVENETTE.”’ 


All the newest designs and 


and 
The most perfect rain 
coats ever made. 
colorings. It is moth proof as well as wind 


and water proof. 


Gray Venetian Cloth $10 

Covert Cloth of Gray, Olive and 
Orford Twills . 6, Hen) 

Coverts of Brown and Over= 
plaid effects 20 


TALBOT’S 


SUCCESSOR TO 


STANDARD CLOTHING CO. 


395 WASHINGTON ST., BOSTON 





Dealers 








CLEANING 


Planning, Fitting, Sewing and Laying. 


Feathers Renovated. 


E. O. ARNOLD & CO., 


Office and Factery: 6 Union Sq. 


Telephone, Somerville 38-4. Residence, 56 School St. 








C. A. PATTEN & CO., Tailors 
345 Washington Street, Boston 


SACK SUITS TO MEASURE $25 to $35 
TUXEDO SUITS . . « « . % «.» . « $35.00 


Special reduction of 10 per cent. to Clubs of 5 
Migh Class 
Millinery 


—— AT THE — 


ELITE PARLORS. 


Order Work a Specialty at Popular Prices. 


J. H. and N. Stackpole, 


266 Broadway, near Walnut Street. 


Tufts College 


ELMER H. CAPEN, LL. D., President. 


The College is on a hill-top, four miles from 
Boston, combining the advantages of country and 
city. It offers to the students in all its depart- 
ments the best methods of instruction, and the 
various facilities requisite for a thorough educa- 
tion, at a very moderate cost. 


DEPARTMENTS 


THE COLLEGE OF LETTERS.—Degree A. B., and for courses 
in Biology, Chemistry or General Science, and in Civil, 
Electrical, Mechanical and Chemical Engineering, the 
degree S. B. 

THE DIVINITY SCHOOL —Degree D. B. 

THE MEDICAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree M. D. 

THE DENTAL SCHOOL.—Located in Boston. Degree D. M.D. 

THE BROMFIELD-PEARSON SCHOOL.—A technical School for 
the Engineering Courses. 

THE GRADUATE DEPARTMENT.—Degrees Ph. D., A.M., M. S. 

SUMMER SCHOOLS.—In Chemistry, Biology, English, and 
Mathematics. 














For Catalogues or for any information concern- 
ing the college, address 


HARRY G. CHASE, Secretary 
Tufts College, Mass. 
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PHOTO ERA, 


The American Journal of Photogrmophy 





Fe 
PHOTO'ERA 


i "it pores IS PUBLISHED IN THE INTEREST OF 

i Photographers, Booklovers, and Educational Workers, 
ILLUSTRATED MONTHLY, Who are ambitious to do a bit better than others are doing along the 
THE AMERICAN JOURNAL - lines of Photography and Art. The articles are of the right kind — not 
Ee ees oat ae ee aoe too long — and are filled with the latest practical advice and suggestion. 


They are simple, friendly talks that inspire and stimulate to better things. 
The price is fifteen cents a copy, or one dollar fifty cents a year. 


PHOTO: ERA PUBLISHING, CO? 


BOSTON PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 170 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 





LARGEST IN NEW ENGLAND 


Machine Carpet Cleaning 
The 1901 Oil Gas Burner—Cheap Fuel 








CARPET LINING, | araaviid aR 
WINDOW SHADES, | | ea DESIEN 
FINE UPHOLSTERING. WI Yer _ aN 





Will take your worn-out and discarded carpets and 
have them made into handsome rugs. 


GRACEY & WEIR, - 79 Broadway, Somerville 


Telephone Connection 


E. S. SPARROW & CO. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 


ACardware, Cutlery and Wall Paper 


Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Colors, Crockery, House Furnishings, Wooden & Tin-Ware | 
t College Avenue, cor, Highland Avenue 


J. W. GILMAN ‘ Ag’t for Richardson & 
Manager West Somerville, Mass. Bacon, coal and wood 


ne 
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COMPLETE AND THOROUGH 
Commercial and Stenographic 


COURSES OF STUDY. EXPERIENCED 
TEACHERS. PUPILS BOTH SEXES... 


Employment Department Most Efficient Known, 


Prospectus free by post. Registration in person or by 








letter. No canvassers employed. Address, 
HERMON E. HIBBARD, 
608 Washington Street. 





a FRANCS M. WILSON + «= 


a 330. nae = $03 "CROSS STREET 
ea eae W. BENNETT & Co. 












ee “HORACE PARTRIDGE & CO. 
_ HEADQUARTERS FOR ) . 
=< Baseball, Gymnasium, Lawn Tennis ee 
ey AND GENERAL ATHLETIC. OUTFIT S= 


- Special Rates to: Somerville High School Members -Mustrated Catalogue Free 


84 AND 86 FRANKLIN ‘STREET, BOSTON 








“FRED va woopEuRy Wn. B. Wood § Co. : 
: | 
— Soe he = Comber Merchants ve 
‘ os Clae Foshion a os oe | Sos “THOMPSON : 
ss GRULLERS a, ti Sab, Shale 


Panty. Driv Horses, Hand-made Shoes a Aperist ‘ty: 


G, ae CLARK, 250 Otis ‘See a a /  — -‘Horsescalled for and returned: 


oe - 287. es ao Winter Hill, Somerville, Mass. 
eS tee ae _ BAST ‘CAMBRIDGE “Telephone 101-2 a "> Satisfaction Guaranteed 





SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


as LE. yin > coe 


=e 38 - a> NOVELTIES 2402 — CONFECTIONERY > ; 
es mia Glove aoe e ae nad Ave., Somer dea a Open Tuesday, Thursday, and 
ry é pa for Pastors Se ; a3 Saturday Evenings : 


Ts cpdcaaes beads School” j 





ne “Undertaker 


DR. J. F, ‘MacDONALD - 
Dentist | 


aL ‘Tem le 2 
Gilman os 5 ‘Somerville : 


S gett 12 Water Street Ce es a Boston | 


Tel, 549-4 


PS ARE DELICIOUS. 
ay - Gry his eniebrntadt BUTTER, CHEESE and EGGS, 
ibe. Boston 1755 pies. | “'TOME-MADE' BREAD, ~~ and all kinds of Groceries, at 
~o ct © Superior 5 allothers. the lowest possible prices. 


GOOD. ELGIN _ (REAMERY BUTTER, 


ee At PUTNAM ‘STREET DAVIS plete ee ee 


= a EME ERSON = 


Boots, Shoes, and ARubbces | 


a : 148 Perkins lets Came, “ - East Somerville, Mass. 








= | Rogers’ Milk Bread 


. au a Wax paper wrapper a grocers’ , 





* BLYTH ‘Siiprnerry, Gam Pi 





et 

















ae “& Hubbard! TA 


"MANUFACTURERS OF - ae 
; as4 ‘Broadway, ‘Winter wi 


oe Hubbard Fine Silk tals | "Soy Wirhind Ave 









| > | SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
| Site Hats mt Or ianiee ¢ Garments made, repaired, and altered. 
Soft Hats } - Particular attention Bias ts Dyce, Cleansing anc 


Ee 4 | Repairing Clothes. 
ous School Trade Solicited. 











Fall Style, 1902 
90 io 94 Bedford Si 


BE AbD re ; “BOSTON, MASS. | a 


229 Washington Ste 





E. FY HICKS; Caterer, 


3 Waverley House, . - City Square, ; ‘Charlestown | ie 


igite ICE CREAM B 
ob the very + finest quality Cat and Pot tle: in Boxes. ay 


~ “A Specialty for, Sie See) 
FArrs AND CHURCHES AT SPECIAL RarE. ne Saha ; 
Prices sent promptly on application: oe t a y ao 5 ee 4 ; “EAST SOMERVILLE 
John M. Woo BS ct hres B®. D. Walker Beira a een 
Charles. H. Suerbbaie: sie Wek. ‘Chamberlin, or 
J OH NO Ti. WwooDs & co. eg “An. _up-to- date cokansiontiont, a. fitted. with 
nate ocean) “the ener Sule for Sh ce in Ne 


“Wholesale and Retail Hardwood Lumber | \ 


“Air and Kiln Dried. ‘Specialties: Mahogany, ¥ 1, Whitewood, 
Qr: Sycamore, eh ae, Cherry, an raul 


- ‘Telephone. eee ie ets ie BRB=2BD san : 
Paap cara 229 oe - HAST CAMBRIDGE, ‘MASS 


Ww. CAHALAN: 9 (2) 
oe Prompen | ee oe 

$28 Broadway, Somerville, Mass, TD Ge 
, Estimates re: Furnished. 


Residence, 89 Heath ‘St. 





8, C, JAMESON. Fo ae Cee e 7. ae 
oe JAMESON BROS. pres aay 
Boarding, tback, and Livery a eae 
| 240-242 PEARL STREET i 

_ Telephone, 33-3 tS a SOMER VILLE, MASS, 


- Oriental Tea Company To tess 
Fine Teas and Coffs mi 


87 AND, 39 COURT STREET 
"BOSTON | e 


Free delivery in Somerville, 
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THE KINDLY TIDE 


A TALE OF THE SUMMER TIME 


Occasionally advertisements appear in the newspapers to the effect that Pro- 
fessor Barke (or some one with an equally felicitous name) has discovered the 
real, original Lucky Stone. This wonderful object, of which he has obtained 
several barrels, he will place on sale at the absurdly low price of ninety-nine cents. 
Following this, are testimonials, the writers of which aver that they, by the use of 
the pebble in question, have either been fortunate in love, or have obtained seats 
at the theatre where they have not been disturbed by late-comers during the first 
twenty minutes of the play. Many of the readers believe these incredible things, 
thereby evincing their belief that there is an unknown quantity from the spiritual 
world that brings luck. The others laugh. The connection with the story that 
I am telling is this—many of my readers will swear that my friend had a lucky 
stone, and the others will sniff, “Chance!” and turn to the next. 

Now for the tale. 

The worst thing that can be said of my friend Jimmie is that his life 
has been a quiet and uneventful life. Jimmie is no life-saver, no athlete; he did 
not enlist for the war; he is no writer. Hence Fame has passed him coldly by. 
He has a ready wit, and an amorous side to his nature. Here, then, I record 
the beginning of his downfall. 

To begin with, he was basely deceived by an enthusiast, a man who gave 
non-achromatic accounts of a certain island off the Maine coast, assuring him that 
it was the only perfect place washed by the North Atlantic,—boating, swimming, 
surf, pretty girls, dancing, moonlight nights, and all the consequences. Jimmie’s 
indiscretion got the better of him, and off he went. 

It seems that the enthusiast had not beheld the land of his dreams for full 
three years, and three years may be an aeon in the life of a summer resort. Now 
all that remained of the above-listed attractions was the moonlight, the surf, and 





the swimming. In my friend’s estimation, the essentials were lacking. To say 
that he was disappointed and ruffled does not smack in the least of hyperbole. 
The hotel was deserted save for a party of biologists, and, as James sagely re- 
marked, “The real girl has a better job than chasing sea-urchins and rockweed.” 

Under pressure, Jimmie’s sense of humor often seeks strange channels. He 
~ wrote the following, with red ink, on the back of an old envelope :— 


“Lat. 13 North. 
“Long. 46 West. 


“Stranded on desert island. Alone. Water gone. Cannot last much 
longer. Address this to Lawrence —————, Boston.” 

When he had corked it up in a Moxie bottle, he proceeded to the outermost 
part of the island, threw it out beyond the churning surf, watched the off-shore 
wind bear it seaward, and then returned in time to catch the boat for a more 
favored spot, a resort which he had himself tried, and had not found wanting. 

It was with the serene prospect of a happy summer that he went down to 
dinner. Here he cast a cursory glance upon a young lady at the other end of the 
hall. His next glance was not so cursory. Soon he could find nothing else of 
interest. She was the paragon of all that is right in femininity, one of those 
light-haired, blue-eyed maidens such as some really respectable poets have wasted 
yards of good rhymes upon. I will not attempt to describe her further with my 
mean scrivener’s pen, and I generously refrain from quoting the irresponsible 
effusions of my friend. 

Jimmie knew that the long-sought-for one was found. Did I mention that 
he is by no means ill-favored? He soon made a slight hit, and backed it up with 
all his talents, lavished his merriest witticisms, and talked profoundly on the sub- 
jects in which she was interested. His star was already rising, when, in a heart- 
to-heart talk, the awful truth was revealed to him. The girl, having a romantic 
mind, had a romantic ideal. None of your little men for her. She wanted a man, 
a man of action; she felt that she could just adore a man who had passed 
through some harrowing experience. Yes, the clever man was well enough in 
his way, but he seemed incomplete. Jimmie was obviously not for the mold, and 
his chances were not looming large in his own eyes. 

Next her interest waned. In about a week it revived, continuing to ebb and 
flow for a period of a month. During the revivals he did his best to appear ac- 
ceptable. Yet he felt that they were becoming more and more estranged. 
Meditating on the cause of this, he remembered Kipling’s 


“Tf she grow suddenly gracious, reflect, 
Is it all for thee? 
The black-buck is stalked through the bull, 
And man through jealousy.” 


He had been blind! There was a rival, and votaries of the game say that a 
rival is the most embarrassing of oppositions. Had James had more of a certain 
kind of ingenuity, he would have been the first to reach the little girl that fell 
overboard, or would have headed the search party when the two spinster ladies 
were lost in the fog, and thus in a small, but sufficient, measure filled out her 
ideal. Again, however, as the season wore on, the pendulum began to swing 


more strongly to my friend’s side. The other gentleman was evidently not 
making good. Jimmie’s physical attributes were beginning to score. She 
began to call him by his front name. And when they do that, ’tis considered a 
good sign. The two became as rare a sight at the hotel as a Chinaman at a bar. 

The fateful Labor Day drew near. Jimmie resolved to break from his 
lethargy and express himself more explicitly. If he could only make her see. 
I did not mention that he was superstitious. Well, on the night before the day 
set for the departure, he retired to his closed room and turned down the lamp. 
Then he jocosely lit some joss sticks to give a bizarre effect, and produced an old 
pack of cards. Bending them back between his thumb and fingers, after the 
manner of a prestigiator, he sent them flying in a steady stream, face down, to 
the floor. When he turned up the light, one, the two of hearts, lay face up on 
the scattered pack. The omens were favorable, and he went down to keep his 
engagement. 

They walked silently to the favorite spot, and there spread the steamer rug. 
The booming sea on the point below, the white moonlight glancing on the patches 
of wind-ruffled water afar out, the lapping tide at their feet, the still, dark pines 
in back,—the poetry of the place-—hung heavy over them. They talked some 
on amatory themes. The girl’s ideal had become slightly altered and localized. 
It needed but a touch of the old 

Something glittering in the water washed tinklingly against the beach. It 





. was a bottle. 


“You must get it, Jimmie,” said she. “It may contain a message from some 
poor, shipwrecked sailor. It’s your duty to get it.” 

Jimmie trotted down. It was a Moxie bottle, and there was something 
inside it. He smashed it on a rock, and handed her a small roll of paper. She 
held it in the light, and read :— 

“Lat. 13 North. 
“Long. 46 West. 

“Stranded on desert island. Alone. Water gone. Cannot last much 
longer. Address Lawrence x 

Suddenly Jimmie had an inspiration. “Great Heavens!’ he exclaimed, 
jumping up, “let me look! Yes, the same that I wrote five years ago. Did I 
never tell you?’ And he began to fib glibly after the manner of a boy’s story 
book. Pleasure trip, great storm, driven south, burning yacht, three weeks on 
desert isle, nothing to eat, taken off by guano ship just as he began to chew 
shoes. He had no time to weed out anachronisms, but it was the final touch for 
the ideal, and it went. 

“Oh, Jimmie,” said she, when he had finished, “why didn’t you tell me this 
before?” 

Of course it was unfair to so prey upon a pet fancy, and unworthy of him. 
However, he is very happy now, as he is looking at rings, and just as soon as he 
feels it is safe, he is going to confess. 
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“} T was the very hottest part of the day when I arrived at the entrance 

of Sleepy Hollow Cemetery. My head was ringing with the 
many noises of the cars. But I had hardly entered the grounds, 
when a cooling, restful sensation came over me. A light wind 
was gently swaying the branches of the trees, while a few birds lent 
their songs to the beauty of the place. 

I wandered down the first path in the shade of magnificent 
maple trees. The gravestones here are very simple: “Father, 
1805-1881” ; “Mother”; “A Beloved Daughter.” 

At the end of this walk there is a knoll, on the crest of whieh tall 
and stately pine trees spread their wiry leaves. I was about to go 
to the top of this hill, when I was startled by seeing the form of a dove nestling 
in the grass. Knowing some of the traits of pigeons, I was somewhat curious to 
know why it should be there. Under cover of a row of scrub pines, I approached 
to within about three feet of the bird, and not till then did I see that it was carved 
from sandstone. I was wholly surprised and a little annoyed at my mistake, so 
turned hurriedly and ran up the hill. 

I walked along, admiring the beauty and calmness of the place. Here, side 
by side, were buried the bodies of men who fought in 1775 and in 1812. And 
yet there was no martial spirit in the air. It seemed almost as if the birds were 
singing hymns. With this thought in my mind, I came to the grave of 
Thoreau, that great lover of nature. 

Almost opposite is a plot surrounded by small dwarf pines and an iron 
fence. I would have passed it without further notice if it hadn’t been for a 
large sign standing in the middle: “Visitors are kindly requested not to pluck 
the evergreen from about this lot; out of respect to the living, if not to the 
dead.’ Then I knew that Hawthorne was buried there. 

On the other side of the path is the plot marked Alcott, and on one side 
is a small headstone which marks the grave of Louisa Alcott. 

I passed along, wondering how it happened that these three great people 
should be so near together, when I came to the last earthly resting place of 
Ralph Waldo Emerson, minister, essayist, and poet. ; 

His grave is marked by a huge rose quartz boulder, which, though some- 
what damaged by the weather, is still beautiful. Two stately pine trees stand 
like sentinels on each side of the stone. They seemed to nod in sympathy as I 
raised my cap. I stood here meditating on the words, “The Passive Master 
Lent His Hand To The Vast Soul That O’er Him Planned,” which adorn the 
stone, when the sound of the town clock brought me back to the realities of 
life. So I passed on and out of the cemetery, and then home in the early twi- 
light. 





FRANK R. BRADFORD, E., 53. 
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IN THE DAYS OF SALEM WITCHES 


COLD, dreary, New England winter was 
drawing to a close. To be sure, the snow 
had not yet begun to melt, but the inhabit- 
ants of Salem Village felt that the winter’s 
hardships were nearly over. 

The season had seemed especially hard 
to Elizabeth Winthrop, for during those 
dreary months her father had been taken 
from her, and she was now left alone with 
her grandmother. 

The Winthrop cottage was situated a 
little apart from the village, nearer the 
coast, and here in the little house her father 

had built, the one, too, in which he had died, he had left Elizabeth to fulfill her 

promise of caring faithfully for his mother. : 

There was little fear of Indians now, but a new and greater danger had 
arisen—witchcraft. The delusion had had its origin through some children’s 
accusing unfortunate or peculiar persons in the colony of bewitching them. 
The excitement spread like wildfire. 

The Sabbath morning broke, and early the tattoo sounded for church. 
Elizabeth helped her grandmother get ready, then donned her own long 
Puritan cape, and tied her closely-fitting bonnet tightly under her chin. They 
went out together, each clasping a little Testament. Elizabeth locked the door, 
put the huge key in her pocket, and they started for church. The sun shone 
brightly, and the heavily-laden trees glittered with the new-fallen snow. They 
met others as they went silently along; soon they reached the chapel. 

The Winthrop pew was in the rear, in fact, the last one, and in rather a 
dark corner. Elizabeth opened the pew door, ushered her grandmother in, and 
seated herself. Mr. Parris preached on “Witchcraft”; he warned the people 
to live pure lives, to shun the Evil One, and to pray that the town might be rid 
of the curse. 

The girl did not notice that her grandmother was indulging in physical 
comfort instead of elevating her soul by pious attention to the sermon, until 
she happened by chance to glance at the other end of the pew, and saw the old 
lady nodding. A rush of pity for the old woman filled her heart, and she de- 
cided not to waken her; she was not likely to be observed in that dark corner. 
But as Elizabeth was turning away, her glance fell upon something silky and 
black in her grandmother’s lap. She looked closer, and saw that it was a little 
black cat, curled around comfortably and sound asleep. 

Her first thought was that it must have come in from some neighboring 
house before sermon time. Elizabeth liked cats, but suddenly the rumors she 
had heard about black cats rushed upon her, and the thought of what it might 
mean seemed to change her to stone. 

The girl hardly knew what to do. She must protect her grandmother in 
some way, and that quickly. It would dg no good to put the kitten on the 
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floor, for it couldn’t get out unless she opened the pew door, and that would 
attract attention; so softly pulling her grandmother’s cape over it, she began 
to plan. 

Elizabeth watched until the old lady awoke, then whisperingly explained 
to her that the kitten had come in during the sermon, and that she must keep 
it concealed. 

By the time the last prayer was ended, Elizabeth’s busy brain had devised 
a way out of the difficulty. She hurried her grandmother, still clasping the 
kitten under her cape, out of the church before the rest of the congregation had 
hardly risen from their pews; yet, once outside, it would not do to walk more 
quickly than usual. 

“We must leave it now, granny; ’twould not be safe to bring it home.” 

“Safe, Elizabeth! What dost thou mean? Surely thou wouldst not leave 
it here to freezer” 

“Nay, granny, ’tis not safe! The kitten is black; give it me,” and, taking 
it from the arms of her astonished grandmother, she went back a few yards, 
left it in the snow, and then ran back again to her grandmother. But the kitten 
followed as best it could, mewing pitifully, as if begging to be taken from the 
cold, wet snow. 

“Poor harmless, little thing,” she murmured. “If only those people were 
not so foolish! Come, granny, we must leave it.” 

“Elizabeth, thou must not leave it! ’Tis the Sabbath; it came to me in the 
Lord’s house; ’tis the Lord’s,” and, walking back, the old lady bent painfully 
down and picked it up. The kitten cuddled close in her arms. 

“Let me have it, granny, some one may see you; you will be thought a 
witch!” she cried, putting the kitten under her cape. It was certainly little use 
arguing there in the snow, her grandmother would catch cold; so the little 
black cat was carried home. 

Two or three days passed, and although old Mrs. Winthrop still insisted 
upon keeping the kitten, all went well in their home. But without it was dii- 
ferent. Men and women were still executed, and old Giles Corey was crushed 
to death for refusing to plead,—the old English penalty for a refusal to answer. 

Although Elizabeth had seen no one on looking back to leave the kitten 
on that memorable Sabbath some one had seen old Mrs. Winthrop when she 
picked it up. He had spread the story that he had seen Dame Winthrop 
actually pick up a black cat that had been following her! Some one else had 
seen her nodding in church! The story grew as it spread until at length it was 
said she had been to the “witches’ circle” and obtained the cat from that source. 
Some of the rumors reached Elizabeth, who tried her best to explain and silence 
them, but in vain. Their imaginations soon ran away with their reason; they 
remembered having seen the old lady doing all sorts of queer things. Dame 
Winthrop must be arrested. 

One day, as Elizabeth was going out, she saw two men approaching. She 
feared and half suspected their mission, and, opening the door again, she cried, 
“Go into your room, granny, quick!” Then, closing the door and locking it, 
she put the key in her pocket and waited for them. 

“You are Dame Winthrop’s granddaughter, are you not?” asked the con- 
stable. 
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“Will you please to fetch her?” 

“Nay, I will not.” 

This was so unexepected in a Puritan maid that he could only stare at her. 
The constable was young, however, and could not but admire the courage and 
determination of the girl. Yet he must do his duty; so he began again. 

“Come, time is going; I have the warrant; if you do not fetch her, we 
must. For the safety of all, the town must be rid of witches.” 

“My grandmother is not a witch,” declared Elizabeth, moving nearer the 
door. “She is no more a witch than you or I. No more were the other inno- 
cent persons that you executed. There are no witches!’ Elizabeth’s eyes 
flashed; she was determined to do her part. 

“°Tis not meet to argue here,” exclaimed the assistant, moving nearer. 
Though Elizabeth had locked the door and put the key in her pocket, she 
sprang upon the doorstep and stretched her arms across the door, still facing 
them. 

Suddenly a bold, daring thought seized her. “Let me see the warrant!” 
she cried, running to the constable. Then, seemingly reading it, with one hand 
in her pocket, she backed toward the door again, reaching which, she deliber- 
ately tore the warrant into shreds, crying: “Now, arrest her if you can!” Then, 
before the astonished men could realize what had happened, she had opened 
the door, slipped in, and locked it. 

The constable stood there gazing at the bolted door, dumbfounded. FE liza- 
beth waited and watched until they had gone; she knew, however, that they 
would return as soon as another warrant could be made out. Meanwhile, some- 
thing must be done. 

To satisfy her grandmother, she had to explain a part of what had hap- 
pened, but she tried to keep her in ignorance of her real position. 

As soon as it was dark and Dame Winthrop had retired for the night, 
Elizabeth quietly put on her cape and bonnet, seized the kitten, went out, and 
locked the door. It was moonlight, and the black shadows of the trees outlined 
queer, fantastic shapes on the snow. But Elizabeth noticed nothing. She ran 
lightly across lots until she came to the house of Governor Phipps. There she 
hid in a shadow to regain her breath, and to look around her. 

Holding the kitten closer, she crept softly around to the door, which 
opened into the room where Lady Phipps sat. Elizabeth gently tried 
it; it was unbolted, as she expected, and opened to her touch. Silently 
the opening grew wider, until it would admit her arm. Then, keeping herself 
in the shadow, she gently threw the kitten, so that it landed on its feet beside 
Lady Phipps. 

Elizabeth heard a scream; still keeping in the shadows, she ran home as 
fast as her feet would carry her. 

The maid did exactly as Elizabeth expected. The next day it was reported 
that a black cat had dropped or flown, apparently from nowhere, directly at the 
feet of Lady Phipps. 

But at this point in the history of witchcraft, popular feeling changed. It 
was as Elizabeth had felt sure; Governor Phipps would never sacrifice his lady 


to a delusion. The spell had been broken. 
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“Philippe, why do you not do as I bid you? Go immediately.” 
“But, mother, I He 


“Do you stop to argue when I tell you to do anything?” 
Philippe obeyed, as he always did. To say that he feared his mother was (S 
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the truth. He did not fear his father, because he never even noticed his son, 
but before his hard, cold-hearted mother, with her flashing black eyes, he had 
always trembled. 

To be sure, Philippe was fourteen, too old, you might say, to fear his 
mother. Asa child, perhaps slightly timid, rather delicate, and consequently less 
boisterous than his brothers, he had been looked upon as queer. A prejudice 
once formed is hard to remove, and he had always been made fun of by his 
brothers, and. we may say, almost scorned by his parents. 

“I must be queer, or must be ugly, or why should my mother never address 
mein a kind tone, as she does my brothers? Why should my father ignore me, 
and why should my brothers make fun of me?” he would say to himself. Thus 
this loving, confiding nature, repulsed at every point, recoiled more and more 
within itself, and drew its pleasures more and more from its own resources. 

“Tt’s pretty hard for a boy of my age, and I’m afraid I can’t stand it much 
longer.’ But as he sat on the old stone wall, nervously clasping his hands, a 
smile lighted up his sun-browned face, and his blue eyes, usually so thoughtful, 
snapped. “Yes, I think I will do it; I’ll go away, I can’t stay here.’ But his 
face fell. “Where can I go? Oh! I will trace out a plan from Francois’ map.” 

That evening, when his work was done, he slipped away unnoticed to the 
little town post-office. Old Francois, who acted as storekeeper and postmaster, 
was fast asleep in-his chair. Philippe, tiptoeing past him, traced a plan from the 
old map tacked on the wall of the roads from the little town to the great city 
of Mendon. “I want to go there because the cathedral is there, and I want 
to see it,’ was his thought. 

He decided not to go home again, but, laughing aloud, he ran down the 
road. Poor lad! he had never tasted of the world and its freedom. He walked 
on all night, and the next morning he found himself in a strange country, or 
one, at least, new to him. By noon the sun beat down with such heat that he 
lay down behind a haystack and slept. After eating some bread and milk, which 
a farmer’s wife gave him, he went on again, laughing and whistling, for he was 
free; nobody rebuked him for idleness; nobody made fun of him.. He was 
happy, not bitter. The next day he ate little; he did ask at one farmhouse, but, 
being refused, his pride held him back. 

Toward night he came to the great city of Mendon. Suddenly a cloud came 
over his face. What was he todo? Poor boy! he had thought nothing of that. 
The noise of the cars, of the teams, of the crowds bewildered him; he did not 
know which way to turn, where to go. 

Suddenly he heard above all the din of the city the most beautiful sound 
he had ever heard. It must be the cathedral chimes. He raised his head to 


_, Se 


listen; the sound seemed to pierce him; he saw people going down a side 
street, and among them a priest. He followed, and came to an immense stone 
structure, and entered with the rest. 

Kneeling in the rear of the church, he prayed. Then he went out into the 
din of the city again. 

He walked along, his hands pushed deep into his pockets, his great blue 
eyes troubled, and gazed about him in wonder and anxiety. 

“T say, what’s the matter?” 

Looking up, Philippe saw a shabbily-dressed boy of about his own size, 
carrying a bundle of papers under his arm. 

“Oh, nothing much,” Philippe answered, and, fearing to be laughed at, he 
started on. 

“You looked sort ter skeered like and kind er troubled like.’ Something 
in the frankness of his face made Philippe stop. 

“Do yer know eny one here? What are yer goin’ ter do?” 

“Oh, I don’t know. You see, I haven’t thought about that yet. I’ve only 
been thinking about getting here.” 

“You'd better come with us fellers, then. Come on,” and, putting his hand 
on Philippe’s shoulder, they went down several side streets and alleyways until 
they came to a little shanty. Philippe’s new friend left him alone, only to re- 
turn in a few minutes with a bag of seedcakes and a broken pitcher filled with 
milk, 

“T’ll have to leave yer now; the fellers will be home at ten. Here’s a paper 
to read,” and with this he was gone. 

Philippe ate the seedcakes, but, as he was tired out, he was fast asleep when 
the three boys came whistling down the street. 

“He ain’t so worse,” spoke up he known as the “kid,” looking at the 
sleeping figure. 

“Of course he ain’t,” interposed Paul, Philippe’s rescuer, who, when the 
supper, such as it was, had been prepared, awoke Philippe. 

From this time a strong friendship grew up between the boys and Philippe. 

* * % *% * ® * 

A month later, Philippe, late one afternoon, stopped his call of “Papers, sir, 
papers!” when he heard the clanging of the fire engine as it came dashing down 
the street. It was about to turn the corner, when Philippe saw two little chil- 
dren start across the street. The frightened nurse-maid, from whom they had 
slipped away, stood on the edge of the sidewalk screaming. Philippe saw in an 
instant what was to be done. Throwing aside his papers, he ran toward—it 
was almost certain death. Yet there was one chance. He could not stand 
still and see the two little figures trampled under the great hoofs of the horses. 
Running swiftly, and meanwhile bending low, he snatched the children 
in his arms. He could feel the hot breath of the panting horses on his cheek. 
He threw himself forward with all his strength, holding the two little figures 
at arm’s length. The people crowded on the sidewalk, silent, breathless, closed 
their eyes. The engine had dashed by; the two little children, unhurt, were cry- 
ing from fear, and were put in charge of their frightened nurse. Philippe was 
slowly raising himself from the ground. He appeared uninjured, but he put 
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his hand to his head, and seemed slightly dazed, then, smiling, he walked away, 
leaving the crowd shouting his praises to one another. 

Picking up his papers, he tried to sell them, but somehow he could not, 
so he gave it up. His mind was in a blur; he could not seem to think. He 
wandered on, and, coming to the cathedral, he went in. Kneeling, he tried to 
pray, but he could not remember any of the prayers. Finally, bowing his head, 
he said, “Oh, God, help me!” Then he thought he would go home. 

Later on Paul came home, and, finding him, tried to rouse him, but 
Philippe gazed at him with eyes having no sight in them. “Philippe, what’s 
the matter with yer?” ‘Oh, nothing, only my head, it feels ” but his eyes 
closed and he slept. 

The “kid” came running in filled with the report of Philippe’s bravery, but, 
seeing his white face on the bed, he stopped. 

“Hush, ‘kid, run for the doc; he says it’s his head.” 

For three days and nights the boys took their turns at the sick boy’s side, 
watching and caring for him as tenderly as a mother does for her child. 

On the fourth morning the three boys sat about the bed, patiently waiting. 
His delirious talks ceased; he seemed to be thinking. Suddenly turning 
toward Paul, his hands nervously clasping each other, “I’ve been thinking about 
it,” he said, “I think that I’ll go home. You see, I came away without telling 
my father. I only thought of myself. I didn’t think how they would feel. I 
somehow thought I was only a burden and of no use.” Never one word had 
Philippe said against his father or mother to the boys. “Perhaps they miss me. 
At any rate, I’m going back, fellers, and tell what a AT 
great time I’m having, and then, if they don’t mind, 
T'll come back again, fellers. I like earning my own 
living, you know; it makes a feller feel free and inde- 
pendent. Oh, I’ll be back, and then we will build the 
addition to the shanty, and we’ll Won't it be fine, 
fellers? I think I’ll sleep, my head is tired, then 
we'll talk some more.” 

The three boys remained gazing at the almost beau- 
tiful face on the pillow; they had no desire to sell| 
their papers. The doctor came to the bedside and 
shook his head. Suddenly Paul looked at the other 
two. ‘“He’s dead, fellers,’ he gasped, and, burying 
his head on his arms, he sobbed like a child. 

The “kid” slipped out unnoticed, only to return with 
an armful of roses, the best that his hard-earned 
money could buy. ee 

“Here, Paul,’ he whispered, and Paul put them in 
the arms of the little figure on the bed, one of the red 
roses falling against his golden hair. 

“We'll take him home, fellers,’ Paul said. “You 
know he said he wanted ter go.” 
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IVY DAY 


R. PRESIDENT, In- 
structors, and Fel- 
low-Students and 
Classmates: It needs 
not the vision of the 
seer to perceive that 
we stand, on this 
bright morning, not 
merely at the end of 
our school course, but 


near a summit 
toward which for 
four years we have 
pursued a winding 
way 

On the hilltop 


stands a veiled figure, 
indistinct in all but 
outline, clad in flow- 
ing robes. It beckons 
us to approach, and 
in its shining hand 
holds out to us a 
gift; the glorious 
gift of opportunity. 

Never did opportu- 
nity represent so 
much, or open wide so many doors as for 
this, the class of 1903. To each of us it 
will present itself in a different manner, it 
is true; but to all of us is offered a broad 
field, and many aids. 

Andrew Carnegie recently said that the 
commercial world never offered such oppor- 
tunities to the ambitious young American 
as it does to-day. Foreign merchants look 
aghast at the encroachments American 
thrift is making within their territory. 
The Yankee inventor is no longer a syno- 
nym for somewhat erratic genius, but his 
energy is now known as American enter- 
prise. 

With each advance, whether initiated 
here, or begun across the waters, come in- 
creased opportunities, more numerous open- 
ings for, and greater need of, the young 
people who in this bright June weather are 
pouring forth from our high schools to enter 
life’s busy workshop. 

But for the best use of these openings, we 
must possess certain qualifications. There 
will be no kind hand to guide us in the 
stern, practical world; we must depend 
upon our own judgment and ability. The 
youth may well stand abashed in the pres- 
ence of his opportunities as he recognizes 
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this fact. He may be forgiven if he falter- 
ingly asks, “Have I the necessary qualifica- 
tions?” 

Again the veiled figure lifts its hand, 
and points far down the winding path by 
which the youth ascended. Indicating the 
many difficulties which have been overcome 
in the journey upward, and pointing to 
many a dangerous pass where the guiding 
hand and the word of advice were needed, 
she whispers, “Have you brought nothing 
from all this?” 

Classmates it must be that our four 
years’ training has developed in us some- 
what of the sterling element which our op- 
portunities will demand, even though we 
realize now that we may not have improved 
them to the utmost. 

A fortunate, favored period has been the 
four years of our course. Twenty years ago 
—almost within the limits of our own life- 
time—no high school class could have en- 
joyed the courses in art, science, and manual 
training that it has been our privilege to 
pursue. On the other hand, no high school 
graduate could have gone forth, as several 
of our own classmates propose doing, to 
continue studies in a textile or normal art 
school, for neither then existed. Even the 
now famous Institute of Technology was 
still in the experimental stage, having 
graduated only eight men in 1880. 

The real thought of the moment for us, 
classmates, aS we linger for a little with 
our sheltered school life behind, and before 
us the wide, busy world, is the great 
thought of our duty. Hand in hand with 
opportunity is responsibility. It will little 
matter that our high school course has been 
especially favored and fortunate, if we, go- 
ing forth into the world, do not take with 
us the determination to work more 
earnestly; if, for all that has been ours in 
the past, and for all to which we now go 
forth, we do not resolve to live more nobly, 
more loyally, to weave some golden thread 
into life’s tapestry. 

As we go forth, then, let it be with re- 
newed resolve to embody in our lives the 
spirit of these lines of Ralph Waldo Emer- 
son:— 


“So nigh is grandeur to our dust, 
So near is God to man, 

When duty whispers low, ‘Thou must,’ 
The youth replies, ‘I can.’” 


Joun M. MCMILLIN. 















In ancient days of yore, as legend tells, 

Aeneas brave a longing had to rove 

To distant lands, the bright Elysian Fields. 

The Sibyl wise declared that he must find, 
Before his start upon the dangerous way, 
Upon a lofty tree that hidden grew 

Within a dark and pathless unknown wood, 

A golden twig. She said that he must use 

This yellow branch, this precious golden bough, 
As key and passport to that distant land. 

Must he, alone, within a dreary wood, 

Find one small twig, one tiny golden branch? 
Ah, no! the loving Venus sent to him 

Two snow-white doves to be his faithful guides. 
They led him through the long and winding path; 
They guided past the snares of devious ways, 
Until he found upon a lofty bough 

The untried passport to the land unknown. 

The priceless quest, the treasured golden key, 


And now we, too, are going, schoolmates mine, 
Out to a field as yet to us unknown; 

We now are taking one advancing step 

Out from the path which we have lately trod. 
But we have here within our youthful grasp 
This bright young twig, this tiny golden key. 
We've traveled for some years this joyful road, 


We've had these faithful friends to watch and guide; 


And they have led us up to higher things, 
Up to the tree of knowledge, grand and bright, 


And from this tree we’ve plucked one gilded bough, 


The powerful key and passport to that land 
Where we shall find a store of noble thoughts, 
And many things to learn, and much to gain. 


THE GOLDEN PASSPORT 


We must not linger longer in these paths, 

And yet we shall not leave it all behind, 

For when we leave this dearly cherished spot, 
We'll take with us this key, this golden branch, 
To help us onward in the ways beyond. 


Ah, yes! ’tis time to seek another prize, 

"Tis time to gain another golden twig, 

To travel forth into a broader path. 

But what a joy this radiant way has been! 

Oh, youthful friendships, dear and gladsome days, 
So bright and full of tender memories, 

Twine garlands ’round our fondly ling’ring hearts! 
And ever, in the many years to come, 

May we, with constant courage, glancing back, 
E’er bless the youthful days that we have spent 
Upon these pleasant, greatly honored heights, 
With guides to knowledge and to manly worth. 
And may we use this cherished golden branch 

In whatsoever paths where we may go, 

No matter in what ways our lots may fall, 

To gain the best from life that e’er we can; 

To search and find the true and highest things. 


* * * * * *% * 


So farewell, now, our ever faithful guides! 

And farewell now, beloved schoolmates mine! 

And farewell, too, oh choicest golden years! 

We evermore shall have sweet thoughts of you, 

We evermore shall feel your presence near, 

E’en though we be in far-off distant lands, 

In paths of life that branch away from here. 

For mem’ries that are cherished never fade; 

Our tender thoughts of thee shall last for aye. 
May H. BAxER, L., ’03. 





REVERIES 


Now that school is near its close, 


Our thoughts are turned from books, 


And wander on to beach and boats, 
To lakes and shady nooks. 


And as we in the schoolroom sit, 
We almost feel the breeze, 

And hear the flapping of the sails 
Upon inviting seas. 


The little Freshman now perceives 
His verdure greener grows, 


The Sophomore thinks with aching heart 


Of next year’s trials and woes. 


The Junior, like a peacock, 
Steps with majestic mien, 

For it is not forgotten, 
Next year he reigns supreme. 


Lastly comes the Senior, 
Who treads with stately grace, 
And now to him both one and all 
Will give the highest place. 


To him the world is opening wide, 
With treasures everywhere, 

And if his work with honor’s done, 
Success will be his share. 


And as the sweet girl graduate 
Those four years ponders o’er, 
We know she’d give most anything 

To live them all once more. 


FRANCES Frost, L., 


04. 
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THE CLASS ODE 


[Tune: “Abide With Me.”] 
*Tis sad to part from all who’ve gathered here, 
Our teachers, friends, and our own classmates dear, 
Within our hearts what happy memories dwell! 
We find it hard to say the last farewell. 


Oh, may the knowledge gained within these walls, 
The inspiration of these classic halls, 

Help us, as on life’s journey we advance, 

To nobler deeds, our characters enhance. 


Our restless youth cries “Onward! Onward!”’ still, 
We long for Time our ideals to fulfill, 

Yet fain we would these happy hours prolong, 
But Time’s relentless stream glides swiftly on. 


Though future years bring us grief and pain, 
One precious memory we shall e’er retain, 
These happy hours shall be without a peer, 
Oh, joy of youth! Oh, Alma Mater, dear! 
CARRIE M. FRostT, ’03. 


MR. WHITCOMB’S RECEPTION — 


Thursday, June 4, Mr. and Mrs. C. T. C. Whitcomb tendered a reception to 
the members of the graduating class of the English High School at their home 
on Walnut street. The entire home was opened to the class, and all formalities 
were laid aside. Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb received, assisted by Mr. Avery and 
Miss Merrill. During the evening the “Class History” was read by Miss Louise 
Dyer, the Historian, and many pleasant incidents were brought to memory by 
her account of the class of 1903. Later the Prophet, C. Louise Stickney, assisted 
by Lawrence Horton, conferred with a mysterious sibyl, and learned the future 
of the various members, with which they entertained the class. These were de- 
cidedly bright, and were received with much favor. 

After the prophecies, Herbert A. Currier, president of the class, presented 
Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb with a handsome candelabra, as a remembrance of the 
class of 1903. 

During the evening a bountiful collation was served. The evening was 
brought to a close by songs and hearty cheers. 
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NIGHT SONGS. 
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IDST thou ever hear the night songs 


Sung within the trees, 
To swaying branches’ measured time — 
The chant of leaves and breeze ? 
Fanned by cooling zephyrs, 
Wooed by Earth’s fair smile, 
Who would not gladly linger there 
To list and dream the while ? 
Hark! and hear the music rising, 
Low, and crooning forth a sigh 
In a scale of weary nature, 
Wild and weird, but soon to die. 
Now it falls away to silence — 
Silence that is good ; 
Then a chord so soft comes blowing 
O’er the twilight-perfumed wood, 
And a melody that’s thrilling 
Joins the song; and lo! 
A gaily-crested songster opes 
His eyes, and carols: ‘‘Oh, 
Tell me, gentle night-winds — 
Tell me of your songs; 
Where didst thou ever learn them, 
Such as wake the tree-top throngs! "’ 
‘‘ They are tunes, the day has taught us, 
The keys through which we blow 
In the day-time hours, we treasure 
Til the shadows longer grow. 
Then home, we blow to the tree-tops 
And cheer or sigh — Alack | 
As the day has sped in our wand’rings, 
So we blow the echoes back. 
We blow across the roses’ bed, 
They breathe a fragrant prayer, 
That gives a tender accent 
To the breeze, that hovers there. 
We hesitate a second’s length 
Beside a blighted flower, 
That weeps for its lost beauty — 
That beauty of an hour. 
We sweep around the fern glades, 
They wave and nod and bend, 
And a happy, secret message 
To the tree-tops, they would send. 
We scatter faded petals, too, 
And hurry them away, 
To bury them forever 
From kindly light of day. 
We touch a grave, that’s newly made, 
And catch a solemn air, § 
We find a laughing child at play, 
And stir her golden hair. 
No wonder that some sorrow creeps 
Within our songs at night ; 
No wonder that some joy resounds 
To make the shadow light. ' 


Bertha Phillips Marvel. 
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A CHARACTER SKETCH 





Ree Consider the real estate agent. 
SSS How he toileth with the reluctant renter and-spinneth the 
NC K wondrous tale. 


How he telleth the man that the house is just what he 
wanteth ; that it is hot in winter and cold in summer. 

That it hath perfect ventilation; even so that it should be 
used as a sanitarium. 

And the man renteth the house; for he is a foolish man, 
and believeth all that is told unto him. 

Yea, he is a good thing and a cinch; and he causeth the 
rental agent to smile in his sleeve even unto the elbow 
thereof. 

And the man findeth that the rental agent had been sore 
~—— confused when he spake of the hotness of the house in winter 
and the coldness of the house in summer. For, verily, in 
winter it is colder than the 

w-~ smile of the maiden who saith, 
“I will be a sister unto you.” 

And in summer it is like unto a hothouse in 
winter. 

But it is ventilated, O yea! so that the North wind 
cometh into the parlor, and bringeth his friends and 
holdeth a dance. 

And when the man goeth unto the agent and ask- 
eth for repairs, the agent saith, “Verily, I will have 
a man there this afternoon.” And the man cometh 
week after next and ringeth the 
doorbell, and goeth away again, 
and saith: “Lo, I came unto ye 
with my tools and ye were not at 
home; of a surety did I pound upon the door with the swiftness 
and strength of him who caresseth the bass drum in the German 
band.” 

Yet again the man goeth unto the agent; but in no wise can 
the agent be moved hurriedly or with swiftness in the matter of 
repairs. 

But in no wise can the agent get a move on? Yea, verily, 
and most assuredly. When rent day cometh around, he goeth 
unto the man with the speed like unto the British army leaving 
South Africa. 

Consider the real estate agent, and gather unto thyself a 
knowledge of his kind, and take heed. 


SETHE 
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A. SToRIE TELLEUR, E., ’03. 
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{i HE time has come when we must say farewell to the RaDIaTOR; and it is with 

sincere regret that we resign the care of the paper to succeeding classes, for 
with each issue we have become more interested in the work, and more ambitious 
for the welfare of the Raprator. The year has flitted away all too quickly. 
June seemed far away when, full of hope for the success of this volume, and, we 
are willing now to admit, with some secret misgivings, also, we put our first 
number on sale; but now, looking backward, we wonder where the hours have 
gone. 

In leaving, we would say that this year’s work has ifispired in us an undying 
interest in the paper. As it continues 
to advance, we shall watch it with the] =<, 
most genuine pleasure. 
' Dear RapiatTor, good-by. Staffs 
may come and staffs may go, but thou] . 
goest on forever. May prosperity ever|¥ 
smile blithely upon thee. 

ad x ® ® 





T a meeting of the committee held 
June 3 at the English School, the 


Our manager pursuing ads. 


following officers were elected to take charge of next year’s Raprator: Editor- 
in-chief, C. Sherwood Ricker, L., ’04; business manager, Lawrence Mitchell, E., 
04; associate editor, Miss Katheryne L. Nolan, E., ’04; assistant manager, 
Thomas P Durell, L., ’05; sporting editor, Warren G. Lawson, L., ’04; treas- 
urer, C. G. Bean, ‘E., 704. 

Mr. Ricker has written many clever stories for the RaprIaTor, and we feel 
confident that he is amply capable of discharging the editorial duties of the paper. 
Mr. Mitchell has already had some experience by assisting this year’s staff in re- 
gard to the business management. We congratulate the school upon this elec- 
tion, as much is to be expected from a staff so well made up. 


Sd & ® & &® & ® 


HIS year’s officers of the Raprator will enter the world as follows: 
Editor-in-Chief McMillin, Massachusetts Institute of Technology; Asso- 
ciate Editor Miss Jones, Radcliffe; Manager Chickering, Harvard; Miss Carle- 
ton, Radcliffe; Fitzgerald, Harvard. Philbrick will enter the commercial world. 
The other members of the staff do not graduate this year. 


® ® ZR & bd & 


UR thanks are due to Miss Merrill and Miss Pratt for their kind assistance to 
us during the year. Each staff remains only long enough to get experience, 
and if it were not for the help that each new set of amateurs obtains from the 
teachers, success would be impossible. Also, we acknowledge our indebtedness: 
to Mr. Harry Jones, teacher of drawing in the English School, for his untiring 
efforts to beautify the paper. In Clyde Scott’s hard work we see a brilliant suc- 
cess in embryo. Miss Belle Wiswell drew the lettering for the June cover. We 
are grateful to Mr. Kulz, of the Boston Post, for his drawing in this number. 
To all the school we would express our appreciation for the support they have 
given us during the year. 
R ® x ® x ad x 


SENIORS, the last year in school has been the most interesting. We long 
looked forward to being the graduating class; but were we not happier in 
ZW anticipation than we are in realization? How 
aiN\ soon—alas! too soon—have we become men and 
(GSS: women! The associations of four years are to be 
broken up, and each graduate is saying to himself, 
“Whither—whither ?” 

For each of you, wherever succeeding years may 
take you, the RapratTor wishes prosperity and 
plenty. There is wisdom summed up in the class 
mottoes, there are precepts to be followed in the 
class poems, but greatest of all that we have to rely 
upon is our training. Let us launch into the world 
with this equipment, and endeavor to make it bet- 
ter for our having been in it. 






Staff artist at work. 


© rine: 
4 ine 1993 
2@° 


THE STAMPEDE IN THE LIBRARY 


AFFECTIONATELY INSCRIBED 


TO THE HISTORY DEPARTMENT 
BY 
JOHN M. McMILLIN, E., ’03. 


Time, 1903, of course. Place, school library. Hour, 1.303 P. M. 
Seniors seen making frantic efforts to divide forty history texts 
among 150 students. 


Mr. W.— 
How now, what’s this, whence all this noise and uproar? 
Methought I heard a clatter of hoofs, or worse, 
An armed revolution! Speak, I say! 
Why all this bustling and pulling hair, my friends? 
Come, out with it, and briefly, too! 
Hinckley! hold a moment where you stand, 
Why, sir, would you tear that book in twain? 
And Tift—yes, you—don’t pull poor Sanborn’s coat off. 
Now peace a moment while I make inquiries, S$ 
For I will know the cause of this confusion. Potter. 
Some of you boys explain yourselves right now, 
Lest there come forth to-day a regulation, 
Making difficulty. 


Potter (sotto voce).— 
Sanborn, ’twill do no good for you to squeal, 
For if you do so, then twist I your ear, 
And make your howling similar to that 
Which a diminutive swine beneath a fence 
Produces. Give me that book, or I will do 
These things, and some things else, perhaps. 









Sanborn.— 
Ouch! I pray you, man, to please break off ; 
Let go that ear, I say; in faith, my friend, 
The thing’s not nailed, and might, perchance, come loose. 
Now I did have this book before you came, 
And I shall have it after you are gone, 
For though you’re built of muscle and brawn, my boy, Sanborn. 
There are other things that count; I had it first. 
So I will just retain it—gangway, there! 


S$ 


Potter.— 
Nay, just wait a moment, please, I pray you, 
For I have still this ear, you know. But, sir, 
This much I’ll do for you, I will be fair, 





Polsey. 


OR 
4 193, 
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Cochrane. 








I have a proposition, sir; ’tis this: 
Now you may take this ear where’er you go, 
And keep it all your days, and it may be 

A resting place for all things sour and sweet 
That care to stop there while on earth you dwell. 
This ear that Nature gave you, you may keep, 
If you surrender me that copy of Bryce, 
Otherwise, I twist and screw it thus 





Sanborn.— 


Ouch! Murder! Let go that ear, I say, 
The line is busy, please ring off. 


Polsey (sf.).— 


Le’go, le’go. Cochrane, give me that book, 

For I am ’way behind, you know—of course, 

And all my notes must written be to-night. 

If you need some persuader, my good friend, 
Just look at what I hold within my palm, 

Mark carefully its shape and build, and know 

Its. name is plain—it’s simply called a hat pin, 
And it’s mission in life is boring holes—thus—— 


Cochrane.— 


Peace, peace, let us have peace, Polsey! 
Thought you I had to have an object lesson? 
And, as you pluck’d your implement away, 
Mark how the blood of Cochrane followed it, 
As rushing out of doors to be resolved. 

If hat pins so unkindly knocked or no. 


Polsey (largo).— 


O piteous spectacle! 


cS Mr. W. (presto). — 


Horton. 


Horton. — 


Freund.— 





Well, do you boys think I'll wait all day? 
I want an explanation of this fray. 


Good Freund, for friendship’s sake, forbear, I pray, 
To take the scalp off with the hair—don’t do it, 
For if you did, my brains might rattle out; 

Oh, what a rattle were there, my countrymen, 
Then cerebrum and cerebellum rattle, 

While from below Medulla Oblongata 

Calls from his depths to the other two just gone, 
And says, “When shall we three meet again?” 


Well, wouldn’t it be too bad! But I can’t help it, 
I’ve got to read a hundred pages, Horton, 

And burn the midnight oil in gallons now, 

So give me that book, I say, I cannot wait— 

Or else I’ll take some more of your cheveux. 


Hinckley (pianissimo).— 
At last ’ve got a chance to get away, 
With Mr. Burgess wrapped up in my hat. 


Mr. W. (con fuoco).— 
Well, boys, ’m waiting longer now 
Than I ever did or ever will again. 

Lowell (aside).— 
As soon as I get this book beneath my vest, 
Tl tell you all about it. 

Tucker.— 
Your most Exalted Excellency should be 
Informed the cause of all this turmoil here. 
*Tis briefly put; the truth, my liege, is this: 
We've had so much of references assigned, 
That we must use these strenuous measures 
To get our lessons—sad it is, but true. 





S 


Well, is that all? I'll put a stop to that, Hinckley. 
I'll ask the city fathers to provide 

More books—I’ll have this difficulty righted ; 
Now, lay down your arms, and peacefully 
Return you to your homes—I’ll look about 

And have some things adjusted. Now disperse. 
Tarbell (sostenuto).— 

So mote it be. 


Mr. W.— 


[ Curtain. ] 





Lowell. 
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Tarbell. Tucker, 
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Here’s to our Chickering, gallant and 
gay, 





Who works for our paper by night and by 
day; 
And though, as he says, it’s not really ots 
; fun, 
Yet, wherever the ads are, he gets every- 
one, 


Miss Garton has a thoughtful mien, 
Her voice is sweet and clear; 
Stop studying, my dearest maid, 
Or for your health we fear. 





There’s such a thing, 

As “short and sweet” 
And Benting’s that, you see. 

For when he’s walking with McCoy 
He comes but to his knee, 





Here Sanders comes all breathless in, 
His arms piled high with books; 
We wonder if he studies them, 
Or carries them for looks. 





Alma’s a bright little maiden, 
Who dearly loves a good time, 
And yet the hearts she has broken 
Add up to ninety and nine. 


She is poring o’er her exchanges, 
Looking ever for some new joke; 
And yet in spite of her labor 
Miss Carleton finds time for a walk. 
And, indeed, she enjoys a concert, 
Or even. a basket ball game, 
... If some one can only entice her 
To forget for a time goodly fame. 














Here’s to the human paradox, 
He makes the teachers sad, 
But just as long as he is Goode, 

He can’t be very bad. 





At the Phi Delta game, 
It’s always the same, 
Miss Gow you'll surely find there. 
Perhaps there’s a reason, 
It may be the season, 
Or,—but why should we care? 


Ph DEA 
KARUMS 


Oh, Miss Jones our bright, witty captain, 
A leader of sports of all kinds, 
Who excels in tossing the basket, 
And fills her place well at all times. 
Who enjoys both walking and riding; 
But just at the present time, 
She’s busily watching the ball field, 
And our mighty and glorious nine. 





Olive Green comes waltzing in, 
So happy and care-free; 

When she can sing and dance and whirl, 
She’s suited to a tea. 


The finest songster of our class, 
How mellow is his voice, 

When Harris Howard starts to sing 
We needs must all rejoice. 


Merrifield cares not for tricks, 
Which many others: ply; 

But asks all puzzling questions, 
And mostly this, just “Why?” 





By Marguerite Bertwell. 
Frances Frost. 
Illustrated by 


When Gabriel blows the final blast, 
And all the dead arise, 

And gather in the happy homes, 
Prepared beyond the skies; 

’ When all the good are gathered in 
And Peter’s shut the gate, 

In Heaven if he comes at all, 
Will Arthur Freund come late. 


Deir, 
fli 
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“T” is for Tarbell, 

Thin, thirsty, and tired; 

, Whose one great delight 

Is to do French at sight, 

Tho’ his English is hopelessly mired. 





There once was a fellow named Keyes, 
Whose head was chock full of bees, 

When posing as a runner, 

He thought himself a stunner, 

Though a snail could beat him with ease. > 


Miss Bragden, singer of much renown, 
Once went so high she couldn’t get down, 
Thereby doth hang a sad tale; 

For what do you think, 

As quick as a wink, 

She simply slid down the scale. 





A boy named Dix 

Got into a fix, 

Trying to measure the moon; 
He got there in May— 

Had a fall the next day— 

And didn’t get home until June. 


Whose voice was exceedingly cawless. 
It isn’t because he’s jawless, 
That—Corliss—talks—so. 





Leslie Harding Steele, 
Lawrence Horton. 
Clyde Scott. 








There once was a fellow named Corliss, 


Hinckley, O, Hinckley, thou 
man with the curls— 

You are just captivating lots of 
the girls; 

Many Juniors and Seniors worry 
and pout, 

When they see little Hinckley 
cutting them out. 





There once was a fellow named Steele, 
Whose head was possessed of a wheel. 
I say he had one, 

I was only in fun 

For I think ’twas an automobile. 


Georgie Cummings a doctor would be, 
A terrible, serious, old M. D. 

Witk pellets and pills 

To cure all the ills, 

From people really already dead, 

To humble cases of wheels in the head. 





“S” is for Sanborn, 
Long, lean, like a hairline, 
Who, should he fall down, 
At no matter where, 
Would be half-way to town, 
With time to spare. 
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Leon Chaffee; 
*Lectric battery. 
Current balking— 
Sudden jump! 
Awful bump;— 
Simply shocking! 





You hear of “‘mislaid” ice cream,— 
The meanest kind of a job; 

But the tale to the listener’s mind, 
Calls up the name of Bob! 








BE. H. S. Graduates. 
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Class Totes 


‘English thigh School 


03% 
AWLOAST: 
Here’s to the class of Nineteen-Three, 
With a hundred and fifty strong. 
May the future full of happiness be, 
And the years be many and long. 

Cassidy (in anxious tones at the library)—“Say, gotanyo’ Shakespeare’s- 
novelsinthislibr’y?”’ 

We learn from good authority that Hodgdon has not slept through a apele 
study period this year. Pretty work, Hodg.; keep it up. 

And now we hear that Edmund Burke had four objections to the use of 
“Force.” 

A few things the class of 1903 have originated and made a success of:— 

Class dance for three years; oratorio; class stationery ; baking bread. 

We have also had a baseball captain for two years, the editor of the 
RADIATOR, and members on the:baseball, football, hockey, and track teams. 

Suggestion for a class motto: “Ain’t we glad we’re through?” 

Where some of us are going next year: McMillin, Manning, Sanborn, Pot- 
ter, Freund, Tech; Currier, Lowell Textile School; Tift, Brown; Cochrane, 
Tarbell, Dartmouth; Lowell, kindergarten; Horton, Harvard; Burton, Babbitt, 
Tufts. 

Tucker was recently seen diligently perusing “First Steps for the Little 
Ones.” 

The chemistry class once made some bread, 

And all who ate it had a terrible head; 

A lot was sold to the city next day, 

To use as paving on the new highway. G2Lss. 

In severing his connection with the RapraTor, the editor wishes to thank 
those who have helped him to make life unpleasant for his classmates. Also to 
add that all jokes were intended in the spirit of fun only, and he trusts no offense 
has been taken. Lastly, receive his thanks for the pleasure derived from filling 
this space at the expense of others. 








Herbert Currier, 
Class President, 03. 





L. H. Steele, 
Class Editor, ’03. 
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What do you think Burton is doing now? Paperhanging! Isn’t that the 
limit? 

Some recent happenings of note:— 

Ames has a hair cut (just one). 

Cassidy had his English lesson. 

Freund didn’t fall down all day. 

McMillin had a shave. 

Philbrick didn’t speak to a girl one whole recess. 

Manning was seen without Woodbridge. 

And now, acccording to Mr. Earle, we have sulphur in our hair. What a 
wonderful collection of various things, useful and otherwise, human beings are! 

Any one who was not pleased with his destiny can have the same altered 
entirely to his satisfaction by applying to either of the class prophets. Room 
2%; office hours, 8.30 to 1.30. We.close Saturdays at 12. 

Chaffee (translating French)—“Je vais passer une partie.” “I am going to 
a party.” He must have imagined the Junior lawn party which did not 
materialize. 

Miss Stickney and Mr. Steele were the E., ’03, prophets, Miss Carrie M. 
Frost was odist, Miss Beatrice Hodges, poet, and Miss Louise Dyer, historian. 

Dunham, of III. German 3, says that Freund ought to have a trap door in 
the floor for his yards. 

IV. French 1 has become infested with “la gaite de coeur,” says Mr. 
Leonard. 





J. A. Wilson, 
Class President, ’04. 


04. 


Sophomores, you are about to become Juniors. Now see if you hold the 
high standing of that class as those before you have done. 

According to M , the pulse is in the end of the fingers. ; 

Two prominent members of our class are to be married soon. The lumber 
for their home is already picked out. 

Miss B—ne (translating French)—“The mole-catcher before the table eat- 
ing with his small gray eyes.” 

The “Waffle Man” has returned once more. 

According to Brigham, “L’Allegro went to the window and heard the cocks 
crowing and the hens walking in the barnyard.” : 
Lawrence Mitchell, Miss C (in history) —“Has the king the right to dissolve the prime 
Class Editor, ’04. minister?” 

Eustis says there is no difference between “steeped” and “boiled.” 

Ellis says that Apollo is one of the nine muses. 

Where is Weldon’s “block”? It was lost. 

English F has lately drawn up “Articles of Agreement” to get their lessons. 

Miss S , in history, explains the “Corn Laws” by talking about po- 
tatoes. 




















me Wa 
Miss Dyer, Miss Louise Stickney, Carrie M. Frost, 
Historian, 03. Prophetess, ’03. Odist, ’03. 


A pupil cannot do all his work with one pencil any more than a young lady 
can complete her toilet with one pin. 


Wilson wants to go off fishing when the moon is full. 


Another new club—the J. H.C. For particulars apply to Rudolphus Gus- 
tavus Adolphus, Room 28, Desk 11. 


The “Six” Club will continue to hold meetings through June. 


When George III. lost his mind, no one seemed able to find it. He should 
have used “Globe Want Ads.” “They pay best.” 


Advice is plentiful just now. Apply to L 





n, English, ’06. 

“Force” is used by nearly all of our class. This is needed at the baseball 
games. 

Pollywogs were made for children to draw. 

Wouldn’t that freeze you in Room 36? It froze mercury. 

The world is full of maidens. So is the Junior class. 


Is a man more terrible when he has a wife and children? Miss F 
thinks he is. 


It is too hot to make fudge these days. 





Very small animals sometimes carry great names. 

Class organization: President, J. Albert Wilson; vice-president, J. Edward 
Frost; secretary, Edward J. Fallen; treasurer, Roland W. Dunham; _ editor, 
Lawrence Mitchell; Raprator representatives, Wilson, Bean, and Miss Nolan. 

The editor wishes to thank those who have given him their hearty support 
during the year. 

Many members of our class will be very sorry to learn of the death of one 
of our former classmates, Thomas J. Scannel. 


The Juniors defeated the Seniors at baseball, 14-13. This should settle the 
athletic supremacy of the two classes. 


’05. 

Class organization: President, Joseph Whitaker; vice-president, Mary Ed- 
mands; secretary, Edna Gordon; treasurer, Edwin Weaver. 

Our former classmate, “Dick” Libbey, has been down on a short visit before 
leaving for Mexico. 

Thirteen persons sat down at the F. B. F. dinner. 

Heard among the Freshmen:— 

Teacher—“‘What is it that is found in a pitcher plant after a rain?” 

Bright Freshman—“Frog.” 

Did you hear Miss Lomasney’s fish story? 

W. wants to know what “f-e-c-i-t-i-o-u-s” means. The definition must 
be unique, whatever it is. 


S seriously objects to stenography as a profession, because the pro- 
ceeds are insufficient to suppport a wife. 











Harold Currier, 
Class Editor, ’05. 





Joseph W. Whitaker, 
Class President, ’05, 


As Mr. Whitcomb says, we are Juniors the minute the Seniors leave the 
school. Just think, then, that within two weeks we are Juniors! 


Miss R says: “Henry was assassinated, and then went to Catherine 
De’ Medici.” 
Groves has at last taken out foreign and domestic patents on his wink. 


Sad to say, another popular member of our class is about to leave—Vernon 
D. Willey. 


“The smile that won’t come off” (Groves). 


Bradford & Co., Airship Manufacturers. Factory, Room 23. Agencies in 
all important rooms. 


Large numbers of “Wood (en) chucks” have been destroyed by the Manual 
Training boys this month. 





Driscoll thinks the ten-minute period is a time of rest. How about the five- 
minute period after school? 

It was too bad the whole school couldn’t have heard the Emerson exercises 
by Division A. 

First Smith is found with the large dictionary in his desk, watching for a 





Se ee chance to swallow it, and next a girl’s rubber was found there. Anything else 
ass itor, ’06. 


coming? 
Leonard Libbey has honored this class by contributing to two Boston news- 
papers both news and stories. 


"06. 


Class organization: President, Alfred L. DeNoyer; secretary, Albert New- 
ell; class editor, O. Marie McMillin. 

Some Freshman would like to know if J. Lakin is going to earn his “S” by 
chasing foul balls in the grandstand. 

One of the girls wrote a theme on “The Public Telephone.” We wonder if 
she has had experience. 

Teacher—“Who can define a polygon?” 

K “A dead parrot.” 

How could Division A, of the Normal class, enjoy their bird walk without 
having Gow as informer? 

“Why are pianos noble characters?” 

“Because they are grand, upright, and square.” 

D , of I. History D, wants to know if they had fences on the Roman 
galleys. 

Perhaps gate posts were sufficient. 

‘Why did Drake sail around the world?” 

“Because he wasn’t in the candy business then.” 

Teacher—‘Prove that heat expands bodies, and cold makes them contract.” 

Bright Student—“In summer the days are long, in winter they are short.” 

One of French I.’s latest: “Quand elle vit venir les rides et les cheveux 
blancs.’ “When he saw the riders coming and the white horses.” 











S 


A. L. DeNoyer, 
Class President, ’06. 


THE BASEBALL CONCERT 


Wednesday Morning, April 8. 
My dear Baker: I went to the baseball 
concert last night, and the temptation to 
fell you all about it is simply. irresistible: Z 


Old man, you don’t know what you Si 


missed; the thing was exquisite. It was VE 
managed by Harold Baldwin, you know, \ jp 
and he did it well. The Sigma Delta EB 
crowd discoursed sweet music, under the 
direction of George Cohen, and there were 
numerous pretty accompanists for the 
soloists. The S. T. D. Club led off, rep- 
resenting a negro performance. I heard 
one of the girls behind me say they 
looked better that way. Then Miss 
Bragdon sang a solo. It was heavenly, Sj 
my boy. Currier, as a member from the rural parts, next 
appeared. You should have seen the girls rubber. The iy Se 
Orien Club favored us with some music. James Nichols — Sage 
creditably represented the A. F. Frat. Then came a neat “Sixcw 
act by the F. B. F. Club, in which Billy Denvir did one of ras 
the neatest little stunts I ever saw. He certainly had the girls’ attention all right. 
Isn’t it too bad we aren’t all clever? Clyde Scott appeared next, and drew pic- 
tures faster than they could be hung up. Say, that fellow is a wizard. He will 
write his name high enough for all the folks to read it some day. Fairbanks and 
Howland came in here and played on the banjo. I never ap- 
preciated a banjo until that night, but I did then. Grover 
was next on the programme, and gave us a monologue. The 
grand finale of the whole affair was the Japanese wedding by 
Die Deutsche Gesellschaft. It was a fitting climax. Those 
girls moved about with a grace that was 
charming, and they won much richly- 
Mm, earned applause. It ended with a solo 
ait by Miss Hodges. You remember her, 
Wi don’t you? Well, sir, the whole affair 
was a supreme success. But I'll give 
you more details later. 

Hastily yours, Buck Shot. 











Olney.— 


Good.— 





Niles. 


Niles. — 


Farrar — 





Ww. 


Hegarty.— 


McCrossan. 


McCrossan.— 


Leavitt — 
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Miss Leavitt. 


§ 


Miss Olney. 


Picture Gallery 


Latin, ’03 


But what are past or future joys? 
The present is our own; 

And he is wise who best employs 
The passing hour alone. 


A youth light-hearted and content, 
I wander through the world. 


His smile was prodigal of summery shine, 
Gaily persistent—like a morn in June 

That laughs away the clouds, and up and down 
Goes making merry with the ripening grain. 


Or light or dark, or short or tall, 

She sets a springe to snare them all; 
All’s one to her—above her fan 
She’d make sweet eyes at Caliban. 


When to mischief mortals bend their will, 
How soon they find fit instruments of ill! 


With curious art the brain, too finely wrought, 
Preys on herself, and is destroyed by thought. 


Thou hast got 

That brightness all around thee, that appeared 
An emanation of the soul, that loved 

To adorn its habitation with itself. 





Miss Farrar. 


Hegarty. 


Robertson.— 
Thou ardent, liberal spirit! quickly feeling 
The touch of sympathy, and kindly dealing 
With sorrow or distress. 








Nichols.— 
Where’er can be 
That not impossible She 
That shall command my heart and me? 
Jones.— 
Her various cares in one great point combine 
The business of her life—that is, to dine. 
Gow.— Miss Gow. 
A creature, not too bright or good 
For human nature’s daily food, 
For transient sorrows, simple wiles, 
Praise, blame, love, kisses, tears, and smiles. 
Stone.— 
Be not proud of those two eyes, 
Which starlike sparkle in their skies, 
Nor be you proud that you can see 
All hearts your captives. 
Cohen.— j 
Show me the man who says anything against women, and I boldly declare he eee 
is not a man. 
Rand.— 


A lad of good parts and frank, honest temper, but too thoughtless, too play- 
ful,—too light-hearted by far. 





Miss Robertson, 





S Cohen. 





i Miss Jones. 


Nichols. 
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TREN HOLM “OS 


Class Motes 


Latin tbigh School 


’03. 
A FAREWELL TO THE CLASS OF 1903. 
By Joseph Gordon Hegarty, L., ’03. 
Alas! alas! ’Tis come to pass 
That we must cease to be a class. 
Nineteen-Three will no longer be 
Aught but a treasured memory. 


The time is come to say farewell 

To the dear old school we love so well, 
To classmates, teachers,—lessons, too,— ae 
Terrible lessons we never knew. William Jennings, 
It’s a sad good-by we bid to thee, Se i es 
Beloved class of Nineteen-Three. 





Our race is run; the goal is won, 

And each one’s sorry the task is done. 
For the time is come when we must part, 
And each, with fresh-born zeal in his heart, 
Betake himself without delay 

Along his rut in Life’s highway. 

Class organization: President, William Jennings; vice-president, Miss 
May Baker; secretary, Miss Edna P. Jones; treasurer, Alfred W. Dickinson; 
editor, Edwin P. Fitzgerald. 

It looks natural to see ’03 so well represented on the High School baseball 
team. The class has always been conspicuous in all branches of athletics. 

We have four live social organizations in the class: Phi Delta Fraternity, 
Phi Alpha Sorority, Somerville Sorosis Society, and the German Club. 

“He’s little, but O my!”’—Niles. 

In case of a change in your residence, kindly inform the secretary of such 
change. It will make it vastly easier in case of future class reunions. 

Soiree committee: Miss Woodbridge, Alfred W. Dickinson, Edwin P. 
Fitzgerald. 

And now we all realize the stern truth that “Tempus fugit.” 
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E. P. Fitzgerald, 
Class Editor, ’03. 





Now aren’t you sorry you didn’t do something funny enough to get your 
name in the RapraTor? 


1903 can be described properly only by superlatives. Let it be ever thus. 


04. 
SENIORS-ELECT! 


We recently noticed in a newspaper an editorial to the effect that “little” 
boys would be glad that June was near and would soon be over. This shouldn’t 
be restricted to little boys. 

“Sound cannot travel in a vacuum.’ Hence, dear teachers, if you are 
troubled by too much noise in your room, pump out the air. 


P——ps will be given a chance to apologize for his story. He says the 
incident is not a part of his biography; but, then, he can’t be expected to com- 
mit himself. 

& Next year Stevens expects to grace these pages with his Auto-biography. 
P. A. Harrison, N. B.—Permission to laugh may be obtained from the desk. 
Class President, 40%. _ Several of our illustrious class have started to compose impromptu poems 
on “The Flag on Prospect Hill.’ One got as far as:— 
“Ah, Quirites, get wise and pipe 
The Flag on Prospect Hill.” 
No flowers—’04 will not compete. 
A POINTER. 
There was a young fellow quite smart in Greek, 
In dress he was foppish and tony; 
The latter was due to his being a freak, 
The former was due to his pony. 

Class officers for the past year were: President, Percy Harrison; vice- 
president, Boyle; secretary, Miss Preston; treasurer, Miss Foster; class editor, 
C. S. Ricker; RaprIaTor representatives, Lawson, Getchell, and Leavitt. 








The long vacation is at hand, Our Greek is very doubtful, 
With all its hopes and fears; And our Latin’s hopeless, too, 

It does not bring the unmixed joy While history and algebra 
It did in other years. Both make us feel quite blue. 

For as vacation comes apace, Then physics is our only hope, 
With thoughts of idle play, The thought moves us to tears; 

Examinations claim our thoughts, Vacation does not bring the joys 
And make our hair turn gray. It did in other years. 

C. 8S. Ricker, 
Class Hditor, ’04. 05. 


Our chance is gone, we study now; 
Are to our books devoted. 
We weep and cry, and wonder why 
We didn’t get promoted. 
“And what is so rare as a day in June?” 
Who is in the doubtful list? 


“Almost all filled their ‘pitchers’ with wine.’ No wonder they didn’t play 
ball. 
Next year we will be Juniors, 
And show them we're alive, 
For there’s nothing that’s the matter 
With the class of ’05. 


Last year three flights we had to climb 
To reach our destination, 

And now we have to climb but one, 
And arrive quickly at our station. 


As Juniors, we must climb again, 
Just as we did of yore; 

For then our seats again will be 
Upon the topmost floor. 





So near and yet so far—vacation. 


: : aes : A. T. Soule, 
We rise again, this time to Juniors. Class Editor, °065. 


’06, keep up the reputation of the present Sophomore class! 
El r does not seem to understand that the Dutch are not Germans. 


The editor wishes to thank the three members who contributed class notes 
this year. 


Farewell, Seniors! We wish you all good luck. 


The year ends with the following class officers: President, Robert Burns; 
secretary, Miss Mulliken; treasurer, Allen E. Elliott. 


Our class is not only the largest Sophomore class that was ever in the 
Latin School, but we have the first five period French class. 


Hafford is again nobly representing the class on the diamond. 
D (in Latin)—“The sea flows into the Rhine.” 

We wish you all a happy vacation. 

We are very sorry to learn that Cameron has left school. 


06. 


Our class motto for next year: “Do unto others as you have been done by.” 

Our class president, A. R. Corwin, is traveling in Europe, where he intends 
to spend about two months. We wish him a very pleasant time. 

Kelley is now learning the “Prelude” of the Constitution. 

Captain Cuddy is doing fine work with the track team. 

You should hear Mr. M ’s stories of the “wild and woolly West.” 
They fairly make your hair stand on end. 

We are glad to see Burns back at school again. 

The members of the class of ’03 have our good wishes. 

What would the square root of Bowlby look like? 


“And what is so rare as a day in June?” 
Small Boy—“A day when the no-school bell rings.” 














R. A. Burns, 
Class President, ’05. 
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H, S. Sanborn, 
Class Hditor, ’06. 





A. R. Corwin, 
Class President, ’06. 


Teacher—“What did Trajan do to the Roman empire?” 
Miss S————“He stretched it.” 
Division 3 should have a change once in a while, and not have Lamb every 
day. 
Why does Division 1 move so slowly? Because it has a bad “Carr” and 
a slight “Delay.” 
Good-by to the “Attic” in a few days. 
The editor wishes to thank the class for the number of notes handed him 
during the year. 
TEN LITTLE FRESHMEN. 
Ten little Freshmen standing in a line, 
The Sophomores hazed one, and then there were nine; 
Nine little Freshmen sitting up late, 
One died of overwork, and then there were eight; 3 
Eight little Freshmen out for the “eleven,” 
~ One really made the team, and then there were but seven; 
Seven little Freshmen in school at tricks, 
An hour after school for one, that left but six; 
Si Six little Freshmen trying to keep alive, 
A timid one got homesick, then there were five; 
Five little Freshmen over their books did pore, 
One was called to recite, leaving only four. 
Four little Freshmen hoping to be free, 
Still another left school, and then there were three; 
Three little Freshmen feeling very blue, 
One went into a grocery store, and then there were two. 
Two little Freshmen at recess having fun, 
One died a-laughing, and that left but one; 
One little Freshman standing all alone 
Wore off his greenish tinge, and then there were none. 
Moral: “Everything comes to him who waits.” 


MR. BAXTER’S RECEPTION 


On May 14 Mr. and Mrs. Baxter entertained the class of ’03 at their home. 
The first part of the evening was spent in looking over the class pictures of 
many years previous, and in pleasant chats, in which pupils and teachers joined. 
Then a very bounteous collation was served, after which Mr. Fitzgerald played 
at the piano, and was followed by Miss Marion Farrar, who sang a charming 
song. 
The class history, written by Miss Edith G. Carleton and Charles E. 
Nichols, was read by the former; the class poem was read by the author, Miss 
May H. Baker, after which the class prophecies, written by Miss Almira F. 
Leavitt and Edwin P. Fitzgerald, were read by the former. The class president, 
William Jennings, in behalf of the members of the class, thanked Mr. Baxter for 
his kind efforts in their behalf, and presented him with an edition of Ralph Waldo 
Emerson’s works. Mr. Baxter thanked the class, and spoke of the appropriate- 
ness of the gift. The rest of the evening was spent in singing by the entire class, 


after which the happy party dispersed. 
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Dans le Monde 


The Phi Delta Fraternity, which for three years has been so closely connected 
with S. L. S., ’03, will make its adieu to the school in June, and leave behind a 
record which will stand for some time. 

Since its organization, the colors of the club have been conspicuous in all 
branches of athletics, and the basket ball team has earned a reputation of the 
highest order. For three years the yellow and black has won the interclass and 
city basket ball championships, and is acknowledged to be one of the fastest 
school teams in New England. Most of the men will enter Harvard in the fall, 
and the team will in all probability organize next year. 

Despite pressure brought to bear, the members have refused to establish 
chapters of the fraternity in the school, and have retained the original member- 
ship throughout. 


The Oajaca is the most happy-go-lucky club of the English School. They 
organized in the spring of 1902 with eight members of the class of 1903. Since 
then two others have been admitted. Of its many queer customs and rules, 
there is one fixed and inviolable: “No girls!” This rule is observed, and no 
girl ever beheld the Oajaca Club in session. Some claim that the exclusion of 
the girls is the secret of its great success; others claim that its name wins re- 
nown. 

Besides having several members on the executive committee of the Athletic 
Association, it has the manager of the track team, the sporting editor of the 
RapiaTor, the president, secretary, and class editor of the Senior class. 

A majority of the boys enter college next fall. Its membership consists of 
the following: “Brutus” Potter, “Prophet” Steele, “Cupid” Freund, “Johnny” 
Tarbell, “Fat” Sanborn, “Cassius” Cochrane, “Niny” Countway, “Tobey” Cur- 
rier, “Phil”? Philbrick, “Hank” Dix; honorary, James B. McCoy, of Chicago. 


Phi Alpha! the sole feminine fraternity of S. L. S.! Five years has the 
Phi Alpha lived, and the prospects are that it will continue as long as our High 
School itself. At the end of each school year the Senior Phi Alphas take in six 
Juniors girls to succeed them. Several pleasant social functions have been given 
by the club, including a luncheon, and in April a club dance. 

The ’03 members are: Lucy A. Gow, Beatrice R. Robertson (secretary), 
Edna Pollard Jones, Edith Gordon Carleton (treasurer), Marion Frances Orne, 
Alma Drayton Stone (president). The ’04 members are: Blanche Preston, 
Lura Elliott, Helen Nichols, May Davis, Frances Frost, Grace Jouett. 

















The E. O. B. Club, organized November 6, 1902, consists at eight young 
ladies from both the Latin and English High Schools. The club has had a very 
successful year, many social times being enjoyed at the homes of the different 
members. The club’s event of the winter was a gentlemen’s night, held at Mrs. 
Howard’s private academy. 

The members are as follows: The Misses Margaret Woodbury, Grace 
Kendall, Alice Fuller, Hazel Trueman, Irma Christopher, Louise Leyland, 
Emma Prouty, and Muriel Trueman. 


The Sigma Delta Fraternity, of Latin, ’04, has inscribed the records of 
another successful year on its annals. The club meetings were held, as usual, bi- 
weekly, at the houses of the different members. 

A ladies’ night was held at Mrs. Howard’s, Mrs. Ricker, Mrs. Pierson, and 
Mrs. Wyman acting as matrons of the affair. Through the efforts of the club, an 
orchestra was formed for the baseball concert, consisting of material chosen from 
the two schools. 

The officers are: President, Warren Lawson; vice-president, Sherwood 
Ricker; treasurer, Walter Stevens; and secretary, Ernest Moore. 


The S. T. D. was the first club to be organized in the class of 1904 of the 
English School. The first meeting was held in the early part of 1901, and at 


“this time the club was composed of twelve members. Since then four new 


members have been admitted. During its two years of existence it has held regu- 
lar meetings at the homes of its members; it has had two ladies’ nights, a club 
dance, and a successful basket ball team. Some of the members have figured in 
High School athletics, including football, baseball, track team, basket ball, and 
hockey. . 

The present membership includes: J. Albert Wilson, president; J. Edward 
Frost, vice-president; Ralph A. Hight, secretary-treasurer; Harold M. Allen, 
William Barton, Gerard C. Bean, Harry S. Chandler, Arthur H. Duhig, Roland 
W. Dunham, Warren B. Farnum, Edward J. Fallen, Lawrence Mitchell, Lewis 
H. Remick, Gardner W. Stacy, Clarence Woodworth, and Arthur M. Russell, 
who is an honorary member. 


The A. F. Fraternity has enjoyed its last meeting for this term, after a very 
successful year. The “Frat” was organized in October, 1902. The first impor- 
tant business was the election of the officers who are now serving. The club, so- 
cially, has been very successful. 

Probably the most important social function was the ladies’ night, held 
in the winter at Flemming Hall. The club will be reorganized again next fall, 
and hopes to enjoy an even more successful season. The members are: Leo Hai- 
ford, president, Arthur T. Soule, secretary and treasurer, Robert A. Burns, 
Allen E. Elliott, Edgar F. Sewall, James Nichols, James E. Beard. 


On January 6, 1902, eight young ladies of E. H. S., ’04, organized the 
secret society known as the L. E. D. Club. Besides the charter members, two 
have recently been initiated. Since its organization, several social events have 
taken place. 

The present officers are: President, Ethel M. Snow; vice-president, Alveda 
F. Greenwood; secretary, Mary E. Dolbear; treasurer, Helen L. Hatch. 





The Amitie Club was organized in March, 1902, for social purposes only. 
At a recent meeting, it was unanimously voted to continue the club after 
graduation. 

The present officers are: President, George J. Cummings; vice-president, 
John E. Cassidy; secretary, J. Howard Mohler; treasurer, William Kneeland; & 
sergeant-at-arms, George Barton. be 





Der Treule Verein, a German club of Latin, ’05, girls, was organized Octo- 
ber 29, 1902. They hold monthly meetings at the homes of the members, and 
have very good times. They held a very successful gentlemen’s night on Janu- 
ary 27, 1903, at the home of Mrs. Eastaman, 111 Summer street, and are expect- 
ing to have a picnic some time in June. ‘ 

The members are: Edith Marshall (president), Marion Bunker (vice- 
president), May Sargent (secretary), Ruth Butters (treasurer), Mamie Connor, 
Alice Elliott, Fidela Holm, Jennie Dunham, Gertrude Merrill, Emma Davis, Avis 
Hall, and Alice Cullin. 

The Lambda Delta Guama is one of the latest additions to the clubs of the 
English School, it taking the form of a canoe club. The membership consists 





of Harold Currier, president, Lawrence Gray, treasurer, Frank Bradford, and = 
Howard Crosby. Although the membership is small, the club owns a seven- PAA . 
teen-foot Robertson canoe, with furnishings, kept at Riverview, on the classic ‘ 


Charles. A pleasant canoeing season is expected by the lucky four. 

Among the many Sophomore clubs formed this year is the Theta Epsilon. 
As this club is one of the largest, whatever efforts it has made have been at- 
tended by success. Among the events of the season was the gentlemen’s night, 
which was creditably mentioned in the January RapIATorR. 

The members are as follows: Gertrude E. Baxter, president; Harriet E. 

Robinson, vice-president; Alice M. Chadwick, secretary; Ethel M. Cole, treas- \S/ NL / 
urer; Ruth Dodge, Bertha D. Sias, Ruth L. Whitman, M. Louise Thiery, Mary Jom’ 
T. McCarthy, Hazel Rugg, E. Louise Kittredge, Ellen Baker, Cara E. Patten, \S/ 
and Mr. Hosmer. 

The Entre Nous Club is made up as follows: President, T. C. Edwards; 
secretary and treasurer, R. G. Woodbridge; Charles Manning, F. L. Gray, C. W. 
Nangle, Harry Fallis, Lawrence Horton, Harold Currier, L. A. Coles, R. A. Me- 
serve. 

The club has been very active during the year. Fortnightly meetings have 
been held, and the numerous ladies’ nights much enjoyed. 

Our basket ball team was composed of Nangle (Capt.), Gray, Countway, 
Manning, Woodbridge, Edwards, and Currier. Our track team is made up of 
Gray (Capt.), Nangle, Currier, and Horton. 

A picnic was held Memorial Day at Silver Lake. During the morning 
athletic games were enjoyed. 

Some men are born great. Others have greatness thrust upon them. 
Others are in the Entre Nous Club, S. E. H. S., ’03. 

A secret club has recently been organized, and is known as the M. T.S. At 
the election of officers, the following were chosen: President, Miss Mabel C. 

Peterson; secretary, Miss Bertha G. Hayward; treasurer, Miss Flora B. Smith. n.T.S. 

A flower party will be given by the club “the night before the Fourth,” at the 
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home of the president. There are only a few, but don’t worry, there’ll be more 
before 705 comes. 


The first club of young ladies to be formed in the class of English, 04, was 
the B. C. S. It has just closed its second successful season, in which it has 
given several ‘‘gentlemen’s nights,” and other entertainments of various kinds. 

The .present organization is: President, Miss Russell; vice-president, 
Miss Phinney; treasurer, Miss Caldwell; secretary, Miss Emerson. Other 
members are: The Misses Nolan, Stevenson, Hegan, LeCour, Moulton, Dil- 
lon, Priestly, and Downs. 





The D.-T. Club was organized by eight Junior girls of the Latin School. 
The chief event of the season was the gentlemen’s night, given at the home of | 
Miss Grace Jouett. The members consist of the Misses Helen Nichols, Marion, 
Cousens, Carrie Jarvis, Hattie Bailey, Grace Jouett, Cecilia Doe, Grace Harding, ‘ 
and Blanche Preston. : 


The U. S. Club has spent a pleasant and profitable winter working for the 
Floating Hospital. The meetings have been held every two weeks at the homes 
of the different members. Besides having a good time, the members of the club 
have done much useful work. 





The Glueck Auf Verein of the Latin High, ’03, has held its regular meet- 
ings at the homes of the members. One new member, Miss Hallett, passed 
through the initiation successfully. 

An entertainment and dance was given in Flemming Hall to about fifty{g 
friends of the club. The entertainment consisted of piano, vocal, and cornet \ 4 = 
solos, also readings and dialogues. 





The young ladies of German IV. of the Latin High Sophomore class 
formed a club last fall for the purpose of uniting the interests of the class, and 
of aiding each member to speak German by devoting half an hour at each 
meeting to German conversation. It has had eleven meetings during the winter. £,% 
The club has nine members, and will renew their meetings, if possible, next fall. s\ 
The members are: President, Ethel L. Mulliken; vice-president, Florence L. 
Leonard; secretary and treasurer, Edith F. Munroe; Lilly M. Lunt, M. Myrtle 
Lunt, Myrtle Merrill, Josephine O’Riley, Florence Sanders, Florence Scott. 


In the middle of the winter this club of five girls was formed. The members 
are: President, Florence Leonard; secretary and treasurer, Ethel Mulliken; 
Mamie Connor, Bessie Connor, Ruth Whitman, Harriet Robinson, Hazel Rugg, A.B.C. 
Bertha Sias. 


During the year the members of the W. L. S. Club have met eight times for 
social afternoons, all of which have been very enjoyable. At present plans are WJ [. S$ 
being discussed for using the money now in the treasury for the benefit of some  fanah ines 
institution. The club has now fifteen members. 


On Monday evening, May 18, the F. B. Fraternity of the ’05 class of the 
E. H. S. assembled at the American House for a dinner. Toasts were enjoyed 
and speeches called for. The following officers were elected for the coming sea- 
son: President, Harold R. Currier ;. vice-president, “Tom” Commins; secretary 5.B. 
and treasurer, Joseph Whitaker. 
Those present were Harold Currier, Tom Commins, Joe Whitaker, Ernest 
Ware, Francis Rice, Charles Parks, Vernon Willey, Winthrop Sears, Robert 
Thayer, William Curran, Wilson, Arthur Drake, and Sam Barker. 
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The S. O. M. Club was organized in September, 1902, being es- 
tablished by the charter members: Clyde E. Scott, Leonard W. 
Libbey, Frank R. Bradford, Laurin W. Waldron, and Frank J. 
Murphy. 

The first initiation was that of Edwin H. Weaver, followed by Arthur J. 
Mullen, Samuel H. Dolbear, Frederick Spike, and Albert S. Snow. 

Although the club was not organized for social purposes, a theatre party 
at the Tremont, the establishment of the first annual supper, and the lawn party 
at the home of Frank R. Bradford have figured among the social events of its 
history during the past year. i 

The S. O. M. Club has been prominent in Raprator work, four of the nine 
covers having been designed by members. Several stories and poems have also 
been contributed. ; 

At the baseball concert, the club was represented by the president, Clyde 
E. Scott, as lightning sketch artist, and by Bradford and Dolbear in the Sigma 
Delta orchestra. 

Percy G. Burns and George F. Trenholm have been taken in as pledged 
members, to be initiated in September of the coming school year. 

The membership of twelve consists of the following: Clyde E. Scott (presi- 
dent), Frank J. Murphy (vice-president), Laurin W. Waldron (secretary and 
treasurer), Frank R. Bradford, Leonard W. Libbey, Edwin H. Weaver, Arthur 
J. Mullen, Samuel Dolbear, Frederick Spike, Albert S. Snow; and Percy G. 
Burns and George F. Trenholm, pledged. 

The S. O. M. Club was the first club organized which consisted of English 
School Sophomores. 

The T. H. D. Club, consisting of eighteen members of the English High, 
class of 1905, held its last meeting at the home of Miss Marion Prichard, Walnut 
street. The officers of this club are: President, Miss Ethel Brown; vice-- 
president, Miss Mildred Allen; secretary, Miss Hazel Trueman. The club looks 
forward to its Junior year with much anticipation. 


LATIN SENIORS ENTERTAINED 


During the February vacation Miss Almira F. Leavitt entertained the class 
of 03 of the Latin School in a royal style. Everybody was obliged to go repre- 
senting a city, and much merriment was caused by some of the representations. 
Our hard-working business manager came, attired in his best, representing 
Butte, Montana. Refreshments were served and enjoyed by all. After this all 
joined in a game, new to most of the class. Mr. Baxter and Mr. Hosmer spent 
the evening with the class. They were both asked to speak, and Mr. Jennings, 
the class president, was obliged to follow suit. Mr. Fitzgerald was induced to 
play at the piano, after which he was presented, in jest, with a calla lily, where- 
upon he rose, joining in the fun, and thanked the audience for its appreciation. 
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Mr, Fitzgerald thanked the audience. 
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SOMERVILLE, 16; ST. MARKS, 2. 


Somerville visited Southboro May 9, and defeated St. Mark’s easily by a 
score of 16 to 2. The team played gilt-edge ball throughout, and touched Fay, 
the opposing pitcher, for sixteen hits. Hafford was in the box for Somerville, 
and had fine control, striking out twelve of the opposing batters. Our team ran 
the bases with rare skill and speed, stealing sixteen cushions in all. That but two 
bases were stolen by St. Mark’s speaks well for Goode’s wing. The features of 
the game were a fine catch of a long drive by McCall, of St. Mark’s, and the bat- 
ting of Hafford and Goode, of Somerville. 


GROTON, 17; SOMERVILLE, 11. 


May 13 Somerville was royally entertained by the Groton School at Groton. 
The baseball team took a decided slump, and played like a team of novices. Tift 
started in to twirl for Somerville, and his curves were bumped freely. Neverthe- 
less, the support he received was enough to rattle any pitcher. Hafford relieved 
Tift in the seventh, and struck out five men in three innings. The feature of the 
game was the playing of Crocker, right field, for Groton. He had eight put-outs, 
four hits, and no errors. 


SOMERVILLE, 20; MEDFORD, 1. 


May 25 the strong Medford High School team visited Somerville, and went 
home badly defeated, and with the reputation of being poor sportsmen. 

Cram, Medford’s star twirler, was in the box for the visitors, but our team 
pounded his curves so hard that he was sent to the “stable,” and Tyron, his suc- 
cessor fared little better. The features of the game were the playing of Blair and 
the batting of Goode. 

The game was delayed at several stages of the game by needless and unsuc- 
cessful protests on the part of the Medford team. Such protesting should be 
avoided by any team, for, besides delaying the game, a team gains the reputation Maik 
of being quitters. ry MS pre pert 


President Athletic Asso. 
SOMERVILLE, 15; R. M. T. S., 3. 


In our first league game with Training School we rather had a walk-over. 
Beckett was found for fifteen hits, while but six hits were made off Hafford, who 
burned them over with such speed that ten batters fanned the air. 

We started in the first. Blair went out on a foul, Mulloney drew a pass, stole 
second, and went to third on Hafford’s sacrifice, scoring on Tift’s double. Dick- 
inson tripled, scoring Tift. Cuddy hit safely, and Hodgdon got his base on an 
error, but was forced by Doughty. 

Training School made a good start, and for a time our team was up in the 
air. Boyson went out on an infield fly. Hamilton drove a hot one at Hafford 
that got away from him, and Hannum got his base on an error, advancing Ham- 
ilton to third. McCrehan flied out, scoring Hamilton, and Hannum scored on 
an error at the plate, but Parks retired his side by going out ona fly. 

In the second, Goode got his base on an error, stole second, and scored on 
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Blair’s single. Mulloney got a scratch hit, and Hafford sacrificed. Tift went out 
on a foul, and Dickinson received a gift, but Cuddy fanned. 

It was one, two, three order for Cambridge, the first two striking out, and 
Beckett going out on a fly to Tift. 

In the third, Somerville scored another run on a hit by Goode and a scratch 
hit by Blair. 

Again R. M. T. S. drew a blank. White failed to connect, Boyson got a hit, 
but was thrown out at second in an attempt to steal, and Hannum fanned. 

In the fourth, Hafford hit safely, stole second and third, and scored on Dick- 
inson’s out at second. Cuddy got a scratch hit, stole second, and scored on 
Hodgdon’s hit. In the fifth, the spectators were brought to their feet by a fine 
running catch by Hodgdon of Hamilton’s long drive, which looked good for at 
least two bases. 

In the seventh we scored three runs on hits by Doughty, Mulloney, Tift, and 
Dickinson. 

In the eighth, Hamilton cracked out a triple and scored on Hannum’s sac- 
rifice. This ended Training School’s scoring. In our eighth Hodgdon hit safely, 
Doughty went out on a fly, Goode drew a base on balls, and Blair made a drive 
for two bases, scoring Hodgdon and Goode. 

In the ninth, neither team scored. 

It became necessary to change umpires in the fourth inning, owing to un- 
satisfactory work he was giving both teams. Mr. Butman, a local official, was 
substituted, and gave satisfaction. The score:— 


Three-base hits—Hamilton, Dickinson. Two-base hits—Tift, Blair. Stolen 
bases—Hannum, Hodgdon, Cuddy, Dickinson, Mulloney, Hafford (2), Goode 
(2), Blair (2). Struck out—By Beckett, 9; by Hafford, 10. Bases on balls—By 


Beckett, 3; by Hafford, 3. Umpires—Hammill and Butman. Time—2h. 30m.: 


SH S312: B.C. P.,.0: 


June 1 our team defeated Boston College Prep. School by the score of 12 to 
0. Until the seventh inning, the game was very close, but after that our boys 
banged the ball all over the field. Tift pitched a fine game, allowing no hits and 
but three passes to first. He also had ten strike-outs to his credit. 


DEAN, 11; SOMERVILLE, 1. 


June 4 Somerville visited Franklin and met the strong Dean Academy team. 
It was the old story, strange grounds and yellow baseball. In the first, Dean 
scored seven runs, chiefly on errors. After that the game was close and interest- 
ing. Charles Patch, formerly of Somerville High School, captained, and played 
centre field for Dean. 
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SOMERVILLE. Res Mee ToS) 
AB. R. BH. PO. A.E. AB. R.BH.PO.A. E. 

Bisteet bers sche ee 6 Deicetem Om Ones le DOysony C1. cas. OO 2) O20 3 
Pie ouey, Scot peo tose Or Hamilton? 8b...) 4-2 1 Peek: 2+ 
ver (ee ae oO ome tee Ome wee lee rLanntitn: SS. 40. oo 2. 08 15.5972 
RES ehare. vereeee rs Cie Deioecoe Oe O itcCrehan ibs 2. 4 02:0: -'9 0520 
Dickinson, 2b. ..... Aero cee bie ait Ils Parkessieo, fess as 4m, (ee ie 12 han) 
Onddy spice en Use cutee Oi oi UCL Gleaviands If... 8... Ave (ite Ved Osea eee) 
Todsdon cis. ova. vr bce 20). 02); Slocumb, ri... ...% one Oe One. Ome mreel a 
Deuenty ince. on ee 0 0 0 I Beckett, peste. 28. 40 One TA Oa tie 
Gooder cer: Vacwse fe eee LO lee Lee VV hite aba sere eo), OY. 0) 4 ae 0 

Ota. wtcorteants 48 1515 27 8 4 Mata beratetera etre 384 3 6 27 11 10 
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HAFFORD'S TWIRLING 
WAS A FEATURE 
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SOME IMPRESZIONS 
OF THE SHth— EHS. 
BALL GAME ON may 23RD: 
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SOMERVILLE, 20; BOSTON E. H. S., 3. 


May 23 Somerville met E. H. S. on Broadway Field, and had a walk-over. 
Brennan started in to twirl for E. H. S., and Hafford was Somerville’s slab artist. 
Hafford pitched a superb game, giving but four bases on balls, allowing but two 
hits, and of the twenty-eight men who came up to the bat, seven died at the plate. 
The support given our pitcher was excellent, the only exception being a poor 
throw. 

Cole, the first man up, was hit, and took his base, but was thrown out in an 
attempt to steal second. The next two men fanned. 

Somerville scored three in the first. Blair flied out to Cole. Mulloney got 
his base on errors, and scored on Hafford’s two-bagger. Tift got his base on an 
error, and Dickinson scored both ona single. Cuddy and Hodgdon went out on 
infield flies. 

It was one, two, three order for High School in the next two innings, but in 
the fourth Hamburger rapped out a three-bagger and scored on Clapp’s sacrifice. 
Somerville scored two runs in the second, two in the fourth, and in the fifth and 
sixth we batted Brennan so hard that Burke went in the box and held Somerville 
for the remainder of the game. 

The features of the game were the playing of Dickinson, Blair, and Cole, and 
the batting of the whole Somerville team. The score:— 
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SOMERVILLE. BOSTON ENGLISH HIGH. 
AB. R. BH. PO. A. E AB. R. BH. PO.A. E. 
Blair, 1b. sss a8 6 2 311 0 0.| Cole, lf ......... 3710 mila aO 
Mulloney, ss. ....5 3 1 0 1 0| Hamburger,c....4 1 1 3 0 0 
Hafford, p. ....... 6 12 1 2 0} Clapp, 8b. ........ 4°50 Oss Sa 
MEE, WEAN cegelets obstee 5 8 1 1 0 O| Burke, cf, D..... 4000 4 0 
Dickinson, 2b. ....4 2 3 8 4 1] Briggs, s.S. ....... 3.0 0 15 3 
Cuddy; SDs vote B.D Te Ee Sou Wolf, Absa sia s 83 0 O11 0 1 
Hodgdon, cf. .....5 2 0 1 0 Of Slater, rf. ....... 2 S10 Sra iee 
Doughty, rf. .....5 8 3 0 0 0} Davis, 2b. ........ Dr 1 Or voee saad: 
Goode, GC. asescremre 5 2 38 9 4 0) McDonald’........ 210 (ONO 2: , 
Brennan, p. ...... 110.0 07070 Z 
Total | os) cateetecers 46 20 17 27 12 1 "Total, Varacre yacetorers 283 3 22418 8 
Ur ngs = cepts eee rates Med partie ils pe Meee Maite sae as Arde = Bs" |! 
Somerville. 52 fess saws eccs ba eistermete eee So te0%. 2 +0 went aU eG —20 i 
1D Bel Ree ange Acie ere ae 00) 200 LO RO Oe ae a eis 


Two-base hits—Mulloney, Hafford, Cole. Three-base hits—Tift, 
Dickinson, Doughty, Goode, Hamburger. Bases on balls—By Hafford, 
4; by Brennan, 1; by Burke, 1. Struck out—By Hafford, 7; by Bren- 
nan, 2. Passed balls—Goode. Umpire—Chapman. Time—2h. 50m. 
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SOMERVILLE, 14; MALDEN, 0. 


May 27 Malden High visited Broadway Field for the second time this season. 
The game was too one-sided to be interesting. The Malden team was in a crip- 
pled condition. Tift pitched an excellent game, and kept the five hits made by 
the Malden team well scattered. Carter pitched a fair game for the visitors, with 
the exception of the third inning, but was given poor support at times. Some of 
the longest hits of the season were made during the game. The score:— 





SOMERVILLE. MALDEN. 
AB.R. BH.PO.A.E. AB R.BH. PO. A. E 
Blaiteeie, saci seer De eee el eee Oe OR eV Lite okey heed ee Ae Onaga) one 
Pe Giote yes sues Ole Ory tee Ol Connolly; s.s.°..... 40.0.1 8° 8 
Piatordeel fee sas Dep common Gur Ge. ie Cartere 1.6 cers csc 5s A Oe Metth 
BULLE IDE ete wets a os Coos Ole iow Smile Fill C4 ow. ce os os ASA) talent Oa 
iio ye eee re torte oy O4) Cate, Theo oc... Cae) en Ome oe On 
Pravesn tir coe... 8 OREO nO mre ian Onlmaredertckson spiny oa On One te On nO 
UG 8D os sree ss Ae ee Oe Cree eb abcocksel bas .ct Aves On 1971 Oe. () aa: 0) 
Peocedon, ci... 4 121) 11.0) Burnham, 3b. ....- BeOS Or Ouy ae 0 
NEA CL Sesion Aces Oi Oe Oe Ole Ome Ong Viortons uC sc re MO pea) ROS 
MOUenye ts CD. cb 21, 0° 1-1 
PROCS CH HAS: Rie oe DCO LOM Ole 0 
FuOtaI eee eel OO, Lo potaleerectrct te Som OMeDa Onl 4aeD 
*Mulloney out for not running. 
EE aye CU SL tA eA ee ae ea i omonak aust On Go oe: 8) 4 Qa 
EHC RUA Cunt ero ale eee cu eke see Ve Oem Ga curr OnLe Oe dau 20. O14. 


Two-base hits—Blair, Doughty, Goode (2). Three-base hits—Goode, White. 
Home run—Hafford. Struck out—By Tift, 7; by Carter, 1. Passed balls— 
Goode (4). Umpire—F. Henry Clarkson. Time—2h. 10m. 


SOMERVILLE, 5; DORCHESTER, 4. 


May 30 Broadway Field was the scene of one of the fastest ball games ever 
witnessed on an interscholastic diamond. Both Hafford and Barnstead pitched 
superb ball, but Barnstead was unfortunate in his support. 

Dorchester started the game with Hopgood up, who was given his base. 
Hickey singled, and Braley followed with another, scoring Hopgood. Wolff 
went out on a drive to Doughty, and Barnstead and Vinal struck out. 

In our half, Blair fanned, but got to base on a passed ball and stole second. 
Mulloney got a hit, but was thrown out at second. Hafford singled, sending in 
Blair. On the first ball Hafford went down to second, and Tift got to first on an 
error by Hopgood. Dickinson sacrificed, scoring Hafford, but Cuddy retired the 
side on a grounder to second base. 

In the second, Dorchester went out in one, two, three order, and Somerville 
had but four men face Barnstead. 

In the third, Dorchester scored one run on a hit by Hopgood, a passed ball, 


and an error. Somerville had a man on third in this inning, but was unable to 


score. 
In the fourth, it was one, two, three order for both teams, but in the fifth, 
Haynes and Sullivan led off with hits, but were left on base, as the next three 


went out on easy chances. Somerville scored one run on hits by Hafford, Mul- 


loney, and Tift. 
In the sixth, on an error, aided by two singles, Dorchester had two men cross 
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the plate, and in the seventh, Somerville added one more to its tally. by errors in 
the infield. The eighth and ninth were uneventful for Dorchester, but in our 
ninth we made a “Garrison” finish and bunched three singles. Goode went out 
on a grounder to Wolff. Blair cracked out a pretty single, cleverly stole second, 
‘and went to third on Hafford’s single. With two on bases, Tift came to the bat 
and placed the ball between second and first. Sullivan went after it, and in the 
excitement first base was vacated, and Tift reached first and Blair scored, giving 
Somerville the winning run. The score:— 





SOMERVILLE. DORCHESTER. 
AB. R. BH. PO. A. E AB, R. BH. PO. A. E. 
Blaw ibaa Cee oe On 0 Hopgood,-s.s: .....4 2:1 0-53-53 
Mulloney (6:saen, ame cr oo, bet. Hickey; $b. 7.5 3... Bie Os be, ie, Oat 
Haftord> pizes s+ Gere eee Unat: fobraley. £100"... cs’. Am OF Le 3%. 0° .0 
aD ilbe, chee eee eer cere ce Com Ore een Ore OF Pr Wolft, 2b.) re bese. Ae Ee Oe Gre O 
Dickinson,.2b2....040 0 =O. © =0:: 14} Barnstead, p. .-..° Ane (Vee: ies ae ba 
Cuddy, obar.e--c Ae Ou Un temas finale Gin. tls ee Seeded Wee EO 
Hodgdony ct. 495... A Ue Ore re Verte barbox LE oc.cccx 2. 0° O80. O..0 
Honghive vig vece foe Ore Gre Oe OF |biaynes. 6h. °.0 ss + « et Ors Bole eee Chee) 
Goode Corre cates Set ane gee or OY te SILVA: LD. 1.6 oA Oc LB 2.40 
PLOtalaa ce we rt eo Som Oe tLe avet ban & Maralyn ace clr st 31-4 ° 72613 5 
*Two out when winning run was scored. 
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Bomervillefemre we efe | cee es ors Pipe eee Onsen Core ber Oona LES Oiet. 1-5 
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Struck out—By Barnstead, 11; by Hafford, 9. Base on balls—By Barn- 
stead, 1; by Hafford, 3. Stolen bases—Blair (2), Hafford (2), Mulloney, Cuddy. 
Passed balls—Vinal (2), Goode (3). Wild pitch—Hafford. Umpire—Duffy. 


SOMERVILLE, 6; R. M. T. S., 5, 


One of the most exciting games of the season was played with Training 
School June 6. With the score 4 to 1, against us, our team went in and batted 
out a victory in the eighth inning. MHafford and Beckett were the opposing 
pitchers, and each pitched masterly ball, Beckett having the little better control. 
The game was filled with spectacular plays. Cleavland gathering Hafford’s hard 
drive into left field, after a long run, White’s one-hand stop of Tift’s liner over 
second, and Hodgdon’s hit, scoring two runs, thus winning the game for Somer- 
ville, were the features. 

Training School began in the first. _Boyson reached first on an error by 
Dickinson, Hamilton followed suit on an error by Goode, Hannum sacrificed, 
scoring Boyson, and Parks singled, scoring Hamilton. McCrehan popped up a 
fly that fell into Hafford’s glove. 

Blair was thrown out by Hamilton to McCrehan, Mulloney got a pass, but 
was forced by Hafford, and Hafford was thrown out in an attempt to steal second. 

In the second and third it was one, two, three order for both teams. In the 
fourth, after striking out Hannum, Hafford gave three passes, but Training 
School failed to score, as Parks was sent to the bench in an attempt to steal sec- 
ond, and Beckett struck out. With two gone in the fifth, Somerville got two 
men on bases, but it resulted in nothing, as the next man up struck out. 

In the sixth Mulloney reached first on an error and stole second, Hafford’s 
hard drive was taken care of by Cleavland, and White made a fine stop of Tift’s 
hit over second, but threw wild, Tift going to second, Mulloney scoring. In the 
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seventh, with two gone, Blair cracked out a two-bagger, but was left on base, as 
-Mulloney went out on a grounder. 

In the eighth, Boyson was given his base. Hamilton followed with a hit, 
and Hannum reached first on an error. Parks sacrificed, scoring Boyson, and 
McCrehan did likewise, sending Hamilton across the rubber. Cleavland 
struck out. 

In our eighth, Hafford bunted, and Parks, in throwing to McCrehan, hit 
Hafford, the ball shooting off toward the fence. Hafford, in the meantime, had 
reached third. Tift’s grounder to McCrehan was fumbled. Dickinson got a hit. 
Cuddy went out, Hamilton to White, and Hodgdon, who has been rather light 
with the stick this year, came to the rescue with a pretty hit, scoring Dickinson 
and Tift, thus tying the score. Doughty fanned, and Dick Goode singled, and 
scored on Hannum’s error of Blair’s grounder. 

In the ninth for R. M. T. S., Beckett was hit by a pitched ball, White and 
Slocumb each met the ball for a hit, and Boyson got to first on a fielder’s choice, 
Beckett scoring. White reached third, but in an attempt to score was thrown out 
at the plate, and Slocumb was forced out at second. With two gone and three 
men on bases, Parks sent a fly up to Doughty, who gathered it safely, thus ending 
the game. The score:— 


SOMERVILLE. ma Reicks: 

AB. R.BH. PO. A. B | AB. R.BH, PO. A. E. 

Rislait, Gon 6 eres wee 50°18 0 OF Boysen en re. phen ae ee 
Mulloney,ss...... 4 1 1 3 1 1) Hamilton, 3b......5 2 © I 3 a 
Hattord sp. es.. ss B15 0 4 8 = OT anim, Sena Oe eee 
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Dickinson, 9b. .:..3 £ @ F £ EE} McCrcham, ib.....F © 0 38° @ 
Cuddy; Sb... sets te ee Cleavland, lf. ..... 3 60 4 00 
Hodgdon, cf. i020 41) 1-1. 070 | Beckett, p..-...3..93, 91205 Oe 
Doughty, rin... 4-0 GOR 0 30 ; White, 2b: ~....... 4 0 3773 Oeme 
(00de; Ce oe eau ee a4 1 9.2 1 Slocumb, fi) a nis -cp ter 0p 0 
Total iq 1u.doe 3H 6 6 20 20 21 Dotak eae. oes 35 5 624 9 9 


Struck out—By Hafford, 8; by Beckett, 8. Bases on balls—By Hafford, 4; 
by Beckett, 1. Two-base hits—Mulloney, Blair. Umpire—Arthur Clarkson. 





We were pleased to see so many of the faculty present at the R. M. T. SS 
game. 

It is pleasant to see the good feeling existing between Somerville High 
School and Rindge Manual Training School. Training School has always been 
a firm friend of S. H. S., and the best of spirit exists between the two associations. 


OFF THE PITCH 


By E. D. P., E., 703. 


Sing a song of pennies, Oh, how those coins did rattle 
A pocket full, ah, me, And ring against the brick, 
“I'll try my hand at pitching,” “Ah, my, but this is easy, 
Said little Elmer B. T’ll show them a little trick.” 
So, with a few old cronies, But when the game was over, 
Behind the school he went, Poor Elmer he looked sad, 
And during all the recess For he was minus twenty, 


They pitched away their cents. Twenty pennies to the bad. 





WE WIN THE CHAMPIONSHIP 


SOMERVILLE, 10; BOSTON E. H. S., 6. 


June 10 Somerville ended the season by defeating English High School in a 
slow game. Both teams fielded poorly, and put little spirit into the game. The 
feature of the game was the pitching of Hafford. He had sixteen strike-outs. 
Out of five times at bat, Hafford got four hits, with a total of seven bases. The 
score :— 


SOMERVILLE. ENGLISH HIGH. 
AB. R.BH. PO, A. E. AB, R.BH. PO, A. E. 
Maite lieecc ce stele Ame Omm Oty Birt etl | COMB GL Toda tse Socceice ove Be Gece tei 0) 
Riguoperas 66-2) eee Ob dee 1) Davis, 2b. 6. caserass Bute Utes Ot Van Lee O 
Tinian emu bat a geal Adie yen 2 Of! 0. elapp, 8b. oi. ase as 5 O02 Oe 0 
etre lite, verse an ie eq OF Oy'.0.} Hamburger, ts. 35 <5 3. 2 20 hm OF 0 
cease th ar oe tod Ae, S) PONE tc Vy) age iss ce 4 81h OF 1 
Cuddy, 30,...5 0.010. Bot BBO 1 PRyanye.d oa. ess 5. ate ke Oy 0 
Hodgdon, cf. ...... oO GO 2 Ov 0. Belges sis. ick ng.c se Geely ee Oo ae 
Doughty, tf) :5-. se & t Q) t £0 | Brenaan; rio... ss 4.0 6 0 @ 0 
Nemolle, Cs ee es & O& FIs & 0 Burke, oo... 06..... AP G2 Os> Sie 0 
Playes, Gf. cs .5 es DT be Be Or 0 Crete, Bes acess Pc Ou Ge i Orr: O 
Te a ae ee ae LEG 8 Or 0 
HBG Altes 5 et wes <5 40 10 12 2% 5 5 MORAN tas cn eens 41 61027 13 3 


Two-base hits—Wolff, Hayes. Home run—Hafford. Struck out—By Haf- 
ford, 16; by Burke, 5. Bases on balls—By Hafford, 3; by Burke, 5. Umpire— 
Arthur Clarkson. 


The following table shows the standing during the League games. In bat- 
ting, the team has fallen off in the last few games. Hafford leads the batting 
with an average of .429, thus winning the Oajaca trophy cup :— 


BATTING. 

; 2-Base 3-Base Home Total 
At Bat. Hits. Averages. Singles. Hits. Hits. Runs. Bases. 
Battord <5. Sev ees 42 18 429 14 2 0 2 26 
Dickinson 2. 42 3:.5 35 14 400 11 1 2 0 16 
MIO Ege cae e's bss 35 12 343 ih 2 3 0 20 
ISG ek ea Oe Aa 34 9 265 9 0 0 0 9 
WATUIONGY yen ss 35 9 257 5 3 1 0 14 
UB laitinsnoness out ses 39 9 209 6 3 0 0 12 
Doughty. s..a.6 es 30 4 233 5 il 1 0 10 
Mair sane e daehin a we 35 8 229 6 1 1 0 ih 
Prod edon. . si. 34 5 144 5 0 0 0 5 

FIELDING. 
Stolen 
Put Outs. Assists. Errors. Averages. Games. Bases 
laine Deatiter ete oa etas ores Buekeve 64 0 3 955 8 14 
CE OOd SUC a rae ice eet eteciene 80 16 6 941 8 5 
Riodedot cc. fet as. iste ws bans 13 0 1 928 8 11 
Piaitord. ty Ut ances ace ws oss 4 16 3° 869 8 14 
BLUMOneV S-dinae se se Scns 15 16 5 861 8 8 
OSE CE, anh Prete evse item aos. 3 6 4 2 833 8 4. 
Dowehtyy alte caen rena. 8 2 2 833 8 2 
Cuddy; :Oba.co<snens se oiees* 3 6 2 818 8 10 
Mickimsons. 2 Dawe tenets toners 17 16 8 .805 8 9 
FPAVOS, CEe c.00 twice calves sae 2 1 0 1.000 2 0 
Dakitipf forties wacmine te ea: 1 0 0 1.000 2 0 
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DIRECTORY OF TEACHERS AND 
STUDENTS 


Latin School 


Head Master. 
George L. Baxter.. .27 Warren Avenue 


sees 


Master. 
Frank M. Hawes...........257 School Street 
Sub-Master. 
Charles T. Murray.......28 Franklin Street 
Teachers. 


George M. Hosmer......13 Arlington Street 
Sarah W. Fox...99 Irving Street, Cambridge 
Frances W. Kaan........133 Central Street 
Budora Morey.195 Huntington Ave., Boston 
Lena Gilbert.............51 Elmwood Street 
Florence H. Paul.........63 Prescott Street 
Grace T. Pratt..62 Waverly Street, Roxbury 
A. Florence Moulton......54 Putnam Street 


Instructor in Music. 
S. Henry O. Hadley..........46 Pearl Street 
Janitor. 
Joseph Young.........121 Highland Avenue 


Seniors, Latin School 


Arnold, Florence E...........78 Park Street 
Backus, Florence E.......26 Kidder Avenue 
Baker, May H.............-12 Adams Street 
Bertwell, Marguerite M.48 Cameron Avenue 
Briggs, Josephine M....9 Winter-hill Circle 
Burroughs, Ethel.........11 Landers Street 
Cameron, M. Gertrude..5 Evergreen Avenue 
Carleton, Edith G........112 Belmont Street 
Farrar, Marion H..........12 Adams Street 
Garton, Stella R........118 College Avenue 
Gow, Lucy A..... ..42 Franklin Street 
Greene, Olivia C. ...21 Berkeley Street 
Hutchins, Lura A .16 Mt. Vernon Street 
Jones, Edna P... ...27 Porter Street 

ilmer, Sarah W.... .....424 Broadway 
Leavitt, Almira F..... ....30 Adams Street 
Merrill, Florence G......339 Summer Street 
Orne, Marion F.......- 43 Fairmount Avenue 
Plimpton, Florence H....19 Warren Avenue 
Rice, Olive B... taseceson Grant Street 
Robertson, Beatrice R.......71 Park Street 
Shearer, Jessie K.........83 Belmont Street 
Stone, Alma D..............25 Brook Street 
Strout, Helen A...............37 Day Street 
Whiton, Mildred...........12 Aldrich Street 
Woodbridge, Agnes.....13 Pleasant Avenue 


Baldwin, F. Harold......63 Sycamore Street 
Benting, Reginald A.....132 Hudson Street 
Chickering, Henry T..15 Evergreen Avenue 
Cohen, Charles S....... 103 Sycamore Street 
Dickinson, Alfred W....35 Brastow Avenue 
Doughty, James E...359 Somerville Avenue 
Elder, Alexander H.....50-A Beacon Street 
Fitzgerald, Edwin P.......24 Walnut Street 
Goode, Richard H....... 30 Brastow Avenue 
Hegarty, Joseph G.....10 Mountain Avenue 
Howard, Harris G.....233 Highland Avenue 
Jennings, William..........5 Dimick Street 
McCoy, Wallis A...... seece. 302, Main Street 
McCrossan, Charles I.....421 Norfolk Street 
McKenna, William H......292 Lowell Street 
Merrifield, Chester A......24 Cutter Avenue 
Mulloney, John F........15 Appleton Street 
Nichols, Charles E........6 Westwood Road 
Nickerson, Albion R. ..105 Walnut Street 
Niles, Harold L..... ...45 Walnut Street 
Rand, Chester...... 336 Highland Avenue 
Sanders, Fred 8S... ..0 os ee 208 Broadway 
Stevens, Damon B. 45 Kidder Avenue 
Taylor, Spencer H.... 
















° 











.9 Sycamore Street 


Whitney, Frederic W. a Siena ais Broadway 
Graduates. 
Harris, Gorham W.........22 Melvin Street 
Daniels, Marion..... .....938 Concord Avenue 
Hallett, Gertrude M.....29 Tennyson Street 
Jouett, Blanche I..... «+..-37 Chester Street 
Merrill, Mildred A.........26 Hamlet Street 
Olney, Persis C....... +.--11 Campbell Park 


Osborne, Harriet A.........67 Boston Street 
Sturtevant, Ethel P....78 Columbus Avenue 
Ward, Katharine......... ..5 Bigelow Street 


Suntors, Latin School 


Bailey, Hattie M........11 Pembroke Street 
Bigelman, Anna I..........7 Bradley Street 
Bonney, Florence.. ..7 Hancock Street 
Cousens, Marion L... -12 Thurston Street 
Cummings, Hleanor § ...88 Vinal Avenue 
Davis, May C... -..9 Harvard Place 
Doe, Cecilia I.... ...86 Chandler Street 
Doyle, Emily M..........29 Berkeley Street 
Drouet, Lillian............66 Walnut Street 
Elliott, Lura A...........82 Marshall Street 
Epstein, Hmma..... -...-100 Willow Avenue 
Epstein, Elizabeth......100 Willow Avenue 
Ford, Elizabeth C. B......138 Sherman Street 
Foster, Katherine R.......257 School Street 
Frost, Frances M..........23 Greene Street 
Garton, Mildred N.......113 College Avenue 
Gohring, Lillian M.....10 Billingham Street 
Green, Florence..........11 Cambria Street 
Gregg, Ella C.. -.-.-15 Greene Street 
Harding, S. Grace..........3 Cottage Circle 
Hayes, A. Carolyn...........14 Howe Street 














. 


Holland, Gertrude F.......57 Adams Street 
Huff, Maude B............55 Bartlett Street 
Jarvis, Carrie A. M.........231 Pearl Street 
Johnson, Hilda B..........91 Perkins Street 
Jouett, Grace N...........37 Chester Street 
Keach, Helen A......... 22 Sargent Avenue 
Lacount, Helen L.............34 Day Street 
Long, Margaret A.......17 Winslow Avenue 
Lowell, Margaret H......387 Harvard Street 
Macdonald, Rachel L......8 Concord Avenue 
Marden, Helen.............83 Boston Street 
McFadden, E. Lillian....27 Berkeley Street 
McFarland, Beatrice M......21 Cedar Street 
Nichols, Helen L.....90 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Page, Mabel E.........383 Dartmouth Street 
Pomeroy, Nellie G..........41 Myrtle Street 
Preston, Blanche O........51 Jaques Street 
Ritchie, Susie E..........54 Bartlett Street 
Smith, Hattie E.. 13 Mt. Pleasant Street 
Wallace, Olive P.. .-...192 Central Street 
Wilson, Rena D.......185 Highland Avenue 


Albee, Harold F.........10 Pleasant Avenue 
Banks, Albert L...............53 Broadway 
Bell, Richard D..............26 Bow Street 
Boyle, John C..............10 Carver Street 
Bradford, Frederick C......31 Veazie Street 
Butters Edgar A...........98 Oxford Street 
Cohen, George.........103 Sycamore Street 
Cole, Herbert A., Jr..........384 Pearl Street 
Cutler, Homer J...........8 Lester Terrace 
Dean, F. Stuart............8 Madison Street 
Denvir, George H........197 Summer Street 
Eaton, Philip L...........1 Hancock Street 
Eberle, Philip L.......47 Columbus Avenue 
Edwards, Frank L......23 Fountain Avenue 
Farrell, Louis T......8 Grand View Avenue 
Fosdick, Charles W...........31 Elm Street 
Garrick, Frank J........:295 Lowell Street 
Getchell, Charles H,........36 Banks Street 
Gilbert, Percy C.........51 Elmwood Street 
Greene, Percival, L.......21 Berkeley Street 
Harrison, Percy A.....55 Wheatland Street 
Hartwell, Oliver W........77 Munroe Street 
Hawes, Richard W........257 School Street 
Hayes, Herbert B...........14 Howe Street 
Hovey, Oscar C..........81 Chandler Street 
Janes, Benjamin F., Jr...2192 Mass. Avenue 
Lauman, Henry I............7 Mystic Street 
Lawson, Warren G... 101 Summer Street 
Leavitt, E. Darwin. ..380 Adams Street 
Lenas, Francis B.. ....-.65 Oak Street 
Libby, Harold S..... -385 Cameron Avenue 
McCerthy, Thomas J.......51 Gilman Street 
McLaughlin, G. Sylvester.19 Linwood Street 
McDonald, Ray T...........56 Cedar Street 
Moore, Ernest R..........59 Wallace Street 
O’Donnell, James F.........7 Vinal Avenue 
Paine, William..........110 College Avenue 
Phillips, William L..... -211 Holland Street 
Ricker, C. Sherwood....106 Professors Row 
Robertson, Rhodes.....29 Mt. Vernon Street 
Rose, Charles B.........15 Brastow Avenue 
Shiere, Roland C.............210 Elm Street 
Stevens, Walter L., Jr....5 Kenwood Street 
Sweeney, Edward E.......48 Walnut Street 















Teele, J. Merle........ .....12 Chester Place 
Vose, Frank O...... ....162 Morison Avenue 
Wyman, Olivier Anis <scu stelecciers 98 Pearl Street 


Sopbomores, Latin School 


Baker, Ellen A.. ......12 Windom Street 
Baxter, Gertrude H........75 Boston Street 
Boyle, Clara L.............10 Carver Street 
Bunker, Marion F...18 Prospect Hill Avenue 
Butters, Ruth G..........78 Summer Street 
Chadwick, Alice M...........24 Day Street 
Cole, Ethel M..........29 Raymond Avenue 
Comeau, Albina M.......62 Pinckney Street 
Connor, Mary B...........88 Orchard Street 
Cullin, Alice M..........42 Claremon Street 
Darling, Margaret C......158 Central Street 
Davis, Emma H........13 Mt Vernon Street 
Dodge, Ruth R........29 Columbus Avenue 
Dunham, Jennie M.......6 Pleasant Avenue 
Elliott, Alice F..........93 Lowden Avenue 
Gardner, Florence C......23 Chandler Street 
Griffin, Mary R.............18 Wyatt Street 
Hall, Avis C..............94 Perkins Street 
Holm, Fidela H..........12 Concord Avenue 
Howe, Ina G............13 Sanborn Avenue 
Kimball, Nellie L............58 Main Street 
Kittredge, Eleanor L.......6 Charles tSreet 
Leonard, Florence L.......195 School Street 
Lunt, Lilly M..... ..-.60 Curtis Street 

.+.-.50 Curtis Street 
Marshall, 22 Francesca Avenue 
McCarthy, Mary T +....-24 Preston Road 
McCoy, Annie R.. 


see 












«eeeeeeee--62 Main Street 
McMenimen, Eleanor G...11% Concord Ave. 
Merrill, Alice G............11 Lincoln Street 
Merrill, A. Myrtle.........11 Lincoln Street 
Merrill, Ettamae............228 Elm Street 
Motherway, Mary V.......12 Skehan Street 
Moulton, Florida M........15 Melvin Street 
Mulliken, Ethel L......89 Dartmouth Street 
Munroe, Edith F...........11 Albion Street 
Newell, Clyde C.......28 Francesca Avenue 
Patten, Cara B.............26 Albion Street 
O’Riley, Josephine A......78 Prospect Street 
Robertson, Annie J...........383 Broadway 
Robinson, Harriet E......161 Lowell Street 


Coese 
diator 
ine 1993 
Ol ee 
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Rugg, Hazel...............1 Boston Avenue 
Roche, J. Nellie......ses+..0% Hmery Street 


Sargent; Mary E.............40 Mead Street 
Saunders, Florence J.24 Powder House Ter. 
Scott, Alice M....... ..-100-A Albion Street 


Scott, Florence J........120 Rogers Avenue 
Sias, Bertha D...........8 Richdale Avenue 
Starkey, Marion A.. ....161 Elm Street 
Story, Minerva I..........90 Holland Street 
Tead, Constance...... ....-96 Munroe Street 
Thiery, M. Louise........198 Summer Street 
Whitman, Ruth L......12 Dartmouth Street 


Nelson, C. Edwina.......21 Everett Avenue 
Adcock, John H.......205 Highland Avenue 
Aleer, Paw es alen.ahies 25 Delaware Street 
Beard, J. Edward...17 Prospect Hill Avenue 
Blyth. Alexander..........16 Dresden Circle 


Burns, Robert A.........27 Thurston Street 
Burroughs, Harry B.......83 Munroe Street 
Burt, Walter F... .29 Appleton Street 
Cameron, Morley D....5 Evergreen Avenue 
Colman, Irving P........151 Central Street 
Cooper, Ernest L..........7 Virginia Street 
Cutting, Harrison J....322 Highland Avenue 
Derby, Francis C........15 Westwood Road 
Dockham, Arthur S........48 Quincy Street 
Doe, Arthur F...... ..86 Chandler Street 
Durell, Thomas P.....131 Highland Avenue 
Dwyer, John H.......318 Somerville Avenue 
Blliott, Allen w#i.....103 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Ellis, Lester F..... 36 Adams Street 
Fitzgerald, Edward Bas 
Gould, Walter K...... 102 Lexington Avenue 
Hafford, Leo B.......327 Washington Street 
Hagen, Andrew A., Jr.......22 South Street 
Ham, Fred L.... 64 Thurston Street 















Harrington, Wendell P...... 47 Cedar Street 
Higgens, Charles K......38 Linwood Street 
Hinckley, George W....... 254 School Street 
Hooper, William E......124 Professors Row 
Merrill: Trvinge W's <sis.c1,a.0.0 11 Marion Street 
Mead, Francis V.........66 Chandler Street 
Murphy, J. Leo..........102 College Avenue 
Nichols, James W..... 182 Highland Avenue 


Perkins, Albert C......6 Mt Pleasant Street 
Robinson, Sheldon A.,..11 Pleasant Avenue 
Scobeorias Weon Wy. ects ais. cee 23 Veazie Street 
Sewall, Edgar F.......33 Powder House Ter. 


Sharp, Harold H....... ....16 Summit Street 
Simgta, viata Gi gare cess a ue 13 Benedict Street 
Sowle) Arthur LD wise e ceussysea oo 407 Broadway 
Spalding, Albert C.......21 Cottage Avenue 


Stevenson, Leonard A....26 Berkeley Street 
Thumith, William E...87 Lexington Avenue 
Thurlow, George L....62 Partridge Avenue 
Turnstrand, Herbert J. I...48 Quincy Street 
Ver Wiebe, Ernest F.......17 Oxford Street 
Weinheimer, John H........10 Park Avenue 
Whitney, F. Percy......107 Sycamore Street 
York, George M........32 Dartmouth Street 


Fresbmen, Datin School 


Bianconi, Ida... .:2: ...297-A Beacon Street 
Bruce, A. Winifred.......22 Aldersey Street 
Buchanan, Margaret H..... 20 Oxford Street 


Chandler, Sharlie M...73 Lexington Avenue 
Christopher, Irma R..15 Spring Hill Terrace 
Cogan, Alice A.............24 Stone Avenue 
Cogan, Margaret M........24 Stone Avenue 
Conley, Va Lin... s. nen a 16 Hathorn Street 
Connor, Bessie G..........88 Orchard Street 
Corwin, Lillian A......195 Highland Avenue 
Cousens, Grace H........ 12 Thurston Street 
Crane, Adele Eloi. assis oe 133 Perkins Street 
Currie, Annie M...........15 Campbell Park 
Cutter, Hnided...% 2.5. ...175 School Street 
Weta ye. Tia ME ie, sie eseye iors eneca 82 Line Street 
Donavan, Juliana C ..126 College Avenue 
Doughty, Mary M....359 Somerville Avenue 
Downing, Myrtle B.........49 School Street 
Drew, Vera H............31 Marshall Street 
Bastman, Clare.........106 Sycamore Street 
Edwards, Gladys E.....23 Fountain Avenue 
Flanders, Sadie V.......14-A Melvin Street 
Foley, Marie C...... .....203 Summer Street 
Fosdick, Genevieve L ....446 Broadway 
French, Lucy B............60 Adams Street 





ee 





Grant, Alice’S........ era PLEtaL SEReSe 
Grimes, Gertrude V...... 16 Montrose Street 
Haliburton, Marion BH....7 Sartwell Avenue 
Harding, Ina G...... +eee----6 Hillside Park 


Haskell, Freda M.........19 Chester Street 
Hills, Ruth W............41 Belmont Street 
Hopkins, Helen S..........50 Craigie Street 
Hunnewell, Alice...........23 Milton Street 
Hutchins, Bertha C.....16 Mt. Vernon Street 
Hyde, Hazel P..... ever ceaite 51 Madison Street 
Kimball, Rebecca B..........30 Mead Street 
Kimball, Winifred R......... 58 Main Street 
King, Mary B.............94 Bartlett Street 
Koschwitz, Mary B..........1 Wyatt Circle 
LaMoure, Pearl F..........39 Stone Avenue 
Lovejoy, Lillian E........63 Willow Avenue 
Lowell, Ethel M...........202 Pearl Street 
Mackenzie, Martha H......66 Myrtle Street 
Marden, Albertena.....25 Francesca Avenue 
Marden, Louise E..........83 Boston Street 
McCarthy, Mary T........51 Gilman Street 
McConnell, Georgine H......21 Howe Street 
McDonald, Roberta B...43 Greenville Street 
McLean, Florence N......59 Berkeley Street 
Norton, Charlotte A.......5 Gorham Street 
Preble, Eleanor C.......55 Tennyson Street 
Richardson, Hleanor........ 14 Grant Street 
Sherwood, C. Grace......121 Belmont Street 
Spinney, Helen H.......147 Sycamore Street 
Stephens, Bertha......11 Francesca Avenue 


Symonds, M. Lillian........14 Greene Street 
Taapken, Hmily S........233 Holland Street 
Towne, Celia L............9 Gilson Terrace 
Wellner, Georgia C........101 School Street. 
Whitney, Ednah A,.....10 Sanborn Avenue 
Wilson, (Callan Mijas iste» 2 's'the 101 Cross Street 
Wiswall, Lucy F...... 299-A Summer Street 
Woodman, Margaret R....61 Putnam Street 
Youngjohn, Marion A....82 Marshall Street 


Armstrong, Kenneth P..112 Sycamore Street 
Baker; CrosPy by ace ce sacs 8 Bradford Avenue 
Benting, John M......... 132 Hudson Street 
Berry, William H., Jr...... 39 Cherry Street 
IBISHOD a LILO WA ctetekelstesceisue ...14 Ames Street 
BOWL ya. Eta APCbe ries ert, cusrens 3 Harvard Place 
Brown, Minot J..........11 Morrison Place 


Burns, Cart Pact ate .....27 Thurston Street 
Carpenter, Irving Ws oc s0.6%s 22 Laurel Street 
Carr, Wentworth C........74 Craigie Street 
Converse, Stanley C..........456 Broadway 
Corwin, Arthur R........169 Summer Street 
Cox, Murray Dibsice ale »s...--16 Central Street 
Cuddy, Chester E...... ....14 Church Street 
Cummings, Clarence H....31 Gorham Street 
Cummings, Leslie O...... ..38 Vinal Avenue 
Dolan, William F.....12 Buckingham Street 
Elliott, Fred R......5 Marshall-street Circle 


Hlliott, William M...103 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Bilvedt, Ralph H.............386 Ames Street 
Barrell; Gabriel, “Jpiicis eels cle 80 Avon Street 
Fillmore, Malcolm G...381 Highland Avenue 
Foss, Saxton C........249 Highland Avenue 
Frost, Roscoe W........26 Electric Avenue 
Gleason, Gay.... «eesee-82 Munroe Street 
Graves, Lester L..... .19 Cottage Avenue 
Jarvis, Seward T.... ...281 Pearl Street 
Keleher, Charles H... ..12% Dana Street 
Kelley, Walter B.... .34 Montrose Street 
Keyes, Richard A.........154 Central Street 
Knight, Robert M.......114 Professors Row 














Lamb, John M..... +s2.-.-9 Westwood Road 
MECA VEC or OLNEY VEN & wie o:a04 ere eiadersive 253 Elm Street 
Lewis, Albert H.............11 Rush Street 
DOWAS ELA ONG Herel icistetate te 10 Westwood Road 
Linfield, Gilbert.........19 Cameron Avenue 
Locke, Clarence B........94 College Avenue 
Lowell, Ho. Parker. ....... 42 Aldrich Street 


Macomber, Robert L....102 Thurston Street 


Mahoney, John: -W ...... -./- 16 Parker Street 
McLaughlin, John J....27 Partridge Avenue 
McLean, Albert F........ 12 Pinckney Street 
Merrifield, George H...... 24 Cutter Avenue 
Merrill, Charles A..........18 Irving Street 
Moses, William B........17 Westwood Road 
Murray, James A........ 424 Medford Street 
Osgood, Howard P.........71 Gilman Street 
Pillsbury, Robert F..... 28 Burnside Avenue 
Reed, Leon F......... ..-..27 Lincoln Avenue 
Reynolds, G. Bergen...... 22 Franklin Street 


Rice: Marke Jc. 53. 62 cse 


....35 Maple Street 
Sanborn, Herbert S.... 


.183 Central Street 


Sargent, George B........ 8 Sanborn Avenue 
Sharry, Charles F....569 Somerville Avenue 
Sherman, Edwin W.....7-A Sargent Avenue 
Simmons, Ralph M....406 Highland Avenue 
opin Ob Ji.4 J Lies scare 4 61 Webster Avenue 
Twohie)) WamUNd Fes occas) qs 22 Stone Avenue 
Vinton, Harold Ki........se+.157 Elm Street 
Warren, Herbert D.i.33...% 24 Banks Street 
Waterhouse, Roscoe M...193 Summer Street 
Wedgwood, J. Ralph...... 16 Madison Street 
Whitcomb, Hrnest Re... 52.02. 858 Broadway 


English School 


Head Master. 
Charles T. C. Whitcomb....44 Walnut Street 


Master. 
John A. Avery....... . 22 Dartmouth Street 
Sub-Masters. 
Everett W. Tuttle....431 Mass. Ave., Boston 
Harry L: Jones... <i... 157 Highland Avenue 
Howard W. Poor..27 Mt. Vernon St., Reading 
George W. Harle...........- 79 Boston Street 
Jonathan Leonard,.....62 Highland Avenue 


Harry F. Sears, 
44 Orris Street, Melrose Highlands 
Charles F. Abbott.......45 Greenville Street 


Teachers. 


John M. Jaynes...........34 Putnam Street 
A. Marion Merrill......137 Highland Avenue 
Sh BUA ESE co ccc rates Kratetee telah a alere, scaia a Concord 





sere eee 


Esther Bailey....1172 Mass. Ave., Arlington 
Ley PMS PANE seis ae ee his bec ae 40 Vinal Avenue 
Caroline A. Marsh.........67 Walnut Street 
Haale NICMOS Arye ier siete onntene 66 Putnam Street 
M. Helen Teele...11 Jason Street, Arlington 
Clara A. Johnson: .. 4.60 177 Central Street 


Mary F. Carrick.........271 Medford Street 
Etta A. Seaver.............40 Vinal Avenue 
Bertha P. Marvel........13 Greenville Street 
Hila Helen Small......232 Highland Avenue 
Harriet E. Tuell........13 Greenville Street 
Helen L. Follansbee......20 Montrose Street 
Bertha P. Chase.........6 Highland Avenue 
Bessie D. Davis........43 Mt. Vernon Street 
Helen HB. Harding, 

18 Russell Street, North Cambridge 
Dilla D. Gray-...... seeeee- L147 Walnut Street 
Blizabeth Campbell.........9 Hamlet Street 
Grace E. Lord....133 Mass. Ave., Cambridge 
Bessie L. Forbes... ..92 Orchard Street 
Susanna B. Harrington......47 Cedar Street 
Bertha A. Raymond.........14 Wesley Park 
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Secretary and Librarian. 
Amy L. Cole...............13. Lincoln Street 
Janitor. 
Lewis G. Keene...........54 Prescott Street 


Sentors, English School 


Alfonce, Alice R.....824 Washington Street 
Andrews, Grace M.......106 Fremont Street 
Armstrong, Marjorie aN 112 Sycamore Street 
Bake, Normal...... .....3 Walnut Street 
Bennett, M. Mildred. .....248 Medford Street 


Benton, Ruth. -......-40 Harvard .Street 
Berglof, Margaret M.......12 Homer Square 
Boak, Hattie H...........12 Campbell Park 


BOSSCY,aUGLUE UV rareiccstats siete 22 Ashland Street 
Bragdon, Eleanor M......21 Harvard Street 
Budgell, Gladys A.........109 Porter Street 


Canfield, Mary G....... .....205 Cedar Street 
Chambers, Goldie M..... ....19 Perry Street 
Chandler, H. Louise.......... 96 Cross Street 
Clark, B. Lucille.......83 Hawthorne Street 
Clark, Letitia F..... seeeeeeee-13 Lee Street 


Colburn, Florence R.........51 School Street 
Collins, Annie M...........51 Sydney Street 
Collupy, AMCs iw cxiee's .....952 Broadway 
Coman, Ethel M.....364-A Highland Avenue 
Cook, Ethel M...... 5 -9 Morton Street 
Cosgrove, C. Maude. 122 “Westminster Street 
Crankshaw, Mable A. ....78 Sycamore Street 
Currier, Rebecca C...........15 Flint Street 
Cushing, Grace W........8 Thurston Street 
Dame, Pearl F...... .....1 Ellsworth Street 
Darling, Alice M. ..92 Liberty Avenue 
Day, Grace H..... 34 Busy eh Road 
Driscoll, Katherine cAS .28 Otis Street 


Duddy, Mabelle B......... “17 Bond Street 
Dyer, M. Louise......... -50 “Sargent Avenue 
Eastman, Ethel C..... iets -42 Ash Avenue 
Emerson, Jessie E. “249 Lowell Street 
Fitzgerald, Agnes tT. BoAnip a “7493 Medford Street 
WOLAZOR IMS CACLICC cic susteie olers eas 16 Porter Street 





3 ..16 Porter Street 
.16 Porter Street 
.87 Alpine Street 
“159 Highland Avenue 
-159 Highland Avenue 
.8 Windsor Road 
-35 Bow Street 


Frazer, Carolyn G. 
Frazer, Edna L... 
Frost, Carrie M... 
Fuller, Bessie G. 
Fuller, Grace L... 
Gardner, Grace L.. 
Gilman, Berenice A.. ote 
Hale, Alice G..... ics ..73 Pearl Street 
Fam SPOTenGe ss. 3s 6s 5 ..-41 Boston Street 
Harrington, Mary E..... ....47 Cedar Street 
HLObDDS ida Mo cc cick 5 Marshall-street Circle 
Hodges, EH. Beatrice.... 83 Bonair Street 
Howes, Harriet E..... -46 Summer Street 
















Pelle y SUCH SLIM vic sve cei ehecs canons 65 Flint Street 
Kitchen, Gertrude E......54 Highland Road 
Lafield, Florence R...... 66 Berkeley Street 
Lamont, Hlisie G.........13 Conwell Avenue 
Laurent, Amelia L...... 14 Thorndike Street 
Leland, Esther V..... 3877 Washington Street 
Littlefield, Mildred T......31 Prospect Street 
Loane, Kathleen M....... 73 Linwood Street 
TGVOR;) Delon Ser sees chee 392 Broadway 


MacKay, Margaret M.. 
MacLean, Margaret A.. «13% Summer Street 
Manning, Grace E..... 3 .32 Lake Street 
Marden; JuidaicA prsscreis sects 183 Boston Street 


.7 Jasper Street 


Marsh, Carrie S iotecmttremicls oie 85 Day Street 
McKinley, Emma M.........96 Jaques Street 
Morgan, Harriet G..........6 Morgan Street 
Nason, Margaret..... ..29 Springfield Street 
North; Mary S430 eee a Conwell Avenue 


..16 West Street 


Paon, M. Louisessces. ss 35 
2hE8t. Winter Street 


Pelton, A. lmarCenerenion 


Pelton, Elizabeth B........ 381 Winter Street 
Pring, Any Gonseeeiess ...143 Lowell Street 
Reece, Hdith Miseecacisee 318 Summer Street 
Reeves, Ethel W..........15 Herbert Street 
Rice, Beulahcl....cens ......4 Austin Street 
Rice, della piewselstesmeteers 13 Gorham Street 


Ryan, Maude D. .3819 Washington Street 
Sanborn, Florence E.. aiken Be Willow Avenue 
Sargent, Emma F. .8 Parker Street 
Simonds, Sabrina He. -...-10 Howe Street 
Spike, Mary B..... -29 Grant Street 
Stickney, C. Louise... sets 135- R Jaques Street 
Stodder, Alice P. eee Stickney Avenue 
Sullivan, Blizabeth EL -67 Concord Avenue 
Swasey, Maud B........... 18 Quincy Street 
Sweatt, A. Louise.. -14 Dartmouth Street 
Taylor; BVa aan -...-15 Jaques Street 
Taylor, Mabel...... ...44 Meacham Road 
Tufts, Marion K..... .-...71 Heath Street 
Twitchell, Linnette B....72 Concord Avenue 
Vaughan, Sarah E........78 Newton Street 
Vincent, Sophie M.........382 Cherry Street 
West, Hthel M..............28 Dana Street 
Whittaker, Margaret. «-.....9 Mystic Street 
Wilson, Isabella P.....148 Morrison Avenue 
Wiswell, Belle O.........10 Rogers Avenue 
Witham, Isabel A.... -15 Mortimer Place 
Woodman, Hsther P... 42 Farragut Avenue 
Yerxa, Gertrude M......66 Sycamore Street 
Ames, Chester G.........120 Perkins Street 


Barton, George ue «+.--.-196 Holland Street 
Burton, nan AY 







Dix, Harry M...............38 Ames Street 
Fallis, Bercy Crapiiesnlo Hawthorne Street 


Fillebrown, Franklin G..15 Buckingham 8t 
Fitzgerald, William H......386 Oliver Street 
Freund, Arthur W.......166 Summer Street 
Goode, William N.. 52 Elmwood Street 
Gray, F. Lawrence..........23 Wesley Park 
Healy, Thomas F..........11 Dimick Street 
Hinckley, J. Phillips.......254 School Street 
Hodgdon, Harold B..........35 Dana Street 
Horton, Lawrence M.......150 School Street 
Kneeland, William I........7 Loring Street 
Lomax, George C............? Miller Street 
Lowell, J. Brower........37 Harvard Street 
Mahler, J. Howard........19 Rogers Avenue 
Manning, Charles N..........382 Lake Street 
Mathieu, A. Felix......1-A Chester Avenue 
MeMillin, John M......11 Willoughby Street 
Nangle, Charles W...........5 Cross Street 
Philbrick, Edwin D....174 Morrison Avenue 
Polsey, Chester A........154 Summer Street 
Potter, Eugene V.........157 Walnut Street 
Sanborn, William A., Jr......472 Broadway 
Steele, Leslie H..............8 Leslie Place 







Stone, Henry C. aictete)stanets 25 Brook Street 
Stratton, Frank ihe «eee. +144 Willow Avenue 
Tarbell, John A.............123 Pearl Street 
Taylor, ELORL y- ici wcrsta i «....-58 Oliver Street 
Teakles, Philip B........153 Willow Avenue 
Thompson, Charles A...18 Burnside Avenue 
Mn gfe ds telagerhet ats teal Shy Orpoey Cr 357 Beacon Street 
Tucker, Frank W......50 Dartmouth Street 
Williams, Chester O..... 28 Richdale Avenue 


Williams, Howarth D....10 Oakland Avenue 
Woodbridge, Richard G., Jr..13 Pleasant St. 


Juniors, English School 


Anderson, Louise Ida..353 Highland Avenue 
Anderson, eh oa: .21 Perry Street 
Bailey, Edith M. +33 “Farragut Avenue 






ell Wart iia Wage esate tevalelstsieicione 53 Avon Street 
Benjamin, Gertrude B. 3 1240 Burnside Avenue 
Benoit, Louise...... .84 Lexington Avenue 
Blackwell, NOVEL VE Ure raere lene tele’s 48 Lowell Street 
BOWLDY. 2B. AGanverciene : .51 Wallace Street 
Breck, Marion L...... 447 Somerville Avenue 


Brine, Edna J.... -36 Columbus Avenue 
Brown, Nellie A...........72 Wallace Street 
Butler,.Grace E....,..........98 Mlint Street 
Butterfield, Amy L......17 Farragut Avenue 
Caldwell, Florence L.......50 Preston Road 
Canfield, Elizabeth M.......205-Cedar Street 
Carleton, Florence M.......20 Preston Road 
Carty, Si ASRes aca... .....89 Gilman Street 
Clement, FOVa Es «6.666 antes 22 Carlton Street 
Clough, Mary EH..... «eeeee-Lll Flint Avenue 
Copland, Isabella ae ARR 33 Ash Avenue 
Corkhill, Agnes M. -8 Perry Street 
Corner, Lucy M. bs Belmont Street 
Cunningham, Mary. Tye 143 Orchard Street 
Dakin, Florence A...... ..-15 Aldrich Street 
DeAvellar, Margarida M....11 Arthur Street 
Dolbear, Mary H........134 Professors Row 
Dole, Blanche A........ ....30 Quincy Street 
Downes, Lizzie: Av cies oss 23-A Cross Street 
Ellis, A. Louise........139 Morrison Avenue 
Emerson, Sarah D...104-A Highland Avenue 
Farrell, Catherine A.....109 Linwood Street 


Gammon, Lelia M.......... 218 School Street 
Gooding, Alice G.... sc... .14 Boston Street 
Gould, Florence G..... 119 Highland Avenue 


Grant, Lillian M..... -12 Medina Building 
Greenleaf, Elizabeth B. 69 Columbus Avenue 
Greenwood, Alveda F...14 Bow-street Place 
Hall, Bernice T...... ....-78 Concord Avenue 
Hardy, EvaG.... «eeee.21 Oxford Street 
Hatch, Florence A.. -10 Wheatland Street 
Hatch, Helen L. 5 -9 Montrose Street 
Haynes, Katherine I: sate +2 Winslow Avenue 
Hegan, Ida F....... aisle -100 School Street 
Hennings, Bertha M....... 126 Gorham Street 
Higgins, Ethel G..........37 Prescott Street 
Kenneson, aes R.........274 Broadway 
Lamb, Mary E veeeeeee.33 Putnam Street 
LeCour, Madge C......+++-17 Victoria Street 
Leitch, iHditheDahiaee 5 «1.5. 1.37 Hudson Street 
Libbey, Gladys Ge -2.e....15 Gilman Terrace 
Logan, Lillian M............27 Alpine Street 
Loring, Gladys.........76 Highland Avenue 
Lyons, Helen C............83 Newton Street 
Martin, Helen A........29 Farragut Avenue 
McDevitt, Cecilia T........90 Wallace Street 
McInnes, Mabel L.............86 Glen Street 
MeNeill, Katheryn T........50 Alpine Street 






McRae, Alice...............91 Boston Street 
McTwiggan, Ellen............21 Park Street 
Melvin, Leah C............4 Ibbetson Street 
Merrill, Lynda. V...........11 Marion Street 
Montgomery, Lillian......... 84 Avon Street 


Moores, Edith J.........868 Prospect Street 
Moulton, Edna C.............50 Rush Street 
Newton, Blanche I...........41 Flint Street 
Nolan, Katheryne L.....15 Mountain Avenue 
Norton, Emma F...........73 Hudson Street 
Nute, Ethel M.........829 Highland Avenue 
Phinney, Nellie M.......14 Burnside Avenue 
Phipps, Lillie B...........7-A Vinal Avenue 
Piccott, Jessie E......50 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Pilsbury, Bertha, H)...i..3- -389 Boston Street 
Pipe, Louise...... .....21 Francesca Avenue 
Priestly, Bessie R.........9 Kingman Court 
Quennell, Nellie L............244 Broadway 
Quinlan, Martha R.......156 Linwood Street 
Ray, Ethel A........e0..-477 Medford Street 
Read, Marie F. sSiobwuueenes ACN tS treo 
Reid, Alice L.. ..387 Spring Street 
Reynolds, Agnes R. .12 Belmont Place 
Roche, Vaneta EH... -....04 Trull Street 
Ronan, Harriet H........873 Medford Street 









E.’03 


E.’04 


E,’04 


E05 


Rushton, Edith J.....15 Mt. Pleasant Street 
Russell, Martha E............1097 Broadway 
Saunders, Winifred........343 Beacon Street 
Schmeiser, Louise M..........16 Dell Street 
Shackford, Ida A..........150 Lowell Street 
Short, Gertrude M.........8 Bowdoin Street 
Smith; PloravBeeswas. ovsess? LAneoln Street 
Snow, Ethel M..............42 Curtis Street 
Snowman, Loena A.........32 Sewall Street 
Stevenson, Esther M......26 Berkeley Street 


Story, Helen P....... .....67 Hancock Street 
Tarbox, Florence G..... ....30 Austin Street 
Tolman, Edith G...........30 Tenney Court 
Trustenitzer, Celia......... 17 Cedar Avenue 


Underhill, Merta.........99 Moreland Street 
Underhill, Norma........99 Moreland Street 
Wallace, Isabel..........35 Harrison Street 
Ward, Anna, Bie sige. sis « ...-23 Dover Street 
Weeks, Maud F...........9 Montrose Street 
Welch, Grace M.........14 New Cross Street 
White, Evangeline L,.34 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Whiting, Bessie G..........54 Preston Road 
Wingersky, Martha.........25 Arthur Street 
Wiswell, Helene E........10 Rogers Avenue 
Wright, Nellie A.........245 Medford Street 


*Adams, Harold C.........22 Highland Road 
Allen, Harold M........16 Mountain Avenue 
Babbitt, E. Leslie......207 Highland Avenue 
TSTHA NOG hy Ahk O A copcre cece 694 Broadway 
Barton, William E.........16 Crocker Street 
Bean, Gerard C............188 Lowell Street 
Bettincourt, Manuel A..479 Columbia Street 
Brigham, Percy’ A............-.38 Dell Street 
Chandler, Harry L.......15% Alston Street 
Chandler, Harry S..........45 Jaques Street 
Chase, Edward I..............85 Vine Street 
Collins, Maurice J..........51 Sydney Street 
Cotter, Joseph T...........29 Hanson Street 
Crosby, Howard H........17 Madison Street 
Douglas, Edward P.......19 Marshall Street 
Duhig, Arthur H.........282 Summer Street 
Dunham, Rowland W..... 68 Willow Avenue 
Ellis, George H..........54 Marshall Street 
WMustis, John M. 20.05. 500----t Lee. Street 
Fallen, Edward J.. ...--66 Sydney Street 
Farnum, Warren B......32 Brastow Avenue 
Frost, James H............- 12 Albion Street 
Greeley, Francis J..........17 South Street 
Hall, Edwin R..... -.----182 Summer Street 
Hersey, Howard W........7 Thurston Street 
HMisht, Ralph Ass... .. 6.5 47 Derby Street 
Hillery, John, Jr...........15-A Cross Street 
Merritt, Robert H.. .281 Summer Street 
Mitchell, Laurence.........30 Preston Road 
Mitchell, Ralph P...........53 Preston Road 
Moody, Leroy H........158 Morrison Avenue 
Moran, David P..... «eeee--6 Laurel Avenue 
Newman, Clinton F............16 Lee Street 
Perry, Charles A...........11 Maple Avenue 
‘Shak (olay gi bh eya am eeepc ....--113 Prospect Street 
Stacy, W. Gardner..........14 Albion Street 
Trueman, Alfred S.......145 Summer Street 
Weldon, Paul A..........873 Summer Street 
Wentworth, Fred.......45 Francesca Avenue 
Wilber, George G.........69 Franklin Street 
Wilson, J. Albert........52 Brastow Avenue 
Woodworth, Clarence H.....14 Olive Avenue 


Post Graduates 


Carpenter, Grace J..........3 Center Street 
Christie, Jannette C........59 Boston Street 
Everett, Hannah M.........10 Albion Street 
Gilberth, A. Blanche......139 Summer Street 
Grant, Iva H....... ..20 Pleasant Avenue 
Luscomb, Eleanor G........31 Vinal Avenue 
Mulliken, Edith F...........6 Bolton Street 
Nichols, Lenna A..........13 Gorham Street 
Osborne, Harriet A.........67 Boston Street 


eae 


see 


Pote, Mabelle F..............23 Howe Street 
Russell, Lotta L......... 58 Sycamore Street 
Shattuck, Elva l...... ...26 Warren Avenue 


Stentiford, Minnie R......208 Medford Street 
Wyman, Mabel B........67 Thurston Street 
Flaherty, Julia A..........12 Charles Street 


Gracey, Frank M..........23 Webster Street 
Liscomb, George..........28 Franklin Street 
Prichard. Reuben P.........22 Cutter Street 
Wyman, William U......67 Thurston Street 


Sopbomores, English bigb 


Ahearn, Nora V............25 Linden Street 
Allen. Mildred E.............8 Pearl Terrace 
Allen, Ruth V............57 Meacham Road 
Armstrong, Gertrude M.9-A Tennyson Street 
Bacon, Bertha M........19 Pembroke Street 
Baker, Mina W...........89 Central Square 
Baron, Edith P............. 7 Quincy Street 
Beaudet, Mathilda G.......1 Chester Avenue 
Bidwell, Ruth A............27 Alston Street 
Black, Mary B...........19% Quincy Street 
Bliss, A. Grace............-.....488 Broadway 
Bradley, Frances B....24 Wheatland Street 
Brown, Ethel W ...11 Morrison Place 
Burns, Margaret............12 ‘Thorpe Place 
Campbell, Estelle G.......49 Putnam Street 
Carlton, Grace M...........100 Porter Street 
Chipman, Camilla E........160 North Street 
Clarridge, Ruth T..........186 School Street 
Clifford, Agnes............145 Lowell Street 


seeree 


Conner, Maude E.......-.-..-. 196 Broadway 
Cox, Elva D........ .+.--26 Wheatland Street 
Cudmore, Annie H...... .....67 Trull Street 


Culliton, Elizabeth M.395 Somerville Avenue 
Cummings, Florence B.......251 Elm Street 
Curtis, Josephine B......35 Pinckney Street 





*Deceased. 


Dadmun, Blanche B......289 Summer Street 
Davenport, Ethel L.......301 Summer Street 
Davis, Lillian............54 Moreland Street 
Dillon, M. Edith......11 Grand View Avenue 
Dougall, Elizabeth L....... 35 Adrian Street 
Dunton, Hstelle H...........100 Flint Street 
Edmands, Mary G........155 Summer Street 
Emerson, Anna N.......... 9 Bradley Street 
Farrell, Laura B...........27 Alston Street 
Fitch, Hda W. .-....273 Medford Street 


Folger, Zeta B.........124 Morrison Avenue 
Franke, Lillian C.........69 Prospect Street 
Frye, Susie M..........222 Highland Avenue 
Gale vUSaravl seas ate eet ...10 Brastow Avenue 


Gebelein, Katherine M.... 
Glines, Ethel M.... 
Gordon, Alice M.............71 Avon Street 
Gordon, Edna F.............10 Locke Street 
Gurvin, Margaret E........6 Wilson Avenue 
Hanscom, Edna M.........72 Florence Street 
Hardy, Isabella F........43 Montrose Street 
Harrington, Elizabeth M...308 Lowell Street 


..22 Knapp Street 
-21 Auburn Avenue 





Hatehett, Rival Mes... 35 Mt. Vernon Street 
Hayward, Bertha G..........9 Cutter Street 
Hill, Florence S...... +se.-.00 Jaques Street 
Hutchins, Jeannette M.......168 Glen Street 
Hyde, Clara S..............31 Sewall Street 
Kennedy, Pdith Joc% ccsee css os 23 Hall Street 
Koen, Hllen J...... aielatesaletie 42 Adrian Street 
Lamb, M. Charlotte......31 St James Avenue 
Langley, Mabelle E..... -......60 Otis Street 
Lanphear, Bernice W....41 Burnside Avenue 
Leavitt, Grace Z....... »...15 Quincy Street 


Leyland, Elizabeth A... 
Lomasney, Anna G... 
Loveless, Ruby J.. 
Loveys, Ida H.... 

Lynch, May E.. 
Mace, Cora H..... 
MacLaughlin, Eva. 
Madden, Mary G... .....61 Marion Street 
Maischen, Avis E........26 Woodbine Street 
Martin, Esther F........29 Farragut Avenue 
Matthews, Hlsie M..... -27 Morrison Avenue 
Meehan, Hsther A....... 10 Franklin Avenue 
Merrill, Florence M.......18 Madison Street 
Mess, Martha A... -19 Chester Avenue 
Miille, Ernestine A.....15 Fountain Avenue 
Millner, W. Claire........ 22 Aldersey Street 
Neeily, Frances A............ 17 Avon Street 
Nicholson, Josephine G...368 Highland Ave. 
Patterson, Louise M...........7 Avon Street 
Perkins, Ella M...........11 Crocker Street 
Perry, Bertha J..... ...340 Highland Avenue 
Peterson, Augusta M....48 Burnside Avenue 
Peterson, Mabel C.......19 Delaware Street 
Phinney, Lizzie M.......14 Burnside Avenue 
Pilsbury, Alice C...........39 Boston Street 
Pratt-Ruch Woes neces ass 62 Highland Avenue 
Prichard, Marion F.......145 Walnut Street 
Pynn, Catherine H..... -.e-..29 ASh Avenue 
Ransom, Marie B.............42 Otis Street 
Reed, Florence M.......14 Farragut Avenue 
Rice, Jennie M...... .....8 Hammond Street 


....19 Oxford Street 
.47 Partridge Avenue 
-......47 Glen Street 
19 Victoria Street 
...9 Cedar Avenue 
...7 Gould Avenue 
-46 Prescott Street 












sete ee 


Ricker, Lillian G.........104 Bartlett Street 
Ring, Anna. EY. ....<00+.s +12 Hinckley Street 
Robbins, Georgie H...... 311 Medford Street 
Robbins, Grace T..........74 Walnut Street 
Robinson, Maud B.........25 Gibbens Street 
Blose) Mllent Mi ys se ce chee 15 Brastow Avenue 
Russell, Grace R.......52 Springfield Street 
Russell, Maude...... eae Eat 9 Church Street 
Bawyer, Ver, Lrecccsecens 11 Oakland Avenue 
Schwab, Katherine B...44 Highland Avenue 
Shaw, Florence E......... 10 Hastman Place 
Shaw, Florence M........103 Central Street 
Smith, Anwelda H........51 Liberty Avenue 
Sprague, Bernice F,..301 Washington Street 
Stacy, Helen J..... ......18 Edmands Street 
Stacye Jessie; Wr cals cise cae crs 14 Albion Street 
Stanley, NGttiow cise vies ovens 73 Hall Avenue 
Stevens, Jennie G........... 59 Adams Street 


Sutton. Edwina M........35 Warwick Street 
Thayer, M. Ethel.......49 Morrison Avenue 
Thompson, Jeune #.......... 76 Cross Street 
Thompson, Mary B........33 Highland Road 
Trueman, Hazel C........145 Summer Street 
Trueman, Muriel B.......145 Summer Street 
Turner, Eleanor L.........16 Gibbens Street 
Walford, Annie R.......20 Concord Avenue 
Wells, Edith M............12 Hillside Park 
Whittaker, A. Ella.......27 Montrose Street 
Williams, Ninon J.. ..-98 Elm Street 


Abbott, Oscar F..........123 Beacon Street 
Baldwin, James....... ..-63 Sycamore Street 
Barker, Samuel S...........5 Putnam Street 
Benwell, Harry A........9 Fanning Avenue 
Berton, Scott W.........31 Appleton Street 
Blair, Maurice L.......240 Highland Avenue 
Blount, George F..........16 Hanson Street 
Bradford, Frank R....... 276 Summer Street 
Bradley, Tom H........24 Wheatland Street 
Brown, Herbert G....... 23 Norwood Avenue 
Bryan, Ignatius L...........7 Jerome Street 
Burke, Michael J..... .....337 Lowell Street 
Burns, Percy G...............70 Otis Street 
Channing, Raymond H........Albany, N. Y. 
Chase, Charles B.............85 Vine Street 
Clark, Harold C........33 Hawthorne Street 
Colegrove, Raymond J.....12 Cutter Avenue 
Commins, Thomas C,:.....24 Hanson Street 
Cook, Frederick W........14 Granite Street 
Cummings, Frederick O....9 Virginia Street 
Cushing, Raymond EH. ..27 Sewall Street 
Curran, William L... ...383 Cedar Street 
Currier, Harold R........10 Montrose Street 
Davis, Chester B.....247 Washington Street 


sees eree 










E.’05 


E.’05 


E.’06 


Dawes, Chester L...........8 Ashland Street 
DeAvellar, Manuel J.......11 Arthur Street 
Denvir, William H.......197 Summer Street 
Deshon, Richard W.......96 Orchard Street 
Doherty, Edward J...640 Somerville Avenue 
Dolbear, Samuel H......134 Professors Row 
Drake, Arthur W... (eemieonb arise lace 
Driscoll, Joseph A. 241 Pearl Street 
Driscoll, Walter J. 241 Pearl Street 
Dunbar, Harry L.. -87 Flint Street 
Emerson, Fred W.... 260° Highland Avenue 
Fallon, Henry L.............7 Beach Avenue 
Foster, Harold F.........19 Electric Avenue 
George, Arthur H........39 Newbury Street 
Gilman, William W........47 Chester Street 
Glassman, Ira..... BE SAI, bd Sargent Avenue 
Gleason, William H. .23 Ames Street 
Gray, Marcus J.. ; 123 Wesley Park 
Groves, John M......... .11-A Putnam Street 
Guerke, Ralph B.............7 Mystic Street 

ad Mt. Vernon Street 


Harris, Philip S....... 
Higgens, Alexander. .38 Linwood Street 
1184 Summer Street 


Highley, Philip S..... 

Hillery, Frank H..........15-A Cross Street 
Hines, Robert T.............9 Preston Road 
Howard, Herbert H.........10 Mystic Street 
Hughes, Frank M.............46 Glen Street 
Hunter, Clarence a .....114 Rogers Avenue 
Hunter, Howard L.......114 Rogers Avenue 
Jacobs, Thomas) Iver sas oes 29 Derby Street 
Kiley, George H.......... 10 Appleton Street 
Kindlund, Hric A......44 Hawthorne Street 
Lamont, George H.......138 Conwell Avenue 
Libbey, Leonard W........- 27 Winter Street 
Ludwig, Chester W.......... .38 Rush Street 
Macgregor, Edwin S.....12 Fountain Avenue 
Marston, Walter C........6.. 18 Rush Street 
Maynard, Clarence D.......78 Central Street 
McQuade, Benjamin EF, ..-..6 Taunton Street 
Mitchell, Fred J......2.... ..838 Cedar Street 
Mullen, Arthur J.......15% Florence Street 
Murphy, Frank J....... ed Goreee Avenue 
Murphy, George F. .128 Broadway 
Nary, George W...... hig Rush Street 
Nason, Charles R. 21 Wigglesworth Street 
Noyes, Aaron B. ..21 Raymond Avenue 
Odelstierna, Detlot. ...20 Durham Street 
O’Gara, James H.. ..-..7 Henderson Street 
Parks, Charles A....se++e18 Westwood Road 
Rea; Louis RK... Be Magoun Ave., Medford 
Reed, Thornton HW... ..2% 30 Forrest Street 
Reynolds, Frank J..... -12 Belmont Place 
Reynolds, ee BAS Sebel . .21 Dana Street 
Rice, Francis W. “143 Summer Street 
Scott, Clyde H...... "185 Hawthorne Street 
Scottron, Thomas Ge -++...3809 Beacon Street 
Sears, Winthrop.. .25 Dartmouth Street 
Seaver, William H.......19 Conwell Avenue 
Silvas ©WaGles iy. sce wisiseceysseie)s 93 Newton Street 
Smith, Walter M...... Sielereishtts ..5 Vine Place 





scenes 






eens 


Snow, Albert S...... .....81 Robinson Street 
Spike, Frederick....... ...156 Walnut Street 
Stolar,’ George Bis). c.%le 00. «0s 10 Essex Street 


Tarbell, William H......... 42 Sewall Street 
Thayer, Robert B...... ....285 School Street 
Tolman, Albert W.... .30 Tenney Court 
Trenholm, George F.....9 Elmwood Terrace 
Waldron, Lauren W.. ..59 Hudson Street 
Walker; Bdear Td. Pits cs... 500 Broadway 
Ware, Ernest A........54 Dartmouth Street 


Weadick, James M....... .157 Lowell Street 
Weaver, Edwin H..... ....139 Central Street 
Whitaker, Joseph W....146 Sycamore Street 
Whitney) Cart. = a4. k ase 23 Jaques Street 


Wiggin, Leslie S.....116 Jenny Lind Avenue 
Wilson, George H....111 Washington Street 
Winchenbaugh, Leslie F..19 New Church St. 


Fresbmen, English School 


Aldridge, Florence EH... sey Washington St. 
Allen, Ruby G@ : .9 Franklin Street 
Armstrong, Florence M.. -16 Glen Street 
Atwood, Renah J...... 146 Springfield Street 
Austin, Edna M..........14 Pinckney Street 
Baird, Bertha B..........322 Beacon Street 
Barber, Edith D..........36 Marshall Street 
Bartlett, Olive A.........144 Holland Street 
Beecy, Nellie E...:..........24 Alpine Street 
Berglind, Sarah J.......53 Dickinson Street 
Blake, Hana Di. 0's sess ws esos 25 Irving Street 
Blake, Magie B...... ane, Washington Street 
Bodwell, Elizabeth a ..40 Willow Avenue 
Breen, Julia A..... 1 Somerville Avenue 
Brine, Marguerite Taine Craigie Street 
Buchanan, Christina E.....20 Oxford Street 
Carroll, Helena T........34 Chestnut Street 
Chase, Florence M......61 Winslow Avenue 
Clark, Rebecca B.......25-A Prescott Street 
Copland, Jennie F...........383 Ash Avenue 
Cowan, Helen M......... 126 Highland Road 
Oraiay LOwulser Eb oc cic sureversiens onsie 75 Oak Street 
Crane, Rose........ .61 Prescott Street 
Davenport, Myrtie M. 13041 Summer Street 
Dawes, Ethel L............8 Ashland Street 
Derby, Mary B...............39 Day Street 
Develin, Annie W........24 Virginia Street 
Dexter, Hmma J...........36 Sewall Street 
Dickey, Margaret L......357 Medford Street 
Downs, Hdith W......88-A Moreland Street 
Driscoll, Grace A ..241 Pearl Street 
Dupont, Laurel M......83 Francesca Avenue 
Dutton, May F...... -»»..9 Pembroke Street 
Eagles, Theodora H..........3845 Broadway 
Farrle, Hmma L........19 Knowlton Street 
™Misher, Helen B.. --...47 Linden Avenue 
Fitch, ‘Mabel EB... . 278 Medford Street 
Fitzgerald, Mary A...380 Somerville Avenue 


eens eeee 





Foster, Winfred L.......25 Kingston Street 
Gardham, Mary L..... aoe Springfield Street 
Giles, GEL ok Seat .34 Preston Road 
Greenwood, Nina M. 114-4 ‘Bow- street Place 
Griffin, Rena A.........22 St. James Avenue 
Grow, Florence De 21 25..206 Lowell Street 
Guild, Edna M..........28 Webster Avenue 
Hammond, Dora H........1-A Banks Street 
Harmon, Ethel B..... 32% Rossmore Street 
Harris, Alta M..... ....43 Hudson Street 
Harvey, Mildred L... Stee Wellington Avenue 
Hayward, Mabel F.........5 Windom Street 
Hegan, Margaret E........100 School Street 
Henderson, Eugenie M... 242 Summer Street 
Hines, Florence L.......... -9 Preston Road 
Hobbs, Nettie F....5 Marshall-street Circle 
Hopkins, Fannie...........23 Boston Street 
Jacobs, Isabel......6.. -.....29 Derby Street 
Kelley, Katherine M........... 66 Jay Street 
Kendall, Grace B.. .«.....44 Cedar Street 
Kiley, Annie L.............41 Dane Avenue 
LaDuke, Ada M............43 Bonair Street 
Landers, Maud L..........26 Church Street 
Lawrence, Winnifred S.......8 Miner Street 
Leahy, Elizabeth F..... .. Middlesex Avenue 
Lebert, Mae V....... ....530 Medford Street 
Leyland, Adelaide L........19 Oxford Street 
Littlefield, Ruth H........80-A Pearl Street 
MacKenzie, Elizabeth.....25 Putnam Street 
Mahoney, Ruth A.......28 Franklin Avenue 
Manning, Helen F........ ....386 Oak Street 
Mayberry, M. Leah......... 191 Pearl Street 
Maguire, Hleanor M.......36 Marion Street 
McIntosh, Mary B.......86 Concord Avenue 
McLean, Hazel B.. -78 Oxford Street 





seee 


MeLean, Lillie Boao. cscs 78 Oxford Street 
MeMillin, O. as Ree pie ot! Street 
McNabb, Edith E. 151-A Pearl Street 


McNulty, Mar yi Dieses ....54 Hanson Street 


Merrill, Mildred F....... 144 Holland Street 
Miller; Hazelodis. 455 53.s\ seule w 13 Fiint Street 
Moody, Mabelle G..... ....45 Oxford Street 
Moorehouse, Gertrude E..... 13 Howe Street 
Morang, Frances E.......157 Lowell Street 


Morash, Gladys W.... 
Morehouse, Ethel L. 
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Nickerson, Alice E..... -206 Pearl Street 
Nolan, Marion B..... é 15 Mountain Avenue 
Nourse, Dora EH...... -87._ Moreland Street 
Nye, Florence G.............51 Cedar Street 
O'Briens Mary A vem sc.. ales 11 Dell Street 
Osborne, Irene Avice wesienis 6 67 Boston Street 
Patterson, Mae W..........175 Pearl Street 
Perry, Edna J..... ».....14 Virginia Street 
Peters CEUUCh Me aie caries 38 Beacon Street 
Prouty, Emmadae..s. “7220 Highland Avenue 
Purcell, Mary G...... .»...293 Beacon Street 
Quinn, Margaret G.........9 Homer Square 
Ray, Neliiie: Bs ics eciese ...16 Virginia Street 
Regan, Josephine W.......46 Beacon Street 
RAGE, AVIC Cy MES ie ate tele 19-A Linden Avenue 
Richmond, Harriet M..... 171 Wilow Avenue 
Rideout, Sarah Dict. 300.5 5 Florence Terrace 


Risdon, Florence J..........8 Ivaloo Street 
Ronan, Julia C..........373 Medford Street 
Rumrill, Alice L...... -45 Meacham Road 


Russell, Frances E....... 25 Hancock Street 
Ryder, Beatrice......12 Spring Hill Terrace 
Schick, Katie E....... ....18 Gorham Street 
Sefranka, Sophia.......... 38 Windsor Road 


Simonds; HiGith. Bev. stee 
Skinner, Nellie M... 
Souther, Mabel C..... 
Stackpole, Ethel F... .37 Oliver 
St. Coeur, A. Clotilda.... “73185 Beacon Street 
Stearns, Grace E......12 Mt. Vernon Street 
Sullivan, Nellie A.... -.5 Summer Street 


-10 Howe Street 
.73 Cross Street 
.61 Preston Road 


Taylor, Annie LG mo. at -109 Summer Street 
Taylor, Bessie L.............20 Ware Street 
Thompson, Ethel M.........19 Cedar Street 
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Van Wart, Marion R...68 Clarendon Avenue 
Vello, Florence H........336 Summer Street 







Welch, Frances E.. 
West, Florence R.. 
Wilson, Harriet E... 

.40 Tower Street 


Wood, Ruth E..... 
: i eae Pleasant Avenue 
Young, Mildred P......103 Raymond Street 


Anderton, William R.......6 Henry Avenue 
Atwater, Harry...............1 Avon Street 
Austin, Lester..............9 Vinal Avenue 
Babcock, Chester L.......68 Holland Street 
Bailey, Carlos A..........16 Bradley Street 
Bailey, Peancis Lio eek 3 Bradley Street 
Beach, Albert J. .12 Buckingham Street 
Boehman, Henry $8: ++ee--387 Summer Street 
Bowen, Frederick C.....128 Linwood Street 
Bowen, Harry L...............16 Broadway 
Broadhead, William B......86 School Street 
Butters, Warren G.........19 Church Street 
Buttimer, Edward M......351 Lowell Street 
Buttimer, Stephen J......351 Lowell Street 
Center, Charles H...........27 Sewall Street 
Coan, Hubert A..... ++-..-18 Tremont Street 
Coleman, Edward T............6 Otis Street 
Crerie, Rodney S..... 11418-A Medford Street 
Cross, Irving S..............84 Cross Street 
Cushing, Samuel T........2 Thurston Street 
DeAvellar, Joseph I........11 Arthur Street 
DeNoyer, Alfred L... -65 Albion Street 
Desmond, William P. ...15 Poplar Street 
Dolbear, Benjamin L....1384 Professors Row 
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+eeee--28 Dana Street 
-...9 Irving Street 
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Drake, Lewis E............117 Cross Street Manning, John F........152 Medford Street 
Haton, Anson....... : /..19 Stone Avenue Mooney, James J..........333 Lowell Street 
Fernandez, Richard oO. 133 Robinson Street Mulock, Harold H..........9 Henry Avenue 
Flaherty, James A.........12 Charles Street Munroe, Henry W..........70 Myrtle Street 
Freeman, Edwin A.....2 Mt. Vernon Street Newell, Albert L......... ao 88 Hudson Street 






Freeman, Russell E.....65 Sycamore Street Nickerson, Daniel I..........21 Grant Stret 
Gove, George H............14 Wesley Street O’Donnell, Joseph........ 17 ¥mal Avenue 
Gow Arthur Coe een. estece 42 Franklin Street Philbrick, Neil B....... nals Wheatland Street 
Graustein, Walter W..9 Buckingham Street Pitcher, Floyd J...........28 Preston Road 
Hadley, Freddell O.......30 Conwell Avenue Plant, Edward Att .ccsccce van Lyler Street 
Hall, John G.............182 Summer Street Potter, Bertram L..........5 Arthur Street 
Halnan, Fred J...........363 Beacon Street Pratt, Arthur W.........24 Delaware Street 


Harrington, Louis J.....11 Dickinson Street Rice, Charles A.... ....33 Dover Street 
Hart, Albert L..........81 Charnwood Road Mice; Charles (Siscavisisieacielecis 9 Linden Circle 
Heiderman, George.. . 40 DeWolfe Street Rice, Walter C. 406 Somerville Avenue 
Henderson, Herbert J. .39 Prescott Street Richardson, Lowell Beictiece “294d Broadway 

E 06 Hickok, Stanley C... .82 Otis Street Ring, William H.........16 Bowers Avenue E 06 

e Holland, Frank H.. 31 “Knowlton Street Roberts, Royal 8.... ..53 Myrtle Street ° 

Hopkins, Robert G.. ..44 Tennyson Street Safford, Carl R... ...14 Wesley Park 
Houdlette, Elmer C... -.-9 Webster Street Savage, Sidney L... -27 Rogers Avenue 
Hutchins, Cheston M.......24 Wesley Park Sheehy, Randall D. 105 Walnut Street 
Hutchinson, Robert B..... 8 Florence Street Smith, Charles H.. -45 Cedar Street 

Treland, Everett W....10 Evergreen Square Stacey, Lewis.......... ..-47 Pearl Street 

TONGS) GITar den caine sox eefe .ece 7 Cedar Street Sullivan, Frederick R... ..7 Histon Street 
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each, Arthur’ 60st... re 22 Sargent Avenue Tripp, Augustus B.... .67 Wallace Street 
Keaney, James J..... 204 Somerville Avenue Viano, William H......... 20 Wallace Street 
Kidder, Walter G.. -41 Franklin Street Walker, Henry I..........11 Bigelow Street 
Kilmartin, James ee PASGe A Medford Street Wash, William J... 0. 0 14 Merriam Street 
Pe NeL ie OUNTE EUS: « let sores weiepste cuss. 1 Hillside Park Wass, Joseph W....... 24% Linden Avenue 
Lillie, Raymond W...... 446 Medford Street Weston, Victor R...... -..23 Conwell Street 
ileyd; Frederic A... '.s<.... 68 Albion Street Wheeler, Ernest A......... 13 Jaques Street 
McCabe, Joseph F....... 192 Tremont Street Whitney, Elmar H......10 Sanborn Avenue 
McClennen, George F....192 Medford Street "Wink Manrice fi ss .is ss sis ete 11 Pearl Terrace 
MeNeill, Chester W....... 23 Conwell Street Wiswall, Ralph A. -209- A Summer Street 


Mandigo, Howard T....21 Morrison Avenue Young, Roy O...... -31 Moreland Street 





CALENDAR FOR 1902-08 
Erranged by Bowin D. Philbrick 


September 8.—School opens. 

September 15.—Captain McCoy calls out the 
football team. A husky lot of candi- 
dates appear. 

Annual meeting of the Basket Ball Asso- 
ciation. 

September 17.—Annual meeting of the Ath- 
letic Association. 5 

September 26.—Phi Delta Fraternity holds 

: its annual meeting. : 

September 30.—Captain McCoy meets with 
a serious accident while practicing. 
Hard luck, Wallis. 

S. T. D. Club holds its annual meeting 

October 2.—Somerville wins its opening 

defeating Cambridge Latin 


against Groton, losing by only one 
point. Groton, 6; Somerville, 5. 
October 8.—Sigma Delta Fraternity elects 
officers for the year. 
October 13.—Two Freshmen girls attend 
football practice. 

October 14.—Somerville easily defeats Cam- 
bridge High School. 
October 25.—We win again. 

Dorchester, 0. 
November 1.—A fine exhibition of football 
on Broadway Field, in which Boston 
Latin wins, 12-0. 
November 7.—The football squad see R. M. 
T. S. defeat E. H. S. 
November 15.—English High School, 0; 
Somerville, 0. Nothing to say. 
November 20.—The HE. B. L. girls postpone 
their dance from November 26 to De- 
cember 1 for the benefit of the football 


Somerville, 28; 


boys. How kind of them! 

Boxes 21.—Quindonian dance; a jolly 
ime. 

November 26.—Thanksgiving recess com- 
mences. : 


November 27.—Somerville is defeated by a 
better and heavier team on a wet field. 
Nevertheless, we contested every inch 
of ground. 

Novmber 28.—Basket ball season opens. 
Phi Deltas are defeated by the Harvard- 
Somerville Latin Club. 

December 1.—H. B. L. Club dance. 

December 2.—West Somerville has some- 
thing to talk about. Steele walks home 
from school. 

December 6.—The football team talk over 
old times at the American House. 
Wallis McCoy’s banquet. 

December 8.—It took Edwin Fitzgerald one 
and three-quarters hours (standard 
time) to walk home from school to-day. 
But, then, he did not walk home alone. 

December 9.—First Senior social. What be- 
came of the ice cream? 

December 12.—E. H. S. Chess and Checker 
Club formed. 

December 16.—The twenty-eighth secret so- 


ciety was formed to-day. Can you 
name them? 

peteael: 24.—Reports. Christmas holi- 
ays. 

January 5.—School opens. Once again dear 
home. 
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January 13.—The English Seniors hold a 
very pretty dance at Anthoine Academy. 

January 20.—S. T. D. ladies’ night. 

February 3.—English Junior class dance at 
Anthoine Academy. : \ 

February 10.—E. O. B. gentlemen’s night; a 
prominent English Senior was present. 

February 16.—B. C. S. gentlemen’s night. 

February 18.—Sigma Delta hold their an- 
nual ladies’ night. E : 

March 3.—Latin Seniors entertained at the 
home of Miss Leavitt. A jolly good 
time. 

March 11.—Heard in German:— 

‘Is kuessen regular or irregular?” 
Wise Boy—“I think it is regular.” 

March 14.—Indoor meet. We defeat Boston 
College Prep, in a relay race. 

March 18.—‘“Buster” Merrifield turns peda- 
gogue and conducts a Sophomore geom- 
etry class. 

March 20.—Phi Delta Fraternity win the 
basket ball championship. 

March 26.—Captain Tift calls out the base- 
ball team. 

April 1.—Latin Seniors play horse. Who 
hid the erasers? 

April 7.—Baseball concert. 

April 9.—E. B. L. whist party. 

April 13.—Harvard-Somerville Latin Club 
entertain the Seniors of the Latin 
School at Harvard 

April 14.—Quindonian dance at the Central 
Clubhouse. 

April 16.—L. B. C. Club dance, 

April 20.—Somerville defeats R. M. T. S. in 
an exhibition game. 

April 25.—Two Senior girls were the only 
representatives of the fair sex of the 
High School at the Brookline game. 
We won, of course, 7-3. 

April 27-30.—Mysterious musical sounds 
heard in the Senior room, Latin School. 

April 27.—Senior social. Large attend- 
ance???? 

April 28.—‘‘Buster” Merrifield appears with 
a long coat (these warm spring days). 
“O for the wings of a dove!’’. 

April 29.—The oratorio is a grand success. 

April 30.—More morning papers are seen in 
the English School than ever before in 
history. 

May 1.—Somerville has a stage fright. We 
xy to Dorchester, 14-9. Brace up, 

oys. 

May 4.—May vacation, the last one for many 
of the Seniors; then work. 

Trip to Washington, under Mr. Poor. 

May 16.—Mr Baxter’s reception. 

We defeat R. M. T. S., 15-3. 


May  26.—Quindonian Club defeats the 
EH. B. L. Club at whist. 
May_ 27.—Somerville shuts out Malden, 


League game. 
May 30.—A red-hot game. 
Dorchester, 4. 
June 2.—Ivy Day. 
June 4.—Mr. and Mrs. Whitcomb’s reception 
to the Senior class. 
June 16.—Senior soiree. 
June 26.—Graduation. 


Somerville, 5; 


Good-by. 
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